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itered,  Mcording  to  the  Act  of  OongreM,  in  the  year  18 
lAAO  Toimo,  (on  behalf  of  the  General  Synod  of  i 
•niied  Protestant  Dutch  Church,)  in  theclerk'i  offlce 
[^iftnct  Gourt  of  the  Southern  District  of  New  York. 


BRIEF  NOTICE 

Blms  and  Hymns  used  by  the  Reformod 
Protestant  Dutch  Church. 


r  been  a  principle  of  the  Chnrch  that  no  Pnlms  nor 
be  publicly  sun;  in  the  Refinmed  Protestant  Dutch 
1  tuch  aa  are  approved  and  recommended  hj  the  Gene- 
?TvriauiAf  to  the  American  Revolution,  the  paalmodj  of 
imbnced  only  the  psalms  in  the  Dalch  lanjcuage,  usually 
the  Bibles  then  in  common  use.  The  version  approved 
L  was  that  of  Dathenns.  In  addition  to  this,  the  new 
■bns  and  hymns  compiled  and  adopted  in  the  Nether> 
yvar  1773,  was  subsequently  approved.  After  Uie  period 
can  ReYolnlion,  when  it  was  found  neoessaiy  to  intro- 
i  mafpog,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Liriiigston  compiled  a  book  of 
lymns  in  the  English  language,  which  was  published, 
resi  approbation  and  recommendation  of  the  General 
year  1 789.  lliis  book  continued  in  use  in  the  churches 
ur  1812,  when,  at  the  instance  of  the  Classis  of  Mew 
articular  Synod  of  New  York  referred  the  subject  rela- 
evision  of  the  Psalms  and  Hymns  then  in  use,  to  the 
hL  The  reference  was  favourably  entertained  by  the 
ley  requested  the  Rev.  Professor  Livingston  t4)  nudce  the 
salms  and  Hymns,  agreeably  to  the  views  then  expressed, 
J  a  committee  to  whom  the  same  should  be  submitted 
iiinalion  and  approval.  At  the  session  of  the  &Jynod, 
er,  1813,  this  committee  reported  in  &vour  of  the  sclec- 
Syntid  Hccardingly  adopted  it,  entered  upon  their  records 
hly  complimentary  tu  the  disUuguishcd  compiler,  and 
essary  arrangements  for  its  publicutiou  and  introduction 
a  worship  of  the  churclies. 

1830,  the  General  Synod  deemed  it  expedient  that  an 
niber  of  hymiis  should  be  added  to  those  ctmtained  in 
n  in  use,  and  accordinply  a  conunittee  was  api>oiiited  to 
ion,  on  a  variety  of  subjects,  with  a  view  to  constitule  a 


ear  1813,  and  ordered  to  be  piihlislicd,  under  ttie  iitie  oi  i» 
.al  and  S:a)baih-Sch(K)l  llyiim  Dook."    I'lie  ]}ourd  of  Sabbath 
>1  Union  bcin^  about  to  publish  a  K(>rnnd  edition  of  this  boot 
isted,  in  the  year  18 If),  thut  the  ^iyll(K1  wuidd  funiiiih  an  additioni 
)erof  hymns  fur  the  purpose  of  ilUin?  up  certain  blank  pages  e 
ut  sheet  of  the  work.    On  considering  this  request,  the  Syno 
ved,  in  view  of  tlu;  fact  tliat  the  Ilynnis  now  authorised  to  t 
bylho  churches  were  comprised  in  three  avparato  books, « 
■till  additional  Ilyninii  on  certain  subjects  weru  needed,  toni 
vhole  subject  of  the  Hymn  Rook  to  a  committee,  to  consider  tl 
rtance  of  a  now  arrangement,  and  with  instructions  to  repa 
new  Hymns  as  would  make  the  collection  more  r^mplcta.   . 
n(^titillgof  the  General  i>y\utd  in  June,  IHifi,  this  c^mimiltee  pi 
3d  their  rejNirt  rer^immcndin^  such   new  arrangement,  and 
laine  time  submittine:  a  selection  of  hymns  on  a  variety  of  st 
I,  to  the  number  of  three  hundred  and  forty-two.    llio  hjo 
submitted  were  ai)pnived  by  the  Symxl.  and  the  committee  tn 
■orisctl  to  C/ompIete  tho  work,  and  preiKire  tho  whole  for  pi 
ion  as  speedily  as  conveuient.    The  Hoard  of  Direction  were  s 
owered  to  carr>'  out  the  necessiiry  arran?«;nieuts  fj>r  prinring  1 
e.    All  this  has  been  done,  and  tho  presttnt  work  is  the  rei 
uch  action.     The  l)ook  thus  completed  will  compare  favoura 
1  the  various  selections  used  by  the  several  denonimutioos 
I  in  our  land,  and  it  is  fervently  hoped  will  prove  a  hai 
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guarded  my  repose. 

tho'  the  hosts  of  death  and  heU 
rni'd  against  me  stood  ?  '*^» 
i  no  more  ahnll  shnIrA  mir  orkiil    ~ 


NnHmt  M^aiencc  m 
f  gnoaxoid-i^hteoiiMMiiii 
itctwd  ivheia  I  compfain; 
dtt]^  IM  in  diitraas, 
gnddni  «ur  again. 

M^invdn^ye  try 
lioTf  into  ilMnie : 
i-foofiwn  lofo  to  lie, 
roadi  mj  Saviour*!  mtnia  f 

te  Lord  dividaa  his  aainta 
tribes  ci  men  beside-: 
cry  of  penitents, 
lake  of  Christ  that  died. 

edient  hands  have  done 
forics  of  righteousness, 
rust  in  Christ  alone, 
his  pard'ning  grace. 

nking  many  saj, 
estow  some  earthly  good  V* 
J  light  and  love  we  pray : 
ire  this  heavenly  food. 

ly  cheerful  pow*rs  rejoice 
favours  so  dhrine, 
lango  my  happy  choice 
corn,  and  all  their  wine.  ' 

:  4.    Second  Part.    C.  M. 

An  Evening  Psfilm, 
)u  wilt  hear  me  when'  I  pray  t 
r  ever  thine : 
thee  all  the  day, 
1 1  dare  to  sin. 

"est  my  weary  head, 
^d  hu«'nc88  free. 


'U  give  mine  eyes  to  8'®^P- . 
/hind  in  safety  ke«^«y^''y»' 

PSALM  »•    C.  M. 
For  tkeIor<r.  !>»»«'«»'«• 
ORD  in  the  morning  thou  Bhaltbe- 
^^'Sy  voice  aBcendingh^h 

To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye, 
(„  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone, 
•t^  otead  for  all  his  saints,, 
Wntingat  his  Father's  throne 

'S^'^n'gs  and  r«  complaints. 

Phou  art  a  God  betore  whose  sight 

?^%^net«ytftt. 
''Xr"turt%righ?h«nd. 


MrlUhrifMi  a  bue  detail 
^  1»M^  iny  ioul  their  pny, 

/IM  «niil»  tfaft  lerpent  in  the  daH, 
^Aftd  dl  Ufl  plots  dettray ; 
•"MMitttM!,  tsatin  thy  meraj  tnat| 
J  jfor  0f«f,flhoiit  fiv  joy. 

I  The  tmn,  tfiat  lofo  end  fttr  tiiy  ntiiM^ 
Shall  fee  their  hrom  ihlfiird; 
The  mighty  God  wUI  oompeai.theDi 
With  Avoor  BM  a  ahield. 

PSALMS.    CM. 
Coa^iaint  im  Siekni9$» 
I  TN  inger.  Lord,  rebuke  me  not, 
-■-  Withdraw  the  dreadfblftorm* 
Nor  let  thy  fivy  grow  so  hpt- 
Agauut  a  Ibefale  worm. 

3  Hy  aool's  howM  down  with  heavy  care% 
My  fljBsh  with  pain  q>preflt; 
My  couch  is  witness  to  my  tears. 
My  tears  forbid  my  resL 

3  Sorrow  and  pain  wear,  oat  my  days ; 

I  wsste  the  night  with  cries, 
Coonting  the  minutes  as  they  pass, 
'nil  the  slow  morning  nse. 

4  Shan  I  be  still  afflicted  more? 

Mine  eyes  consum'd  with  grief? 
How  long,  my  God,  how  long  befim 
Thy  iiand  aifitfd  relief  7 

5  He  hears  when  dust  and  ashes  qpeak. 

He  pities  all  our  groans ; 
He  saves  us  for  our  Saviour>  sake. 
And  heals  our  broken  bones. 

S  The  virtue  of  his  sovereign  word 
Restores  our  feinting  breath 


i     to 


PSALM  VIL 


For  silent  graves  praise  liot  the  Lord; 
Our  lips  are  scalM  in  death. 

PSALM  T.    a  M. 
The  Ckristian'a  integrity — an  appeal  tt  CM 

1  l^f  Y  trust  is  in  my  heavenly  Friend, 
-^'■*-  My  hope  in  thee,  my  God ; 
Rise,  and  my  helpless  life  defend 

From  those  that  seek  my  hlood. 

2  WitR  insolence  and  fury  they 

My  soul  in  pieces  tear ; 
As  hungry  lions  rend  the  prey. 
When  no  deliv'rer's  near. 

3  If  I  indulge  in  thoughts  unjust. 
Arid  w'mh  tind  Bibcli  tlicir  woe^  ^ 

Then  let  t}i<jfn  tfesicl  my  Uifi  ti>  dift. 


^^    PSALM  Vni*  •  21 

God  njakes  all  tlii?ir  mbchief  li^ht 
^  Ihelr  own  hcjid^s  ai  IebhL 
Itt  cruel  perseciiimg  raca 
Must  tbcJ  bis  dreadful  sword  ; 
xwnke^  mj  ftoul^  itnd  praise  tiie  friioa 

ad  juBtJoe  of  the  Lord^ 

FSAX.M  S.     Fxttl  Pari,    S  M. 

I  ^^  LORDi  our  heavenly  Kin^i 
^-^  Thy  name  is  nil  dtvino; 
riij  g:lortes  round  the  earth  utg  Bprcud, 
And  o^cr  th{^  hcLiTi>nd  they  bIjIii^. 
3  When  to  thy  workiJ  on  higb 
I  ri*^^  my  wrfjndYing;  oyt^, 
^nd  see  the  niooc^  eomptcti?  in  lighbi 
Afiorn  the  darksuiud  ^kitat : 

3  Wiicrt  t  survey  the  stars 
And  all  thdr  ahirjirJi^  fhrrtis, 

Liordt  IV  ha  I  if^  inau  7  tU-it  wortiilcss  things 
Akin  to  duj^  aud  worms  ? 

4  TujTd,  wliul  is  worthless  inun,  "?• 
TJiDt  thoti  Bhould^t  lovi^  hi  in  sol 

^ijJCt  to  thine  an|el£i  is.  he  pluc*d^ 
And  lord  of  qH  he  low, 

5  How  rieh  thy  baiintir-s  ore  ! 
How  w^kodVouji  are  tJiy  wayi*  I 

Df  dost  and  wormE^  tliy  power  can  iriime 
A  moouuient  of  praise* 

FSALAf  S,    Ssconii  P*irf,    L,  BL 

First  find  ^ecftfid  Adajtu 

\   IT   ORD,  what  i^na  man^  when  mndi'^  at  first, 
-■-^   Adantf  the.  otfspring-  of  the  dnsl, 
Thut  thou  should^Et  &Qi  Wun  and  }us  race^ 
But  ttt^i  buJow  lio  angd's  plo^  7 


at  honours  siiuu  luj  ^^..  _ 
lo  condescended  to  be  born ! 

]  hitn  below  his  angels  made, 
!  him  in  dust  among  the  dead, 
save  a  ruined  world  from  sin : 
:t  he  shall  reign  with  power  dirine. 

le  world  to  come,  rcdccm'd  from  all 
:ie  misVics  that  attend  the  fall, 
L>w  made  and  glorious,  shall  submit 
t  our  exulted  Saviour^s  fceL 

PSALM  8.     Third  Part.    L.  M. 
The  Hosaunah  of  the  Children  ■ 

\LMIGnTY  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
Thro^  the  wide  earth  thy  name  is  spread 
md  thine  eternal  glories  rise, 
^ur  all  the  heavens  thy  hands  have  i 

'o  t/icc  the  voices  of  the  young 
L  monument  of  honour  raise ; 
Lnd  babes  with  uninstructed  tongne 
^-M'lnro  ihe  wonders  of  thy  praise. 
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IM  IX, 

|||rcai  JuJg^  ofnj^ljt  nwA  \ 
I  my  fcK^  U>  a^liujuf:. 

ig  tlty  nmjesty  and  grauaf 
1  prejiJirLna  bis  (.hronii 

Anke  iiid  vongearicL^  knowBL 
k  flhall  the  Lord  a  refuse  profit     ^ 

3T  alJ  the  [HHiT   ijpjjft.'Sl  i 

Mi  ftbe  people  ef  hie  lo«fl^ 
■d  fife  toe  wesiy  icetv 

mM.  tbal  know  thy  oama^  win  I 
.  tfane  abniidiant  graoe :  1. 

t^m  wilt  ne'er  (Snake  the  jint, 
'ho  humbly  eeek  thy  fiioe. 

jpniaee  to  the  rigbteoui  Lordt 
'ho  dwcUf  ou  Zioa*«  hill ; 
I  eaeutee  hii  threafbing  wordi     : 
od  doth  his  grate  ihiai 

PSALM  9.    Steond  Pmi.  -a  1L» 
The  Ki$dom'amd  equHy  tf  PrmridauB, 

7HES  the  great  Jodp,  popreme  and  Jwh 

Shall  once  enquire  ibr  blood* 
hambio  aoala,  that  maara  In  dne^ 
laUfinda&ithfttlGod. 

■hMO  the  dreadful  gatoa  of  death 
oth  his  own  children  raise : 
doa*s  gates  with  ehoerfbl  breath, 
bey  sing  their  Fatheirf s  prain. 

fbessmdl  fiOt  with  heedless  Aet 
ito  tlie  pit  tliev  made ; 
Hiniiera  poruih  in  the  net 
'hich  tlieir  own  handn  have  spread. 

s,  by  thv  judgments,  mighty  God, 
fo  thy  deep  counsels  known ; 


8tosoredi8lrc88areDtoug», 

itandlongcomi'l"'"? 
■a  shall  never  be  torgot, 
lU  their  hope,  be  vauu 

,y,r  for  deliverance  ftimjnemm 
^' doth  the  Lord  sund  off  BO  art 
,„d  why  conceal  hisfecc, 

irac8ofdcepd«troKB? 
blithe  wicked  sliUdcrido 

i^t^rct^h^oirsi^p''-- 

still  U.yBainU  devout  I 

lhcn'in«ultthe  P™"  \,,i.,,,, 
K>aRt  in  their  cxallfid  hcigim 
;°S?ey"  hall  fall  no  more. 
OGod„UftupU.yhand; 
,,,A  .mr  humble  cry :    _ 


Ta«T 


f 


.on  fbr  ev«r  sirt  our  Lord  l 
ii  ptjw'rful  is  iJiy  hiuid, 
ft'hen  the  heatljeiia  fell  thy  swoi^ 
Atid  periahM  from  thj  land» 

A  will  prepare  our  hi^arls  to  proy, 
And  bow  liii!  car  to  he^r ; 
jk    He  marks  whnte^Dr  hh  childrea  tmy, 
i  Aad  puts  ihe  world  in  fear. 

4  Proud  tyrants  ehall  no  more  oppFtetf 
No  more  dcEipise  the  Jmt ; 
And  mighty  sinners  shall  cot) fen 
They  are  but  earth  and  duaL 

^  PSALM  11.    L.  M, 

PTomdente  and  ju^ice  of  Ged, 
1   l^f  Y^  refbge  la  tbe  God  of  love  : 
XT  J.  W^^y  do  my  foes  iueult  and  cry, 
**  Fly  Jike  a  tim'roua  trembling  dove, 
**  To  distant  woods  of  uioimtams  ^y  V* 

«S  If  goTeromeat  be  all  destroy ^d, 
(That  firm  foundation  of  our  peace) 
Aud  viole^<:e  make  justice  i^oidi^ 
Where  sb^U  tbe  righteous  seok  rediess  7 

3  The  Lord  in  heaven  hatli  fixM  his  throne^ 
HU  eye  aurveys  the  world  below  J 
To  him  all  mortal  things  are  known. 
His  eyelids  search  our  splrils  through. 

i  If  he  afflict  bis  saints  so  fiir, 

To  prove  their  lore  and  try  their  ^raoe ; 
What  muat  the  bold  transgressors  fear  7 
His  very  soul  abhors  their  ways. 

I  On  impious  wretches  he  shall  rain 
Tempests  of  brimstone,  Bre  and  death  i 
Such  as  he  kindled  on  the  plain 
OfSodom^  with  Ids  auffry  brsalk 

^  : 


-  For  vice  and  vanity  prevail ; 
e  godly  perish  in  the  grave, 
e  just  depart,  the  faithful  GuL 

B  whole  discourse,  when  ncighboura  mee^ 
ilPd  with  trifles  loose  and  vain ;  ^ 

sir  lip«  are  flattery  and  deceit, 
d  their  proud  language  is  profane. 

:  lips  that  with  deceit  abound 
ill  not  maintain  tlieir  triumph  long ; 
9  God  of  vengeance  will  confound 
B  flattVing  and  blaspheming  tongue; 

et  shall  our  words  be  free,"  they  cry ; 
ur  tongue  shall  be  cohtrollM  by  none ; 
/^here  is  the  Lord  will  ask  us  why  ; 
r  say,  our  lips  are  not  our  own  ?** 

3  Lord  who  seed  the  poor  oppressed, 
d  hears  th*  oppressor's  haughty  strain* 
11  rise  to  give  his  children  rest, 
r  shall  they  trust  his  word  In  vain. 

v  ivnvA.  O  T^nrd.  thn*  nf^An  triAd. 


i 


PSALM  XII,  XIIL 
jALM  19-    Stt(md  Pan.    C*  M. 

jRD,  when  iDiquUIcs  abound, 
^  And  biaspKeiTij  grows  bold, 
/ben  Taith  in  herdlj  to  h^  fbtmdg 
And  love  is  wajcing  cold : 

i  la  not  fhy  charjol  haBt'mng-onT 
Hasl  tho^i  jiQt  jTivm  tlie  sign  7 
Mxiy  we  not  Ivual  and  |i?o  upon 
A  promise  bo  divine? 

t  «  Now,"  saith  the  Lord,  *'  Now  will  I  riBe, 
"And  make  oppresaora  fico; 
"  I  will  appear  to  Iheir  aarpriso, 
**  And  set  my  servants  free." 

1  Thy  wordf  like  silver  seven  times  tiiidi 
Thro*  Bg'es  shall  endure ; 
The  men  that  in  \hy  truth  coniidf^ 

Shui!  find  thy  promise  sure.  ^ 

PSALM  \%.    L.  M, 

Pleading  i&ith  God  uruler  desertion 

1  TTOW  \&ag,  O  Lord,  ehuU  T  cnmplam, 
■tl  Like  one  thai  sieeks  his  God  in  Yain 
Wilt  ihou  thy  face  for  ever  hide  7 

Shall  1  frUU  pray  and  be  denied  7 

2  Shal/  t  for  ever  be  forgot, 

As  nne  whom  thou  regardeet  not? 

Still  shnJi  iny  soul  thine  abs^^nce  niotim  7 

And  Htill  d'Biipair  of  thy  return  7 

1  How  hng  ghaU  m j  poor  troulled  breaat 
Be  with  theee  anxious  thoughts  oppre^l  t 
And  Satan,  my  miilkiou^  foe, 
Eejoice  to  see  me  PUiih  »o  low  7 

4  Rear,  Lord,  and  grini  me  quick  relief 
Befure  uy  deatli  cuijclude  my  gri^f ; 


«..wu  u«i,  lij^  iiopo,  111^  J^^j't  ""y  rest; 
My  heart  shall  feel  thy  love,  and  raise 
My  cheerful  voice  to  songs  of  praise. 

PSALM  14.    Firat  Part    C.  BL 
Universal  depravUtf, 

FOOLS  in  their  hearts  believe  and  say, 
*•  That  all  religion's  vain ; 
**  There  is  no  God  that  reigns  on  high, 
*•  Or  minds  Ih'  affairs  of  men." 

From  thoughts  so  dreadful  and  profime 

Corrupt  discourse  proceeds ; 
And  in  their  impious  hands  are  found 

Abominable  deeds. 

The  Lord,  from  his  celestial  throne, 
LookM  down  on  things  below, 

To  find  the  man  that  sought  his  grace. 
Or  did  his  justice  know. 

I  By  nature  all  are  gone  astray. 
Their  practice  sdl  the  same ; 
There's  none  that  fears  his  Maker'*  hiknd. 


PS.\LM  XJV,  XV.  9 

Nor  can  tfaey  bciir  dJvtrtcr  fruit, 
^L  Till  grace  refine  the  ^ouad^ 

K      PSALM  14.    Second  Pari.    C  At 

^1  Thf  folly  of  InJidcU. 

^^}fc  RK  sinners  now  so  scnsclcKe  grawn, 
-^^    That  tliojr  \\\a  saiiitB  devour  ? 
And  never  worship  at  thy  throne:. 
Nor  fear  thine  4wru]  povi'r  ? 

ft  Great  God,  appear  to  their  surpriae, 
Reve^  thy  dreadful  nanie  \ 
Let  ih^m  no  more  thy  wratii  despise^ 
Kor  turn  our  hope  ta  shame* 

3  Dofil  thoQ  not  dweM  among  the  just  I 

And  yet  our  foes  deride, 
That  we  should  nLake  thy  name  oitr  Imrt 
GrCQ^t  Godf  confound  their  pride* 

4  Oh  that  the  joyful  day  wore  coma 

To  Bnifh  oui  dliitreas  ! 
When  God  flhall  htmg  im  children  home, 
Our  songs  shall  never  cease. 

PS3ALM  15.    L.  M, 

71^  Charscier  of  a  Saint ;  or  the  qualifications 
of  a  Christiajiw 

1  ^^MTHO  shall  ascend  thy  heav'nly  place, 
■  *    Oreat  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  face? 
Thf?  man  tkit  minds  religion  now, 
Ai:d  lives  and  walks  by  Ikith  below : 

9  Whose  hondfl  ore  pare,  whose  heart  \»  dean ; 
Who^  Hps  Eitill  ^pcak  Vnt^  thing's  Ihey 
No  Blindera  dwell  upon  his  lon^e  \ 
Ue  hates  to  do  hie  neighbour  wrong. 

1  Bcarce  wi/f  he  trust  dn  ill  report^ 
JKw  Fcai  It  to  im  noigUbout''^  feurt ' 
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Sinners  of  state  he  can  despise ; 
But  saints  are  honourM  in  his  eyes. 
.  4  Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  stood, 

And  always  makes  his  promise  good  * 
Nor  dares  to  change  the  thing  he  aweary 
Whatever  pain  or  loas  he  bears. 

5  He  never  deals  in  bribing  gold. 

And  mourns  that  justice  should  be  sold: 
While  others  scorn  ai^d  wrong  the  poor. 
Sweet  charity  attends  his  door. 

6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  prays 
For  those  that  curse  him  to  his  face; 
And  doth  to  all  men  still  the  same, 
That  he  would  liope  or  wish  from  them. 

7  Yet,  when  his  holiest  works  are  done, 
His  soul  depends  on  grace  alone : 


[  Icrt^  the  meii  of  heavenly  birth ^ 

T^utic  thoughts  and  t^ngurig^c  are  dlvlofi. 

FSALM   16.     Second  ParU     L.  Itt 
f  The  prcciottsneM  ft/  Christ 

i  TlOW  Uutt  thtjir  guilt  and  sorrows  rise^ 
-^i    Who  Jiai*te  to  HL^ek  same  IdoUgodl 
]  wtll  nut  tiL^te  thc^ir  6;Cicrifv:e, 
Theu  n^*ring9  of  forbidden  blood. 

t  My  ^Jod  pro?idM  n  richer  cup^ 
And  nobkr  Itiod  to  live  upon  ; 
Ijti,  it^r  inj  lifc;,  hath  ofTcrM  uji 
J^u»i  his  best  bcloTed  Son^ 

3  Hi^  Love  is  mj  pcrp&tiia.!  fcaai ; 
By  day  bb  cauufiels  ^uide  mti  fignt : 
And  bie  I  lis  name  for  ever  blest, 
Whn  gives  me  fiv^tct  atJvic«i  by  nig-ht. 

t 

i  I  set  biiu  EtiU  hefurc  mine  eyes  \ 

hi  my  fi^ht  band  h&  stands  preparM 
To  keep  my  noul  froai  nM  earprisOf 
And  b<!  my  evoflafitlngf  ^uard. 

PSALM  la     TAir^i  P^irt.    L.  M. 
Hope  in  tA«  ^t^jfurrfdfiaiL 
1   TM^nEN  God  IB  nig-h^  niy  faitii  m  strong; 
•  *      [lis^  arm  is  my  almighty  prop  : 
Be  ^lad,  my  iieart !  rcjaiee,  my  toDgue ! 
My  dying  ^cdb  ^baJl  rc^t  in  hop6^ 

£  Tho*  in  the  dost  1  lay  my  head^ 
Yet,  gracious  Godi  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  «otjl  lot  ever  with  the  dead  ; 
For  Christ  hath  trmmphM  o*er  the  grave, 

I  My  flesh  sho^H  tliy  first  caJI  obey, 
Sh^ke  ofT  ihti  duit,  and  rise  on  high ; 
Theti  shah  thou  ie^d  Uie  wondrous  Wajt 
Up  to  thy  throne  abave  the  sky. 


Sa  PSALM  XVT,  XVII. 

4  There  streams  of  endless  plearare  flow; 
And  full  discdVVies  of  thy  g^ce 
^Which  we  but  tasted  here  below) 
Spread  heav*nly  joys  thro*  all  the  place. 

PSALM  la  Fcmrih  Part,    a  U 
Divine  goodneat  and  counad, 

1  ^  AVE  me,  O  Lord,  from  ev'ry  foe ; 
^  In  thee  my  trust  I  place : 

The*  all  the  good,  that  I  can  do, 
Can  ne*er  deserve  thy  grace. 

2  Yet,  here,  thy  children  to  sostain 

Shall  be  my  Iov*d  employ ; 
Thy  children,  first  and  best  of  men 
My  friends,  my  highest  joy. 

3  Let  heathens  to  their  idols  haste. 


«j  are  btit  thy  chiSMimng  rod 
To  drive  thj  «a.it)tfl  to  tiie& 

2  Behold  the  filmier  dka, 

Hlr  liikughty  AVordfl  arc  vmm ; 
Itere  in  tins  Jtfe  his  pleasure  Uei, 
And  all  beyond  i&  pain. 

S  Tbeti  tet  hia  pride  advance. 
And  boiLsi;  of  all  hU  atore ; 
The  Lord  is  my  inhertUnc^  , 

My  soul  can  wiish  no  Eaorau 

4  1  ahftU  behold  the  face 
Of  my  forgiving  God  i 

And  utond  complete  in  rigiiteovi^iieBs, 
Wasb'd  ia  my  Saviour's  blood* 

5  There*B  a  new  heaven  begnn 
When  I  awake  from  death, 

Diest  in  liie  )ikeaeiM$  of  thy  Son, 
And  drbvv  In imorlul  brcnth* 

PSALM  17.    Second  ParL     L.  SL 

Rejoicing  in  Ihe  prospect  of  Heaven 

1  T  ORD,  1  am  thine ;  but  tliou  wilt  prove 
J-^   My  &ilhf  my  patience,  and  my  loife; 
When  men  of  splto  against  me  join. 
They  are  the  evvordt  llic  hand  is  thine* 

S  Their  hope  and  pcirtion  We  biilow  i 
*Tia  all  tlie  happiness  they  know ; 
'Tis  all  they  sflek  i  tJicy  take  ibcir  ehaTe% 
And  leare  the  re»t  among  theii  beii% 

%  What  Hinnera  value  1  resi^ : 
Ls.rd,  *ti»  enough  that  thou  art  mine ; 
I  abnil  behold  thy  blissfsjl  face^ 
And  stand  complete  in  tightcooBnebi*. 

i  Thiatii^'d  a  oream,  an  empty  ehowi 
%nl  the  briEht  world,  io  which  I  go, 


last  trumpets  joyful  sound ; 

irst  the  chains  with  sweet  surprifle 

my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

»SALM  18.    First  Part,    L.  M. 

Deliverance  from  despair. 

IE  will  I  love,  O  Lord,  my  strength* 
(y  rock,  my  tower,  my  high  defenoei 
ighty  arm  shall  be  my  trust : 
lave  found  salvation  tlience. 

,  and  the  tcrrjors  of  the  grave, 
(  over  me  their  dismal  shade ;    - 
'.  floods  of  high  temptations  rose, 
.lade  my  sinking  soul  afraid. 

the  opening  gates  of  hell, 
endless  pains  and  sorrows  there, 
h  none  but  they  that  feel,  can  teU ; 
B  I  was  hurried  to  despair. 

y  distress  I  call'd  my  God, 
r  — .,u  scarce  believe  him  mine  ; 
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j#«ent»i]ifabon  frnm  on  Kj^h, 
Mnd  dKW  rue  Itom  the  dihpUi^  ot  death. 

T  Grc^t  were  my  fears,  my  (bes  were  great, 
Mud  I.  WQ.&  dicir  Dtrciij^thi  %nd  itiore  their  ragis 
But  CHiriHt^  my  Liird,  b  tonquVor  siill. 
In  ^11  the  Wiira  tlmt  doviln  w.ige, 

$  My  «ong  for  ever  ahnll  record 
That  terrible,  ihut  joy  fill  huuri 
And  give  the  i^Iory  to  ihc  Lord,  •        * 

:.    Pufl  tu  hk  niefcy  aud  hJs  povirVi 

^        PSALM  18.     Second  Pitrt.    L.  M. 
Citrwfjsn  Sincerity, 
I  TT   ORD,  thou  ho  at  rortn'd  my  soul  ^mcefe, 
^-^   H:i»t  ruitde  tliy  truth  and  lijve  appear 
Before  mine  eyes  1  *rct  thy  Jaw*» 
And  tlmu  ha^t  ownM  rrty  righU^oQ^tuuse^ 

5  Sliic4i!  I  have;  le:irn*il  thy  holy  ways, 
Pvc  wntk'd  upH|^tit  heforc  thy  faco  : 
And  if  my  Jcct  from  Ihou  dt^pitrtr 
it  griiOvu^  my  soui,  it  wounds  my  heart 

3  What  Bore  tempUtions  broke  my  rest  t 
What  wara  and  strnt^Ernngs  in  my  breait  t       • 
Bui,  thro*  thy  grace  Ihnt  rel^na  with  in  ^ 
I  gijurd  against  my  darUng  ^m» 

i  The  pin  t}ial  cLdi^e  bf^iteta  me  sliN, 
TJiat  work*  atnJ  strivea  ag^Dmsi  my  wilt 
VV'hen  ahall  thy  Spirit's  sovereign  powV 
Dfijitroy  it,  that  it  riae  no  mora  I 

£  With  an  impartial  band,  the  Lord 
Dett.h  out  to  mortals  their  reward  i 
The  kind  and  fflithftil  aoul  ahnll  Knd 
A  God  alt  faithful  and  most  kiud, 

(  TJ»e  jiiwt  and  pure  eh  all  ever  say,  , 
TtuM  art  jfJore  pure,  nsore  just  lima  thef 
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And  men  that  love  revenge  ahall  knoir« 
God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too. 

PSALM  1§.     Third  Pmt.    L.  IL 
Rejoicing  in  God  our  Saviour, 
1    f  UST  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  word, 
^   Great  Rock  of  my  secure  abode  : 
Who  is  a  God  beside  the  Lord  7 
Or  where*s  a  refuge  like  our  God  7 

9  *Tis  he  that  girds  me  with  his  might* 
Gives  me  his  holy  sword  to  wield ; 
And  while  with  sin  and  hell  I  fight. 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  shield. 

3  He  Hvos*  (and  blessed  be  my  Rock  I) 
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fle  rides  apon  t)ie  winged  wind ; 

And  angclB  in  array, 
la  milliona,  wait  to  know  his  mindt' 

And  swiil  as  flamea  obey. 

I  He  apeaki,  and  at  hia  fierce  rebuke 
Whole  armies  are  dismay *d ; 
His  Toioe,  his  frown,  his  angry  krak 
Strikes  all  their  courage  dead. 

6  He  fbrniB  our  gcn'rals  for  the  field. 
With  all  their  dreadful  skill ; 
Gives  them  his  awful  sword  to  wield. 
And  makes  their  hearts  of  steel. 

t  He  arms  (Xir  captains  for  the  fight, 
(Tho*  there  his  name's  forgot,) 
He  girded  Cyrus  with  bis  might, 
When  Cyrus  knew  him  not. 

I  Oil  has  the  Lord  whole  nations  blest 
For  his  own  children's  sake : 
The  pow'rs  that  give  his  people  rest. 
Shall  of  his  care  partake. 

PSALM  1§.    rtfth  Part,    C  M. 
The  same, 
I  fllO  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe 
■■-    The  triumphs  of  the  day ; 
Thy  terrors,  Lord,  confound  the  foe, 
And  melt  his  strength  away. 

8  Tis  by  thine  aid  our  troops  prevail. 
And  break  united  pow'rs: 
Or  burn  their  boasted  fleets,  or  scale 
The  proudest  of  their  tow'rs 

I  How  have  we  chased  them  thro*  the  field. 
And  trod  them  to  the  ground ; 
WhUe  thy  salvation  was  our  shield, 
And  they  no  shelter  found  \ 


PSALM  xvirr. 

a  Tft in  to  idle  anXtils  they  crj, 
Aud  perish  in  thuir  bli^od  : 
^  Where  iB  a  rock  ao  ^rml,  i»o  high, 
Sd  powerful  lua  our  God  7 

The  Rotsk  orismel  ever  liven. 

His  name  be  ever  blest ; 
*Tia  hift  own  arm  Lhc  vicL'ry  gives, 

He  gives  liis  people  rest. 

PSALM   IS,    SixtJiParL    T.  M. 

Thanksgiving  applied  to  tht  AmEriain  Rcztduri 

1   rilO  blesB  Uic  LfOrdf  on/  Gud^  in  straine  divi 
-'*    WiUi  thankful   hearta,   and    raptured  i 

join : 
To  Hi  what  wonders  his  right  hand  huth  sliov 
Mcrcicf^t  his  chosen  tribes  have  scareoly  ki:}ou 
Like  David  blest,  begin  the  enraptu; ^d  song ; 
Let  pruise  and  joy  awaken  evVy  lori^uc. 

I  rspe,  agaltist  our  nution  roau 
"  fill  bunds  of  haughty  f 
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6fid  vmM  ot7f  stay,  cur  help,  onr  henv^nly  sliit^ld 
j#  Hitt  ^rcicc  pri^errM  us,  and  hifl  afin  uphc^lcJ ; 
^^^BtLv^cj  UK  fruiii  Uiinuhs  dirti,  and  dctip  diKtrt^fl^  i 
^HjElnl^rg^d  uur  blcnujiu^af  luid  ijon^rru'd  our  p^iacc 

^^KKo  more  again!3t  otlr  land  almO  strangtsra  rise, 
^^BjBut  fade,  and  TitdLs  beneath  av^ng-ing-  skies: 
^^P  FJcnisM,  the  Birire  hc^thon  jidd  to  happier  bw&} 
The  gropNig  sav^ige  hail  Iho  gospel  day  j 
Ijow  sink  Llie  prond,  the  aons  of  blood  be  slaini 
Nor  injured  Ziuu  lilt  her  cries  in  vmn, 

5  But,  O  ihou  PowV  beloved  !  our  i^hura^  around 
Be  cvVy  virtue,  epVy  btefifting  found. 
Ilnre  bid  thy  Beasona  crown  tliB  fruitful  plaint 
Jlcre  bid  fair  peuce  extend  her  bliasful  rei^n  : 
]jOt  luwB,  jet  justice  hold  pc;rpetual  sway, 
%T htj  aoal  unfcttcrM,  and  tiie  consici^ncc^  free* 

1    With  elenreat  splendour,  here,  let  knowled^fc  slii 
*forp  ET'ry  g"lory  beam  from  truth  divine ; 
Ta  JeffuV  call^  the  i^uL  obsequiuua  bend  ; 
limce  from  thy  Spirit  in  rich  showVe  drttccnd ; 
Nation!^  each  day  nscend  ihe  briglit  abod^^ 
Aud  boundless  praiae  unceasing  riae  to  God.^ 


PSALM  19.     FtTBt  Pflrf.    S.  M. 
The  book  of  Naiurt  and  Stripiur^ 

I  TIEHOLD:  the  Jofty  sky 
-'-'   Declares  iU  maker  God, 
ikiid  all  hiB  fitarry  works  on  high 
Proclaim  bia  powV  abroad » 

S  Th^  darknefMi  and  the  light 
SUN  keep  their  course  the  eamc, 
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While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  niffal 
'     Divinely  teach  hia  name. 

3  In  ev*ry  different  land 
Their  general  voice  ia  known: 

They  show  Uie  wonders  of  hin 
And  orders  of  his  throne. 

4  Ye  Western  lands  rejoice. 
Here  he  reveak  his  word : 

We  are  not  left  to  natiire*8  voice 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 

5  His  statutes  and  commands 
Are  set  before  our  eyes; 

'  He  puts  his  gospel  in  our  hands, 
Where  our  salvation  lies. 


6  Hia  laws  are  just  ojid  purei. 


4 


s  goBpel  comes, 
i  dlTtDBr  ltg;ht ; 
llnncrs  from  tJictr  tombi, 
IB  the  blind  iJimk  sigh^ 

hci  is  th/  word ! 

hj  j  udg^in  ents  j  qb!  ;  * 

thj  promise,  Lord ;  , 

i  secofftly  truat  ^     ^3 

ioiMiGodthwrjihW  ^    ^ 

Sulfation  ghF*ii! 
wr-raad  in  Tun* 

oqld  flik  obey : 
1  Spirit  firom  abovoi 
i  me,  left  I  stnij. 

lanefer  find 

dd  peeamptubtts  mind, 
not  due  tranegrete. 

Bofer^nn; 

mjr  eecret  iknlts ; 

this  gailty  aonl  of  mine, 

orimes  .exceed  my  thofjiiits. 

Ith  my  beart  'and  tongne 
thy  praise  abroad ; 
orahip  and  the  song, 
onr  and  my  God. 

IM  19.     Third  Part.    L.  ]tf. 
;  of  nature  and  scripture  compared, 
ay'ns  declare  thy  glory,  Lord, 
ry  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 
var  hyea  behold  thy  word, 
ly  name  in  fairer  lines. 


j.r.  hero  we  view, 
lest  wonders  here 

renew'd,and8m8tog^ 

5ALM19-    Fourth  P-«-    ^•'* 
The  GospeL 

VEthetolum«ot;*yJ^'tif«4 
mt  light  and  3°y'^^i,trestl 
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$  Fhv  threa tunings  wake  my  alumWr'mg  eyes 
And  warn  ma  whore  my  danger  Liea ; 

But  Uls  tiij  hleascid  goapfcl^  Lord^ 
TJriit  makua  my  guilty  conacience  clciUi 
Converts  my  aoyi,  aubduiis  my  $m, 
And  gives  n  ffee,  but  large  rew&rdp 

1  Wlio  ItTSOWs  tho  crrora  of  his  LboughtA  7  ^^^i-^ 

My  Gudi  forgiTe  my  irt^crct  faultSt  ^ 

j^     Aod  trom  preaumptuoue!  tilns  restrain  i*] 
I      Acc^'pt  my  poor  attcmptB  of  pralsei  / 

r    Tliai  I  have  road  thy  book  of  grace  | 

.  And  book  of  nature  not  in  vain,  „  — / 

FSALM30.    L,  M. 

Prayer  in  a'me  of  war* 

I    lYfOW  may  the  God  of  powV  and  gfraet 
^^    Attend  liid  people'N  humble  cry  I 
JeJioYah  hean  whun  laracl  praysi 
And  brings  deliver  a  tice  Ironi  on  high. 

!l  The  name  of  Jacob>  God  defends, 
Better  than  shields  or  lirazen  waJls  ; 
He  from  lii^  BancLtiary  seiid^ 
Sueeriur  and  strcjiigth  when  Zton  caJIo. 

3  We  II  he  rotnembers  nH  our  fligli*! 
His  love  eiceoda  owr  best  dcfierts; 
His  iovc  accepts  the  aacrifice 

Of  faumblc  groansj  and  broken  hcttrta, 

4  In  hii  solvation  is  our  hope  ; 
And  in  the  narrfe  of  Isracrs  God, 
Our  troops  shall  litt  their  banntira  up ; 
Our  navies  apr^nd  their  Hkigs  abroad^ 

?  Some  trust  in  hursofl  IrainM  tor  war. 
And  aomc  of  cboLriots  m^ke  their  boasts 
L>ur  surest  oitpecUliims  are 
From  Uiue,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  boBta. 


PSALM  21.     First  Part    C.  M  - 
Piou8  rulers  are  the  care  of  Aeoven 
"^UR  rulers,  Lord,  with  songs  of  praiM 
^  Should  in  thy  strength  rejoice ; 
nd  blest  with  thy  salvation,  raise 
To  heaven  their  cheerful  Toice. 

liy  sure  defence  thro*  nations  round 
Has  spread  their  honours  far ; 
nd  their  successful  measures  orown*d, 
Alike  in  peace  and  war. 

hen  let  them  still  on  God  rely 
For  wisdom,  and  for  grace ; 
Is  mercy  shall  their  wants  supplyt 
And  save  our  happy  race. 

PSALM  U.    Second  ParL    CM 
Praise  for  peace  and  wUimud  UeMtHg 

N*  thee,  great  God,  with  songs  cf  praito 
Our  fiivour*d  realms  rejoice ; 
id,  blest  with  thv  milvntinn  foi«-» 
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peace  we  prayM  ;  thy  U^uatwu*  tiAnd 
le  timtily  blessing  gave, 

M«v*riaWI  tfiMn  nam  oar  d^as 
wntmtA  their  Mib  wiMi  ibuiw. 

bM^  in  wanti  in  if€e»  or  (sin, 
v  havte  done  tfAyt  -^ 

rMti  thj  mer^  wfflmiintein, 
M  eU  oor  w^U  enpplj* 

i»  Lotd,  thy  wond'nKie  poiw*r  deeiuei 
id  eCiU  exalt  thy  ftme; 
b  we  gbd  eoBge  of  preiae  pnpure 
» thine  Almighty  name. 

PSALM  91.    TIMiPmn    L.U, 

Ckriaf§  JExaUaiiath 
kYlD  rejoic'd  in  God,  his  itrength, 

Raia*d  to  the  throne  bj  epeetal  grmoe 
auistt  the.Son,  appean  at  length, 
le  the  trinmph  and  the  praieei 

gnat  ia  tiie'Mesaiah'a  jof 
iffealutian  of  thy  hand ! 
,  thoa  bast  raiaM  hia  kingdom  higfa» 
giv'n  the  world  to  his  ooomand. 

te'er  he  wills  thy  goodness  girea, 
doth  the  least  request  withhold : 
dngs  attend  him  while  he  liyea, 
crowns  of  glory,  not  of  gold. 

nd  his  sacred  temples  shine, 
EtternaFs  uncreated  ruys : 
ow'r  is  his,  and  grace  divine, 
leiogth  of  everlasting  days. 

la  a  fiery  oven  glows 

i  ranging  heat,  and  burning  coals ; 


i 


Exceeds  all  other  grief. 

2  But  thou  art  holy,  O  my  God, 

And  wilt  not  spare  thy  Son ; 
'As  Saviour,  he  must  bear  the  loadf 
And  taste  the  curse  alone. 

3  Our  fathers  trusted  in  thy  name, 

And  great  delivVance  found ; 
But  I*m  a  worm  despisM  of  men. 
And  trodden  to  the  ground. 

4  Shaking  the  head,  they  pass  mo  b^, 

And  laugh  my  soul  to  scorn ; 
"  In  vain  he  trusts  In  God,"  they  cry, 
"Neglected  and  forlorn." 

5  Tet,  thou,  O  God  I  hast  form'd  my 

By  thy  almighty  word. 
And  since  I  hung  upon  the  breast, 
My  hope  b  in  the  Lord. 

6  My  God,  if  poraible  it  be. 

Withhold  this  bitter  cup ! 
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^  Hesh  ^hall  rest  m  hope, 
j»£  at  tlij  comnmnd. 

/SALM  3*2.    ^ei:onif  Part*    C  M 
Blestingt  fr^n  ChrUt  cruci/itd. 
JITIIITHING  in  pam,  our  Suviaur  pt^j  d 
'*     WilK  mig-htj  cries  nnd  tears  r 
[n  that  drcnd  hour,  hi^  FjilKpr  hoftrd, 
And  clmB^d  away  lik  feuirs* 

Great  wail  iKc  victVy  of  hia  Jcatht 

Hta  thront?  emltcd  liigh  : 
And  SlU  the  kmdi^ds  of  tho  earth 

Shall  worsh)[>,  or  shaU  die. 

3  A  niim'rouj  race  pIrII  inourvt  the  skiefl 
On  his  cTtpifinp  jfroant* : 
Thej  shall  be  reckon^  in  hia  eyea 
For  duughtf^rs  and  for  son^- 

i  Th^  me^lt  and  humble  sonis  shall  see 
His  tahje  richlv  sprcnd  : 
And  all  thj^t  ieek  the  Lord  shall  be 
With  joys  immortal  fed 

5  The  blea  sh^ll  know  ilie  righteou^Qeu 
Of  our  inc4irniite  God, 
And  nations  yet  unborn  profess 
Salvation  in  hh  blooil, 

PSALM  aa.     Third  Part.    L.  M. 
The  ttffferinga  and  cs^ttlUttion  of  Chtivt* 

1  IVrOW  let  our  moarnfiil  songfl  record 
^"   The  djtng  sorrowa  of  our  Lord  ; 
When  he  complained  in  tears  and  bloodi 
Aa  one  forsaken  of  \u&  God* 

H  The  Jews  bchuld  him  tJiu*  forlorn, 
An<t  B^hook  their  hoads  and  lau^hM  in 
**  He  rescuM  ot]ii?rfl  from  the  grave  j 
**Iiow  Iti  him  try  hlniself  to  sav^^ 
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id  his  bead,  Lis  bands,  his  lee|| 
s  of  blood  each  other  meet  | 
varments  they  divide, 
the  pangs  in  which  he  died* 

is  Father,  heard  his  cry ; 
I  the  dead,  he  reigns  on  high  t 
9  learn  his  righteousness, 
e  sinners  taste  his  grace. 

LM  23.    First  Part    L.  11 

Jesus  a  Shepherd, 

ny  Lord,  doth  condescend, 
Tiy  shepherd  and  my  friend* 
ih  fulness  rely, 
[lall  all  my  wants  supply. 

green  he  doth  me  lond, 


r 


r 


.LM  aa.    Secmd  Part-    B.  M. 

The  s^me. 

^  jnj  Shepiiai-d  livesi, 
j<}«tLh  is  his  name  :  * 

t  mino,  and  I  am  liie, 
ill  not  stifibr  shiirDc. 

.e  leads  me  to  the  place 
trVherc  heav'aljf  paeture  grows ; 
j.ere  iivmg  watsrs  g^tiily  pasA^ 
And  full  Kolv^alian  flovi'& 

3  If  e'er  1  go  aslray, 

Me  duth  rnj  soul  rccIaEcd  ; 
Ajrd  ^qidcs  me  in  his  own  rlfbt  ^ay^ 
For  his  most  h&ly  a^me. 

4  While  he  a^ords  his  aid* 
I  cannot  wtmt  or  fear : 

The'  1  should  wdic  thro*  death's  dark  uhttde^ 
My  shcpbeid'fl  with  me  there. 

5  lo  dpjte  of  all  my  fues, 
Thou  dost  my  tubie  tpread  ; 

Ify  cup  with  tileseiitga  over  Howe, 
And  joy  Q£att3  my  head. 

S  The  bounties  of  thy  love 
Shall  crown  my  following'  days ;       ^ 
ifor  ffftm  thy  hoione  will  J  remove^ 
Nor  cease  to  spcfak  Ihj  praise* 

PSALM  3^    L.  M. 

7^  ChrUtmn^g  rest* — The  us^ension  of  Chri 

I  rilHlS  flpactoti^t  CEnrth  U  all  th«  Lord'^s, 
^    And  men  and  worms^  and  beasts  and  bir 
Ho  rais'd  the  buUdin^T  on  the  seas^ 
And  ^vQ  it  for  their  d ft' tiling  pkcGi 
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2  But  l1iore*8  a  T)righter  world  on  high. 
Thy  palace,  Lord,  above  the  sky : 
Wlio  skull  ascend  that  blest  abcdc. 
And  dwell  so^ear  his  Maker,  God  T 

3  He  that  abhors  and  fears  to  sin. 
Whose  heart  is  pure,  whose  hands  are 
II im  shall  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  bless. 
And  clothe  his  soul  with  righteonsneM. 

4  These  are  the  men,  the  pious  race, 
That  seek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face : 
These  shall  enjoy  the  blissful  sight. 
And  dwell  in  everlasting  light 

5  Rejoice,  ye  shining  wot  Ida  on  high|*^'  tti 
Peliold  the  Kin|Sf  ofglory  nigh] 

Who  can  iJiis  King  of  g:lory  be  T 
The  iniifhtv  Lord,  the  Saviour^a  he- 
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3  From  the  first  dawniix|f  Ugbti  ^ 
Till  t^ie  dark  e^^tiing  riao. 

For  tliy  salvation^  Lordi  I  waii^ 
With  evcr-longing  cjcs. 

4  Re  niG  rubor  all  thy  gr^ce, 
And  lead  mc  in  Ih  j  trutii ; 

Forgive  the  sina  of  riper  days. 
And  follies  of  my  yotiLii. 

5  The  Lrkrd  is  j  nst  and  kind. 
The  meek  shoii  learn  hi*  ways ; 

Jmd  ev*ry  Ijunible  simjcr  lind 
The  blessing  a  of  bis  grice. 

fi  For  hisi  own  goodnciss*  Bulse, 
He  saves  tny  i^oul  from  shame; 
H«  pardona  (ihoug-h  my  jfoilt  be  ^cat) 
Thro'  my  lie  di^emerV  name, 

PSALM  585.    Secfmd  ParL    S.  flL 

1  TlfTHHRE  »Kail  the  man  be  found 
*  »     Tliat  fears  f  olTcnd  his  God  " 
.  That  loves  iho  goBpers  joy  fui  »ound, 
And  trembles  at  tlie  rod  7 

3  The  Lord  shall  make  hinv  know 
The  secrela  of  \m  heart ; 
The  wonders  of  his  ecv'nant  show* 
And  all  his  love  iiDpairt* 

3  The  dealings  of  his  hand 

Are  (ruth  and  mercy  gtill,  a« 

With  Eueh  a«  in  his  oov'o&nt  aland^    •• 
And  love  to  do  his  wilL 

5  Tbeir  soub  shuU  dwell  at  save 
Beiore  their  Makcr'a  face: 
Their  seed  ahall  tasio  the  proraiaei 
In  their  cjMtmta  jp-aoe*  J  ^i 


2  Turn,  turn  thee  to  my  soul; 
Bringr  thy  salvation  near : 
When  will  thy  hand  release  my  feet 
Out  of  the  deadly  snare? 

3^  When  shall  the  sov'rei^  grace 
Of  my  forgivingr  God, 
Restore  me  from  those  dang'rous  waji 
My  wand'ring  feet  have  trod  ? 

4  The  tumult  of  my  thoughts. 
Doth  but  enlarge  my  woe; 

My  spirit  languishes;  my  heart 
Is  desolate  and  low. 

5  With  ev'ry  morning  light 
My  grief  anew  begins ; 

Look  on  my  anguish  and  my  pain. 
And  pardon  all  my  sins. 

6  Behold  the  hosts  of  hell, 
How  cruel  is  their  hate ! 

Against  my  life  they  rise,  and  join 
Iheir  fury  with  deceit. 

7  O  keep  my  soul  from  death, 
Not  nut  mv  K/\nn  «^  ^l. 
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FSALM  9^    L.  M» 

TOIGErBH^  O  Lflfd,  and  pnm  my  wmy% 
^ObidUy  my  nuu,  uid  toy  my  hamti 
f  fiuth'tipoii  tl^  pnauM  rtayi^ 
r  ftom  thy  law  my  Aet  chput  • 

hata  to  walk,  I  hate  to  ait 
mk  men  6f  vanitiea  and  .liea : 
m  aooSer  and  the  hypoerito 
a  the  abhonenbe  of  mine  cyti. 

Qonff  thy  aainta  will  I  appeart 
ith  BuKoi  well  waahM  in  inooeeBoe; 
t  when  I  ftand  before  thy  bar, 
e  Uood  of  Ghiiat  la  my  defence. 

loTe  thy  habitation,  Lord» 
le  temple  where  thine  honoura  dweO; 
lere  ahall  I  hear  thy  holy  word, 
id  there  thy  worka  of  wonder  telL 

t  not  my  aool  be  jbin'd  at  last 
ith  men  of  treachery  and  blood , 
loe  I  my  da^s  on  earth  have  pai^ 
oong  the  aamta,  and  near  my  God. 

PSALM '3Y.    FirHParL    a  M 
Ddight  and  tafety  in  the  Ckureh^ 
IHR  Lord  uf  gloiy  is  my  light, 
•    And  my  salvation  too: 
d  is  my  strength ;  nor  will  I  fear 
t¥hat  all  my  fees  can  do^ 

e  privilege  my  heart  desires ; 
")  grant  me  an  abode, 
thm  th*  assemblies  of  thy  saints, 
rhe  temples  of  my  God! 

sra  ahall  I  offer  my  requests, 
Lnd  fee  thy  beauty  still; 
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Shall  hear  tliy  message*  of  love, 
And  there  enquire  thy  wilL 

4  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear 

There  may  his  children  hide: 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  foes  around ; 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 
Within  tliy  temple  sound. 

PSALM  27.    Second  ParL    C.  M. 
Comfort  in  God, 
i  I  liOiird  my  F^Uk 


FSALM  XXVI IL 

PSALM  as.    L.  M- 
DeliEEranct  frtrm  enemits — Prater  tinswfftd, 
GOD  oT  grace,  xv.j  cry  atttnd  I 


'O^ 


\jt.^i^  like  tho  uons  of  g^nijt  becama 
Begird  bj  Satan,  1  descend  i' 

With  hdpelcGH  wretches  ki  the  tomb, 

9  To  thee  my  humble  stgha  arise  ? 
With  lifkd  JiandSf  on  Uiec  I  rail  j 
Lordt  hear  my  Jbrvent  prayVs  and  crieaii 
Nor  leave  me  itj  clespair  Id  falL 

3  Qh  eave  mj  sou!  from  shame  and  i?ln  ^ 
Nor  let  m^  hcedicsd  ictoUtopa  ^c, 
Wliere  hardened  wretches  awiu  decline 
Down  the  bread  way  to  £>ndle3Q:  woo« 

4  While  peace  their  flattering  hpa  prochim. 
And  Iqv^  proles*,  and  hope  impEirt ;  '^ 
Tbej  bUst  their  iieigbbour's  honest  iame, 
And  win£  th^ir  arrows  to  bi^  heart 

5  But,  tK  bite  they  plant  the  aecret  fin  arc. 
Thy  eearchin^  cyea  their  piil.h  regard  i 
TJiy  hands  their  dreadfai  doom  prepam. 
And  mete  their  g'uilt  ita  Just  rewards 

6  Bceaufis  their  hearts  thy  works  despise, 
Thy  works  of  wisdom ^  grace,  and  pow*c  ■ 
Thy  hand,  regfardless  of  their  erics, 

1^1  ail  sink  them,  that  they  rise  no  mere. 

7  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  heard  my  prayV ; 
The  Lord,  my  shield,  my  help,  my  song ; 
Who  sar'd  rqj  soul  4om  sin  and  fear ; 
And  tun'd  with  praisef  my  thankftd  tongue 

^8  Is  the  dark  Ixm:^  of  deep  distress, 

Sr  fiws  beset,^  death  afraid ; 
/  sprit  ti«Mflld  m  his  |race, 
ABd.MHightr  ancy^aod  his  heav*nly  aid. 


11  Zion  exalt,  her  ca jse  maintain ; 

With  peaco  and  joj  her  courts  surround 
In  showVs  let  endless  blessings  rain, 
And  saints  eternal  praise  resound. 

PSALM  39.    L.  M. 

Majesty  and  power  of  Ood. 

1  ^  IVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame^ 
^^  Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  pow*r 
Ascribe  due  honours  to  his  name, 
And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

3  The  Lord  proclaims  his  pow*r  aloud. 
Upon  the  ocean  and  the  land: 
His  voice  divides  the  wat*ry  cloud. 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  his  command. 

I  He  speaks,  and  tempest,  hail  and  wind. 
Lay  the  wide  forest  bare  around : 
The  fearful  hart,  and  frighted  hind. 
Leap  at  the  terror  of  the  sound. 
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kagfUffo  there  the  Lard 
nb  of  hLi  grace  imparts : 
nging  atonn,  his  word 
■OD  and  oourage  to  our  hearts. 

PSALM  30.    L.  M. 
Sicknett  healed, 
t  extol  thee,  Lord,  on  high, 
r  command  diseases  fly  : 
a  God,  can  speak,  and  save 
dark  borders  of  the  grave  7 

fi  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his, 
low  krgc  his  gooancss  is ; 
ur  pow*rs  rejoice  and  bletSi 
1  record  his  holiness. 

r  but  a  moment  stays ; 
s  life  and  length  of  days : 
f  and  tears  the  night  employ, 
ling-star  restores  the  joy. 

I  my  health,  my  day  was  brightt 
Bsum*d  *twouId  ne'er  be  night : 
said  witliin  my  heart, 
e  and  peace  shall  ne*er  depart** 

got  thine  arm  was  strong, 

lade  my  mountain  stand  so  long  * 

by  face  began  to  hide, 

h  was  gone,  my  comforts  died. 

loud  to  thee,  my  God : 

an'st  thou  profit  by  my  blood  7 

I  the  dust  can  I  declare 

ith,  or  sing  thy  glories  there  7 

le,  O  God  of  grace,"  I  said, 
ing  me  from  among  tlie  dead  :'• 
d  rebuk'd  the  pains  I  felt ; 
Tning  love  remov'd  my  guilL 


for  sicKness  noai  u  auu  buu*  luigiv  it. 

PSALM  31.    First  Part.    C  M. 
Deliverance  from  Heath. 

INTO  thy  hand,  O  God  of  truth. 
My  spirit  I  commit; 
Thou  hast  redeem'd  my  soul  from  death, 
And  sav*d  me  from  the  pit 

The  passions  of  my  hope  and  fear 
Maintained  a  doubtiul  strife ; 

While  sorrow,  pain,  and  sin  conspir*d 
To  take  away  my  life. 

"  My  times  are  in  thy  httd,"  I  cried, 
"  Tho'  I  draw  near  the  dust ;" 

Thou  art  the  refuge  where  I  hide, 
The  God  in  whom  I  trust. 

O  make  thy  reconciled  face 

Upon  thy  servant  shine. 
And  save  me  for  thy  mercy's  sake ! 

For  I'm  entirely  thine. 

T  was  in  my  haste  my  spirit  said, 
**  I  mult  despair  and  die ; 
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And  sin^  hia  praista  ioud  : 
Bc^jl  bcQiJ  his  car  to  jaur  complaintfl, 
And  rccompenbC  the  proud^ 

PSALM  31.    Steand  Pari.    C  M. 
Deliveranee  from  slander  and  reproach . 
f  V  TfcT^  heart  rejoices  in  thy  nnmD, 
-"■^^  Mj  Gci,  my  Jielp,  mj  trust  r 
Thoa  hast  pregervM  my  fiice  from  Bhame^ 
Miae  hotiouf  fiom  Iho  Just 

I  **  My  Ufe  is  spent  with  grief/'  I  criod, 
"  My  years  eonsum^d  in  groans  j 
"  My  strengtli  decay  a  j  mine  eyes  arc  dried ; 
"And  sorrow  waetea  my  bones." 

9  Among;  mine  cnemlcB  my  name 
WanS  a  mere  proverb  gruwti ;  '^ 
While  to  my  ncifrhboura  I  becamo 
Forgotten  and  imknoivn, 

i  Slander  and  tear  on  ^ty  »ido 
Seiicd  and  beset  mo  round  : 
I  to  the  throne  of  gruce  JippUed, 
And  speedy  re^UG  fbttnd, 

5  How  ^eirt  deliverance  lliou  hut  wrvnigh^ 
Before  the  sens  of  men  I 
The  lying^  lips  to  silence  brought,        •••- 
And  made  tiieir  boiLblings  rain  I 

S  Thy  children,  frotn  the  strife  of  tongneS) 
Shall  thy  pavilion  hide;  ^ 

Gniird  them  fiom  iulamy  nnd  wrong, 
And  crush  the  Ecna  cf  pride^ 

T  Within  tby  aecret  fftresence,  Lord, 
Let  me  ftr  eVer  dv^iel) : 
Mo  IbioeoBOikf  witt^tf  aad  buri'd 
Seeuitid  A  saiht  ao  well 


n  sorrows  x»o%,  •».-«.  ^ —     . 
ngry  foes  my  peace  assail ; 
^n  dangers  Uiickcn  all  around ; 
nee  alone  my  help  is  found. 

o*  all  the  road,  each  day,  each  hour, 
3h  evils  threaten  to  devour : 
le  new  complaint,  some  painful  caie^ 
I  drives  me  to  the  throne  of  graee. 

former  friends  their  friend  forget, 
d  change  their  love  to  cruel  hate ; 
t  truth  and  love  with  thee  remain ; 
r  Saviour  always  is  the  same. 

pport  me  in  this  sharp  distress, 
hile  all  forsake,  and  some  oppress  ; 
id  if  my  ways  the  Lord  approve, 
len  turn  their  hatred  into  love. 

PSALM  39.    First  Part    L.  \» 
The  justified  beliettr, 
3  LEST  is  the  man,  for  ever  blest, 
-*  Whose  ffuilt  is  p(irdon*d  by  his  God 
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lOi  deiip  repentance  well  agree ; 

And  join  to  prove  bj9  fbith  aiueere* 

4  How  glorious  is  that  ri^iiteousiiBss, 

That  hides  nnd  cauccts  ali  his  sins  1  « 

While  a  bright  cvidcDce  of  gTiioe> 
Tltio*  his  whule  li^  appeare  aod  eliise^i 

PSALM  32.    Second  Part.    L.  M, 
Bent^ti  /(dlowitt^  c6nfe$si&nt 

I  \M7"HTLE  1  keep  silciicef  and  eonoeal 

'*  My  heavy  guUt  within  my  hcartp 
What  torments  doth  my  conscience  feelt 
Wkai  agianies  of  inwajd  smaft? 

I I  spread  my  iins  before  the  Lord, 
And  uli  my  secret  faults  confisss  ; 
Thy  gY>spcl  »pcnks  a  pard^ningf  word^ 
Thy  holy  Spirit  seals  the  grace. 

I  For  ih\a  shall  gv*tj  humble  sonl 
Make  fiwift  addresses  to  tlty  seat ; 
When  floods  of  h%e  temptations  roll* 
There  shall  tht^y  find  a  blest  rctreaL 

I  How  sale  benejith  thy  vrirtgs  1  lie. 
When  days  grow  d^ifk,  and  storms  lappesr  | 
And  when  I  walki  thy  watchfol  eye 
Shall  guide  mc  safe  inym  every  snare, 

PSALM  {J3.     First  Fart,    C,  M. 

Creation  and  p'otJiJ^nce* 

t  "O  EJQICE,  ye  righteous,  in  tlie  Lord 
^-^  This  work  bt:lanj^9  lo  you  : 
^ng  of  his  name,  Jih  ways^  hia  word, 
How  holy,  just  and  truG  1 

^  Hk  mercy  and  ]m  rigbteousnesa     ^ 
Left  hieav'n  and  earth  proclaim  ;   *i 
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His  works  of  nature  and  of  gnoB 
Reveal  his  wond^rous  name. 

3  His  wibdom  and  almighty  word 

The  hcav*nly  arches  spread ; 
And  h^  the  spirit  of  the  Lord 
Their  shining  hosts  were  made. 

4  He  bid  the  liquid  waters  flow 

To  their  appointed  deep: 
The  flowmg  seas  their  limits  know. 
And  their  own  station  keep. 

5  Yc  tenants  of  the  spacious  earth. 

With  fear  before  him  stand : 
He  spake,  and  nature  took  its  birth. 
And  rests  on  liis  command. 


b  ITc  srorns  llic  4niijgTy  nationp,'  ra^c^ 
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■  BdoU  froro  God  Qbtalu,         *mL* 
A  strong  m\d  Eure  dufeuct^. 

b  God  Is  their  fear,  and  God  Ihelr  trusl^ 

When  plfiguea  nr  famine  i?preid  t  ' 

His  watchful  eye  BCi^rcs  tlio  just 
Among'  ten  thouatitid.  doad. 

6  Lord  J  lot  our  hearts  In  thee  rojoice, 
And  bless  us  from  thy  throne  : 
For  we  hiLve  made  tlij  word  our  choice. 
And  trufit  thy  grtice  alene. 

FSALM  04.     JVr«e  FarL    C.  M. 

Frut^e  /or  emineni  ddherantt, 

I  FllHRO'  all  the  changing:  scenca  of  iife, 
J-    In  trouble  and  in  joy, 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  atil] 
My  heorl  and  tong;ue  employ. 

S  Cbme,  magnify  the  Lord  with  ma,    •- 
And  blgh  eiralt  hia  name : 
When  in  digress  on  him  I  cdl*d. 
Ho  lo  my  re^ue  came, 

I  The  hostfi  of  God  encamp  around 
The  dwellings  of  the  jnat; 
Deliverance  be  aiforde  to  all, 
Who  on  bis  anccour  trust.  i^ 

i  0  make  \mi  trkl  of  fas  Ic^e  r ' 
Experience  will  deeide, 
llOTf  MeaB*d  thcj  are,  and  only  th^y* 
Wnb  in  liui  truth  confide. 

S  Pear  btm,  ye  ssAtits ;  an^d  yon  wU)  thei 
Have  noteiift  felse  to  fbar : 

**-*- "•  min^  your  deltgfat ; 

lif9<lf)inBt9  his  care 


Si 
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PSALM  34.    Second  Pwt.    L.  IL 
God's  care  of  saints, 

1  T  ORD,  I  will  bless  thee  all  my  days ; 

■^  Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon  my  Umgfmt 
My  soul  shall  glory  in  thy  grace ; 
While  saints  rejoice  to  hoar  the  song. 

2  Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me ; 
Come,  let  us  all  exalt  his  name : 

I  sought  th*  eternal  God,  and  he 
Has  not  ezposM  my  hope  to  shame  : 

3  I  told  him  all  my  secret  grief; 

My  secret  groaning  reached  his  eara : 
He  gave  my  inward  pains  relief. 
And  calmM  the  tumult  of  my  fears. 


4  To  him  the  poor  lift  up  Ihcir  cjee, 
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poor  ftet  from  impious  ways, 
Bom  slander  and  deceit 

of  God  regard  his  saints ; 
ire  open  to  their  cries : 
in  frowning  face  aproinst 
of  nolence,  and  hes. 

e  sonls  and  broken  hearts 
his  grace  is  ever  nigh : 
id  hope  his  love  imparts, 
n  in  deep  contrition  lie. 

leir  tears,  he  counts  their  groans; 
edeems  their  souls  firom  death : 
heals  their  broken  bones ; 
y  in  praise  employ  th«ir  breath. 

XM  34.    FouHh  Part.    (X  M. 

God's  care  of  Saints. 

•ord  for  ever  guards  the  just, 
sars  attend  their  cry : 
ken  spirits  dwell  in  dust, 
id  of  grace  is  nigh. 

'  the  sorrows,  here  they  taste 
p  and  tedious  too ; 
,  who  s?vcs  his  saints  at  last, 
'  supporter  now. 

smite  the  wicked  dead ; 
d  secures  his  own ; 
he  mischief  when  tlicy  slide, 
s  the  broken  bone 

elation,  like  a  Hood, 
i  proud  sinner  rolls ; 
1  a  rcfiige  in  tlieir  Godt 
redeems  their  souls. 
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PSALM  35.    Firtt  Part.    C.  U 
Judgments  threatened  on  persecutorw^ 

1  I^OW  plead  my  cause.  Almighty  God, 
•^^    With  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 

And  fight  against  the  men  of  blood. 
Who  fight  against  my  life. 

2  Draw  out  thy  spear,  and  stop  their  way  : 

Lift  thine  avenging  rod  ; 

But,  to  my  soul  in  mercy  say, 

**  I  am  thy  Saviour  God." 

3  They  plant  their  snares  to  catch  my  feet, 

And  nets  of  mischief  spread : 
Phm^c  LliL^  duslrqVLTs  in  the  pit, 
ThjiL  their  fAVn  hniidi^  hsava  inn.de. 


ALM  XXXV,  XXXVI. 

PSAT.M  35,    Sect^iid  P^trt,    C  M. 
iTic  hr€  of  Christ  typijicd  in  Dtivid. 
1  T>EaOLD  ihe  love,  tho  geti*roua  love 
,     -t>  That  holy  David  show» ! 
Hark  how  liia  tender  bowels  move 
Fcr  his  afditjlGd  Iocs  I 

I  When  Ihey  are  sick,  his  soul  compl«ifl«f 
And  fieenia  to  feel  Iho  pmnrl ; 
The  spirit  of  tiic  |^oi?i>ol  rti^ad, 
And  melts  hia  lAaim  heart, 

3  How  did  hia  flowing  tesiiTs  condole 
Ab  ibr  a  brother  dead  I 
Atjd  fatting;  niortifiDd  hia  soulj 
WhUe  for  their  life  bo  pray'd. 

t  They  groan 'd  snd  cnrsM  him  on  tlieir  bod  ; 
Yet  BtiU  he  pJ^ads  and  mourns; 
'Atid  double  blea^lnga  on  his  head 
The  rigblooQ3  God  returns. 

I  0  glorioui  type  of  heav*nly  grace  t 
Thus  Christ  tho  Lord  appcarf?  J 
While  sinners  cursCj  the  Saviour  prays, 
AAd  pitiea  them  witli  tears. 

I  Ed,  the  tnis  David,  IsraeVs  king» 
Blest  and  beloved  of  God, 
To  BAve  ua  rcbc^li  dead  m  ein, 
Paid  his  own  dcEircst  blood  t 

PSALM  36.     First  ParU    S-  M. 
Peatripiioti  ^nd  d{l(^?n  ttf  practical  aihsiSTA 
1  TIITHEN  man  grows  bold  la  sin, 

»  T     My  heart  witliin  me  cries, 
ffe  hath  no  faith  of  God  witliin, 
"NoJT  feai  before  hU  eyfis." 

I  He  wnlbA  a  while  Conce^rd      "% 
.tiering  dreajn;         "^ 


.  4  He  plots  upon  his  bed 

New  mischiefb  to  fulfil: 
He  sets  his  heart,  his  .hand  and  head, 

To  practise  all  thafs  ill. 

5  But  there's  a  dreadful  God, 
Tho'  men  renounce  his  fearr 

His  justice,  hid  behind  the  cloud, 
Shall  one  great  day  appear. 

6  His  truth  transcends  the  sky; 
In  heav*n  his  mercies  dwell; 

Deep  as  the  sea  his  judgments  lie; 
His  anger  burns  to  hell. 

7  How  excellent  his  love, 
Whence  all  our  safety  springs! 

O  never  let  my  soul  remove 

From  underneath  his  wings! 

PSALM  36.    Second  Part,    L.  M 
Confidence  in  Divine  Providence. 
^  O  iP^P*  ^y  mercy,  my  sure  hope, 
^^  The  highest  orb  of  heav'n  transcend 
Thy  sacred  truth's  unmeasured  scope 
Beyond  the  spreading:  sky  extends. 


PSALM  XXXVIL 

TLt  ■heirrirtg'  win^s  their  Tpfuge  nuike : 
And  iainta  to  tiij  protectioa  trust  t 

I  S\]ch  guests  ffiUall  to  thy  courts  b^  led, 
To  banquet  on  thy  Iovo'b  repist ; 
And  drink)  am  from  a  fountain  bead. 
Of  jojs  that  fihall  fbf  over  lost. 

ri  With  thca  tl^ie  sprinirs  of  li&  r email]  ] 
I  Thy  pressioee  is  ctt?rnal  day  i 
I  O  J  let  thy  gfmce  thy  sainla  lastaiti ;        ' 
To  upright  hearts  thy  truth  displayi 
PSALM  37.     Fimi  Part    C.  M, 
Folly  of  Ennying  the  toicked. 
I  TSTlTY  should  I  vd  my  ^ul  and  fret 
»  »^    To  see  thtj  wicked  rise? 
t)r  envy  smnera  waxing  great 
By  violeuce  and  Heal 

t  As  How'ry  ^aaa^  cut  down  at  Doon, 
Before  the  ev^niog'  fades; 
So  aUaLl  their  glori!?^  vanish  ioon. 
In  evefiaitiJi^  shades. 

I  Then  let  itve  make  the  Lord  my  trust, 
Aod  practise  all  that's  g:ood; 
So  eboil  I  dwell  among^  the  just. 
And  he' J I  provide  itie  load, 

?    ^  I,  to  my  God,  my  waya  commit, 
And  cheerful  nrait  his  wWl : 
Thy  hand,  which  gfuidea  uiy  doubLfuI  fectf 
Shall  u)y  deM^i.»  fulfil. 

§  Mine  innocence  shalt  tliou  dieiplay ; 
And  make  thy  judj^ments  known, 
Fair  as  the  Jig:ht  of  dawning  day. 
And  g'lorioua  as  the  noon. 

I  The  maek  at  kat  the  ctirth  posseEs^ 
And  are  the  hci.s  of  heav'n  ; 
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True  riches,  -with  abundant  peaoe^ 
To  humble  souls  are  g^v*n. 

7  Rest  in  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  wajt 

Nor  let  your  anger  rise; 
Tho*  providence  should  long  delay, 
To  punish  haughty  vice. 

8  Let  sinners  join  to  break  your  peace. 

And  plot,  and  rage,  and  foam; 

The  Lord  derides  them,  for  he  sees 

Their  day  of  vengeance  como. 

9  Tliey  have  drawn  out  the  threatening  swofo 

Have  bent  the  murd'rous  bow. 
To  sliiy  the  men,  that  fear  the  Lord, 
And  bring  the  righteous  low. 


PSALM  xxxvn.  ? 

f  Tvody  tongue  dodaTcs  to  men, 
WhLt  he  has  learnM  of  Gad. 

*riic  law  and  gospt-l  of  tiic  Lord 

Deep  in  hb  Jie^rt  abide ; 
Tfcd  bj  ihc  Spirit  and  tho  wordf 

His  feet  shoM  novcr  sJtile» 

When  sinneri  fiill,  tlic  rightcoua  atand 

Preserved  tVom  evVy  Fiiart^ ; 
The  J  shall  possess  the  pruniis^d  land^ 

And  dwell  for  ever  th^te-. 

PS.\LM  3T.     Tliird  Part.    C  M, 
t%6  way  and  etid  of  the  rigJUiious  and  the  wicked, 
ILf  Y  God,  the  6U^|>e  of  pioua  men 
-"-^  Are  order 'd  by  thy  will; 
Tho*  the  J  should  fall,  tlmy  rise  again. 
Thy  hand  supports  Ihcm  still* 

The  Lord  delights  to  seo  their  wnys, 

Their  virtuea  ho  approves  \ 
He  ne*er  doprivea  them  of  hii?  grace. 

Nor  leaves  the  men  he  loves* 

Tlae  heaY'jily  heritage  la  theirs, 

Their  portion  and  their  home  i 
fie" feeds  them  noiv,  and  makes  ttiem  heh^ 

Of  blessings  lutig  to  come. 

Wait  on  the  Lord,  fe  sons  of  men. 

Nor  fear  when  tyrants  frown: 
Te  shall  confess  thehr  pride  was  vain, 

When  justice  casts  them  down. 

The  haoghty  sinner  have  I  seen, 
Not  fearing  man  or  God,  '' 

lAke  a  tall  £iy'tree  fair  and  green, 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad. 

AmhI  lo!  be  nrnhh^d  from  the  ground 
Zhstrojr'd  by  bandtf  aneeen  s  ' 


PSALM  38.    C.  M. 

The  troubled  conscience  rei 
1     A  MID  thy  wrath  remember  lo 
•^^  Restore  thy  servant.  Lord; 
Nor  let  a  fathor*8  chast*nmg  pro\ 
Like  an  avenger's  sword. 

S  Thine  arrows  stick  within  my  he 
My  flesh  is  sorely  prest: 
Between  the  sorrow  and  the  smai 
My  spirit  finds  no  rest. 

3  My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear. 

And  o*er  my  head  are  gone ; 
-Too  heavy  for  my  soul  to  bear, 
Too  hard  for  me  t*  atone. 

4  My  tlioughta  are  like  a  troubled  i 

My  head  stiU  bending  down ; 

And  I  go  niouming  all  the  day. 

Beneath  my  Father*s  frown. 


Mj  God  will  bear  jny  spirit  np, 
When  SiiUii  bids  me  dw. 

B  My  foes  rejoice  to  see  me  fllide  I 

Into  the  miry  pit ; 
They  ntise  their  pleasure  and  their  pride^  '  ' 
When  they  supplant  my  feet 

1  But  nt  coufesB  my  guUt  Vi  thee, 
And  griere  fur  hU  my  flin ; 
I  feel  how  weak  Diy  graces  be^ 
Abd  beg'  support  du'ipe, 

D  My  Crod,  forgive  my  folUoQ  ptiat, 
Atid  be  for  ever  iiigb  : 
0  Lard  of  my  ealvQ.tJQnT  hauStCt 
Before  thy  scrvEtnt  die. 

PSALM  aft.    First  Part,    C.  M. 

Wktchftilncis  ocer  the  tongue^ 

maUS  I  rcBolvM  hjfgre  the  Lord; 
J-    •*  Nijvir  will  I  waUU  ray  tongue, 
**Leat  I  let  slip  oir^e  sinful  vtofd, 
•♦Or  do  my  jielglibour  wrong,^' 

And,  If  Vm  e*er  constraiti^d  to  fftaj 

With  men  of  Ijvg^  pro&ne  ; 
ni  «et  a  doiibli;  ^ard  that  day. 

Nor  let  my  talk  be  yum, 

1*11  vcarce  allow  my  lipa  to  flpoak        ^ 

The  pious  thoughts  I  fc^ ; 
Ltet  scofTers  should  th^  occasion  toltA    | 

To  mock  my  holy  zcaL 

Yet  if  lome  proper  hour  appear, 

rU  not  be  overawM ; 
fkit  ht  the  scoffing-  st'unerB  hear^ 

7%st  I  £:a3  gpeak  for  Goil 


^  .<w**  Aicui  M.  am. 

S  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boa§t; 
How  shortf  how  fleet  our  time! 
Man  is  bat  vanity  and  dast, 
In  all  his  flow*r  and  prime. 

3  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move 

Like  shadows  o*er  the  plain: 
They  ra^  and  strive,  desire  and  lo 
But  all  their  noise  b  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honour^s  gaudy  show 

Some  dig  for  golden  ore ; 
They  toil  ror  heirs  they  know  not  \ 
And  straight  are  seen  no  more. 

5  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for  thei 
~    From  creatures,  earth  and  dust? 
They  make  our  expectations  vain, 

And  disappoint  our  trust 

S  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope, 

My  fond  desires  recall; 

1  give  my  mortal  interest  ud. 


.  Afifant  tbj  cfaaafniog  Md. 

Tflt  I  any  flaid  wUh  humbb  erienb 
^Reniofe  thy  liiBrp  nbukMi** 

[yitraDgth-ooaiimiaiit  my  ^Virit  dki^ 
Thro*  thy  rapeatad  rthikflik 

ShMhM  as  a  motfa  beneath  thy  hand. 

We  moulder  to  the  dost: 
Hir  feeble  pow*?*  ean  ne*er  withrtand. 

And  all  oar  beantf  *8  lost 

liJM  mortal  Hfe  decays  apao& 
How  soon  the  babble's  broke ! 

kdam,  and  all  his  nnm*roos  race. 
Are  Y&mty  and  smoke. 

*m  bat  a  sojoomer  below, 

As  all  my  fathers  were; 
fay  I  be  well  preparM  to  go, 

When  I  the  summons  hear ! 

tot,  if  my  life  be  sparM  a  while 

Before  my  last  remove, 
liy  praise  shall  be  my  business  stiU, 

And  ril  dedare  thy  love. 

PSALM  4a     Fktt  Part    a  M 

Deliverance  from  great  digtren, 

[WAITED  petient  for  the  Lord ; 
He  bow'd  to  hear  my  cry : 
le  saw  me  resting  on  his  word. 
And  brought  salvation  nigh. 

le  raisM  me  from  a  horrid  pit. 
Where  mourning  long  I  lay ; 

ind  from  my  bonds  released  my  feet, 
Deep  bonds  of  miry  day. 

7rm  oa  a  rock  ho  made  me  stand ; 
Aiadtanght  my  cheerfyl  tonfftie 
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PSALM  XL. 


To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand. 
In  a  new,  thankful  song. 

4  1*11  spread  his  works  of  grace  abroad 

The  saints  with  joy  shall  hear ; 
And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 

5  How  many  are  thy  thoughts  of  love ! 

Thy  mercies.  Lord,  how  great ! 
We  have  not  words,  nor  hours  enough, 
Their  numbers  to  repeat. 

6  When  I'm  afflicted,  poor  and  low, 

And  light  and  peace  depart, 

My  God  beholds  my  heavy  woe, 

And  bears  me  on  his  heart- 


Tbz  imrpenCs  head  w&s  broke. 

raAUI40^    AMPM.    L.M. 

.  Cfcriil  mur  9&er\fice, 
riHS'wonddn,  Lord,  thy  late  has  wroof  fat, 
L   Eieeed  Aw  prmiae,  ninnoont  oar  thoioght 
add  1  Attempt  tho  kmsf  detail, 
f  upeeeJi  woald  ftlnt,  my  munben  &Q. 

)  Uood  of  beaaW  on  dtan  ^t, 

A  cleenee  the  Mb  of  men  from  gtatL; 

litboQ  hut  eot^befiire  onr  eyei 

1  ail-Mifficient  sacrifice. 

heaT*n  before  liiv  Father's  throne, 
Hnplacent,  smiles  th*  eternal  Son ; 
ad,  pleaa'd,  presents  with  boundless  gmoe 
imaeU^  a  ransom  fisr  onr  race. 

lehold !  I  come,**  (the  Savioor  cries, 
ith  love  and  doty  in  his  eyes) 
[  come  to  bear  the  heayy  load 
"X  sins,  and  do  thy  will,  my  God.' 

Ifine  ear  is  open*d  to  thy  voice, 
My  heart  delighted  with  thy  choice : 
^leaa'd,  I  assofne  a  fleshly  form; 
^kln  to  man,  that  dyi&g  worm. 

Tis  written  in  thy  great  decree ; 
Ti«  in  thy  book  foretold  of  me ; 
[  must  fulfil  the  Saviour's  part ; 
^d  lo  I  thy  law  is  in  my  heart 

rn  magnify  thy  holy  law, 
And  rebels  to  obedience  draw  ; 
Vi^hen  on  my  cross  I'm  Itfled  high. 
Or  to  my  crown  above  thp  sky. 

The  Spiiit  shall  descend,  and  show 
What  thou  hast  done,  uid  what  I  do 
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**  The  wondering  world  shall  leam  thj  gnot^ 
**  Thj^  wisdom  and  thy  rightoousneas.*' 

rSALM  41.    L.  M. 
Charity  to  the  poor, 
1  T>LEST  is  the  man  whose  bowels  mofVi^ 
•■-'  And  melt  with  pity  to  the  poor ; 
Whose  soul,  by  sympathizing  love. 
Feels  what  his  fellow-saints  endmre. 

S  His  heart  contrives,  for  their  relief^ 
More  good  than  his  own  hands  can  do: 
He,  in  the  time  of  gen'ral  grief, 
Sliall  find  the  Lord  has  bowcb  too. 

3  His  soul  shall  live  secure  on  earth, 
Witli  secret  blessings  on  his  head ; 
When  drouglit,  and  pestilence,  and  dearth^ 


rSALM  XLII. 

?t«  wilh  A  OToornrul  plcastarc  now 

t  IhiDk  oa  ancient  da^a ; 
li^Q  to  thy  hi>U!i«e  did  numbori  gOt 

And  di  oar  work  was  prfiitic^ 

lofc  wli7*s  nijr  Mol  >°nk  down  lo  ftr 
•BaAaoth  toil  hetfy  lotd  7 
Thj  do  119  tfaoofhli  indulge  dMptir» 
iAd  liA  iftinst  my  God? 

(ope  in  the  Lord,  whoie  mighlj  hand 

Gen  aO  thj  woee  remove: 
'or  I  ehaO  yet  befhte  him  stand. 

And  ling  reatoriog  love. 

*FSALM49.    80t»ndPmri.*L.U» 

Y  ipirit  rinks  within  me.  Lord, 


ME 


But  I  will  call  thy  name  to  mind ; 
UDd  times  of  past  distiess  record, 
^lien  I  liave  foond  my  Grod  was  lund. 

lufe  troaUes,  with  tamultuons  noise, 
(wen  lilEe  a  sea,  and  round  me  spread  ; 
!*hy  water-spoats  drown  all  my  joys, 
Lnd  rising  waves  roll  o*er  ray  bead.  , 

Tet  win  the  Lord  oommand  his  hute, 
ITben  I  address  his  throne  by  day ; 
for  in  the.  night  his  grace  ren&ove  : 
Hie  night  shall  hear  me  sing  and  j^y. 

'U  cast  myself  before  his  f^et, 

Ind  say,  **  My  God,  my  heav*n]y  Rock ! 

'Why  doth  thy  love  so  long  forget 

^The  soai,  that  groans  beneath  thy  stroke 7* 

Tn  chide  rov  heart  that  sinks  so  low ; 
^y  should  my  soul  indulge  her  grief  7 
lupe  in  the  Lcvd,  and  praise  him  too : 
Si  k  my  testf  my  sure  relief. 
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6  Thy  light  and  troth  shall  guide  me  itills 
Thy  word  shall  my  best  thoughts  emplay 
And  lead  me  to  tliioe  heav'niy  hill. 
My  God,  my  most  exceeding  joj. 

PSALM  43.    P.  M. 
ComjUaint  mingled  toUh  hope, 
Y  God,  defend  my  cause 


M 


Against  a  host  of  foes : 
O!  save  me  from  th*  unjust, 
Who  triumph  in  my  woes. 

Why  dost  tliou  faint. 

My  trembling  heart? 

To  God  impart 

Thy  sad  complaint 


rSALM  XLIV, 


^VJl  hear  thy  word  i^  W^  —i 

BtAnd  kam  to  (our  ^ 

And  pfkiiac  the  Lard.  ^  *' k 

Then  reaeh.thy  boontaoiit  }ma4» 
Amd  an  mj  ■onrowi  bed. 
There  bealth  and  atreofi^  difin* 
O !  make  my  boaotn  M. ' 

Like  balmj  dew, 

ShaH  Jeraa"  toiee 

My  bones  rejoice, 

My  atren^  renew. 

Then,  in  thy  boly  biD, 
Befiffe  thine  altar.  Lord, 
My  harp  and  long  ihall  ammd 
The  glorief  of  thy  wordr 
Henceforth  to  thee. 


O  God  of  |race, 

D  of  praise 
My  life  shall  be. 


A  hymn  of 


'  My  aool,  awake  to  joy, 
And  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
My  health,  my  hope,  ray  mmg^ 
And  my  divine  reward. 

Ye  fears,  remove. 

No  more  I  mourn; 

fiat  blest  return 

To  sing  his  love. 

PSALM  44.    C.  M 
I%e  Church's  eampUnnt  in  perstetOUm, 

LORD,  we  have  heard  thy  works  of  old. 
Thy  works  of  pow'r  and  grace ; 
When  to  oar  ears  our  fathers  told 
The  wonders  of  theif  days : 
4* 


And  grace  was  all  tlieir  song. 

jt  now  our  pouIs  are  seized  with 

( V>nfusion  fills  our  face, 

o  hear  the  enemy  blaspheme. 

And  fools  reproach  thy  grace. 

'et  have  we  not  forgot  our  God 
Nor  falsely  dealt  with  heav*n ; 

for  have  our  steps  declined  the  roaS 
Of  duty  thou  hast  giv^n. 

Tho*  dragons  all  around  us  roar, 
With  their  destructive  breath ; 

Lnd  thine  owti  hand  has  bruisM  us  son 
Hard  by  the  gates  of  death. 

^e  are  exposM  all  day  to  die. 

As  martyrs  for  thy  cause ; 
is  sheep  lor  slaughter,  bound  we  lie, 

By  sharp  and  bloody  laws. 

Vwake,  arise,  Almighty  Lord ! 

Why  sleeps  thy  wonted* grace  7 
Why  should  we  look  like  men  abhorr*d 

Or  banished  from  thy  face  ? 


lAiM  XLT 

I  Hai  f(ft  mtr  h^lp,  rebuke  Ihe  pitnid^ 
A^d  &1I  their  povvVe  cvnfotiud, 

[  Redeem  us  fram  perpcCiiaJ  Blmins, 

Our  Siivicur  ftiid  our  God  : 
We  plead  the  hr^nnurs  of  thy  aamei 

Thsr  mcritB  of  thy  blood, 

FSALM  45.     Firti  Pari.    L.  M» 
I'he  ghry  qf  CkrUL 

IVOW  be  my  heart  inafjir^d  to  sing" 
^*   The  (J lories  of  my  Siiviniir  Kin|f  | 
Jcfias  the  Lord  i  how  heav'tily  fair 
hiA  fortn  I  boH  bright  his  bcautiea  are  I 

I  OW  all  the  sous  of  bumpu  race. 
He  shines  wUh  a  su fervor  gruce  \ 
Love  from  bin  lips  diviiifMy  Bows, 
Atid  blessings   ilII  his  state  compoKi 

3  Drcas  thee  in  sfms,  most  might?  Lord ! 
Gird  on  the  terror   of  thy  sword  ! 

In  majesty  afid  glory  riiie, 

With  truth  OJtd  meekness  at  thy  side, 

4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dM^H, 
Shall  pierce  the  foos  of  stubborn  heart  * 
Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  aweet, 
Shall  melt  die  rebels  at  thy  JeeL 

5  Thy  throne^  O  Gnd,  for  ever  stands  : 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands  ; 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right  t 
Ju^ice  and  g^racc  arc  thy  delig'bL 

G  0  God,  Hiy  God  has  richly  shed       ^  ^ 
His  oil  of  g-lfidnosfl  on  thy  head. 
And  with  his  sncrcd  Spirit  hies* 
Th*  eternal  San  above  the  rest. 


:i  At  his  right  hand  our  eyes  behdd 
The  queen  aruy'd  in  purest  gold : 
The  world  admires  her  heavenly  dress 

■    Her  robe  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

3  He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  own. 
He  calls  and  seats  her  near  his  throne 
Fair  stranger,  let  thy  heart  forgot 
The  idols  of  thy  native  state. 

4  So  shall  the  King  the  more  rejoice 
In  thee,  the  favVite  of  his  choice ; 
Let  him  bo  lovM,  and  yet  adored  : 
For  be*s  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

5  O  happy  hour !  when  thou  shalt  rise 
To  his  ftiir  palace  in  the  skies ; 
And  all  thy  sons  (a  numerous  train) 
Each,  like  a  prince,  in  glory  reign. 

6  Let  endless  honours  crown  his  head  ; 
Let  ev*ry  age  his  praises  spread  ; 
While  we  with  cheerful  songs  approve 
The  condoscencion  of  his  love. 

PSALM  46.     First  Part,    L. 
The  sofety  of  the  Church, 


PSALJl  XLVI, 

Or  lufly  hills  from  tlieif  abode, 

Tflrn  piecemcii  by  ihc  jf oaring  flood. 


li|i  «  with  Auy  mMOtttraPd; 
WtviliMtfttf.wUktm  ' 


Oh  Qt<  wbD  b  our  (ooMviit  firMMi. 


A  Mrfkr  itieuii,  thaut  0f«r  floin^ 
Am  Jof  Id  aU  aroond  beftowt, 
1W  d^  of  tiM  Lmd  thdl  fill. 
The  dty  nrhm  be*s  worahipp*d  ■tOL 

God  dfpeOt  In  Ziom  whoM  ■tronf  tow^n 
BhaH  moek  th' MMolt  of  ouiUy  powte ; 
And  his  alii^fbtjr  aid  is  nigh. 
To  thoM  who  on  lusjitnngth  xeij. 

•     PSALM  4«.    SeamdPart.    L.M. 
T%§  Ckttirtk*B  mfity  mmid  natianal  Uttnm 

LET  Sion  in  her  King  rejoioe, 
TW  ^nntt  rago,  and  kingdomi  liM » 
[«  nttera  hw  ahnightf  totee, 
lie  nattsue  meH,  the  tanulU  dies. 

Iio  Lofdof  old  for  Jateb  fmij^t, 
jid  Jacobs  God  ia  stilt  oar  aid : 
iehold  the  works  his  hand  hath  wrought, 
/hat  desolations  he  h&th  made  j 

'rom  sea  to  sea  thro*  all  the  shores, 
[e  makes  the  noise  dP  battles  cease ; 
iThen  from  on  high  his  thunder  roars, 
(e  awes  the  trembling  world  to  peace. 

ie  breaks  the  bow,  he  cuts  the  spear  , 
bariots  he  burns  with  heav'nly  flame : 
jay  aiielKie  ail  the  earth,  and  hear 
ho  soaiid  aiid  glorj  of  bis  name. 


iance  to  the  gates  of  helL 

PSALM  4r    C.  M. 

Christ  ascending  and  reigning 

I  FOR  a  shout  of  sacred  joy, 
^  To  God  the  sovVcigfn  King ! 
I  ev'ry  land  their  tongues  employ, 
ind  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

us,  our  God,  ascends  on  high ; 
His  heavenly  guards  around 
tend  him  rising  thro*  the  sky, 
IVith  trumpets*  joyful  sound. 

hile  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King 
Let  mortals  learn  th^ir  strains : 
t  all  the  earth  his  honours  sing ; 
0*er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

)hearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound. 
Let  knowleidge  lead  the  song ; 
}r  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

1  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne, 
He  Iov*d  that  chosen  race  ; 


r"         PSALM  XLVin.  e? 
PSALM  4St.     First  Pari.    S.  M. 


1  r^BEAT  is  the  Lord  our  Qwi, 
^^  And  1^  hii  pfiba  be  mat; 
U  mkiw  hie  «hiii«hee  hM  ebdiK  - 
mmuet  ddi^htfid  eeaL 

f  ITieee  tempfee' of  hie  fraoe^ 
How  beentiftd  tb^  stand! 
He  hoooiir  of  av  natite  plaee. 
And  bolwerke  of  our  hod. 

S  In  Zion  God  ie  known, 
A  reibge  in  diii^eeB : 
low  bright  hsth  hie  aahration  ehona 
Thro*  e!!  her  peheee!. 

4  When  Kinn  ajgreinrt  her  join'd, 
And  eaw  the  Lord  was  there; 

D  wild  eoofusion  of  the  mind 
Thej  fled  with  hasty  fear. 

5  When  nanes  tali  and  ivoud 
Attempt  to  spoil  our  peace, 

Ke  aende  his  tempeels  roaring  londt 
And  sinks  them  in  tlw  seas. 

6  Oft  have  our  Others  told ; 
Our  eyes  have  often  seen; 

low  weD  oar  God  -seoores  the  fold. 
Where  bis  own  sheep  liave  been. 

7  In  en*Ty  new  distresi^ 
We'll  to  his  hotfit  repair: 

^0*11  think  upon  his  wond'rous  graces 
And  seek  deliv'rance  there. 

PSALM  48.    Second  ParL    S.  M. 
The  worship  and  order  of  the  Church 

FAR  as  thy  name  is  known. 
The  world  declares  thy  praise: 


Compass  and  view  the  holy  grotmd. 
And  mark  the  building  well; 

4  The  orders  of  thy  house. 
The  worship  of  thy  court, 

The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  vowt. 
And  make  a  fair  report. 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise! 
How  glorious  to  behold, 

Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eye8» 
And  rites  adom*d  with  gold  ! 

6  The  God  we  worship  now, 
Will  guide  us  till  wo  die ; 

Will  be  our  GJod  while  here  below. 
And  ours  above  the  sky. 

PSALM  49.    First  Part.    CM 
7%«  mmUy  of  life  and  riches. 
1  '¥7|7'HY  doth  the  man  of  riches  grow 
w  V     To  insolence  and  pride. 
To  see  hia  wftnlth  nnH  Kr»*i/\»ii«a  Aa««t 


nifJflDUK.  8t 


goitt^konrt 


iW  4i,*  MHinff  eMi*t  be  nU, 
OP  toolugb; 


win  oa^tr  be  bribM  with  gold, 
That  mui  may  nevar  disb. 

Ib  MM  the  bnitidi  and  the  iHm, 

The  tiin*nNM  and  the  bravai 
tait  their  pofaeaBooai  doae  their  ajaab 

ADd  haateo  ta  the  graTe. 

Tat  *tia  hia  inward  tlioiight  and  prida» 

*  My  houae  ahall  ever  atand ; 
And  tl»t  m  J  name  may  long  abide, 

"rilgifeittoniylaiKt** 

^ain  ana  hia  thonghta,  hia  iiopaa  ara,]oii| 

How  aeon  hia  memory  diea ! 
Ga  name  la  buried  in  the  dnat, 

Where  hia  own  carcaaa  iiea. 

!*hia  ia  the  fUIy  (^  their  wayj 

And  yet  their  soni^  as  vain, 
Lpprove  the  warda  their  fathera  aay. 

And  act  tiieir  worka  again. 

fen  void  of  wiadom  and  of  giace. 

If  iKnonra  raise  them  high, 
ife  like  the  beaalB,  a  tbonghtleia  race, 

Aod^e  the  beaata  thiy  die. 

Aid  in  the  ffrave  like  silly  sheep, 
Death  feeds  upon  them  there ; 

[111  the  last  trumpet  l>reak8  their  sleep 
In  terror  and  despeir. 

PSALM  49.    Second  Part.    C.  M. 
DetUh  and  the  returrection» 
'^E  Bona  of  pride  that  hate  the  just, 
•   Aad  trumph  on  the  poor  ; 


And  break  the  prison  of  the  grave, 
To  raise  my  bones  afresh. 

4  Heaven  is  my  everlasting  home,    ' 
Th*  inheritance  is  sure ; 
Let  men  of  pride  their  rag;e  resume, 
Bat  1*11  repine  no  more. 

PSALM  50.    First  Part.    C.  M. 
The  last  judgment^  Saints  rewardetL 

1  IXIHE  Lord,  the  Judge,  before  his  thnoM 

-L    Bids  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh, 
The  nations  near  the  rising  sun, 
And  near  the  western  sky. 

2  No  more  shall  bold  blasphemers  say, 

•*  Judgment  will  ne'er  begin  ;*' 
No  more  abuse  his  long  delay 
To  impudence  and  sin. 

3  ThronM  on  a  cloud  our  God  shall  Gome^ 

Bright  flames  prepare  his  way; 
Thunder  and  darkness,  fire  and  storm 


FEALH  L.  '  ii 

■Td  it  with  hii  blood* 

h  ind  WQf ks  brought  fofth  to  Jifbl* 
lake"  the  wortd  confcaa 
tice  of  n^ward  la  rigtit, 
iaT*ii  adciro  my  gmco/' 

.M  M.    Second  Port*    CL  RL 

iiejwe  iff  &f «pr  fftan  sttcrifiee. 

dth  tho  Lo^rdi  "The  spacious  iieljd% 

flockn  and  hordsf  nro  mine  ; 
le  catUc  of  the  hilLa 

a  right  divmt*. 

ihecp  ioT  sacrifice, 
lloeks  btirai  \^'iUi  fire  j 
Jid  love*  to  praf  ojid  praibet 
lat  I  require;. 

Y  name  when  trouble's  near, 
id  sbatJ  set  thee  free  ; 
11  thj  thankful  llpB  declare 
nour  duG  to  me. 

thjil  o^erB  humble  pmHH, 
«  mj  glory  best  j 
:  that  tread  my  holy  wajBi 
y  Eolvatiaii  taste. 

B  want  of  bultocks  aloiii 
he  world  reprove : 
I  rites  and  forrtitt  are  vain, 
t  the  fire  of  love, 

have  liypocritCB  to  do 
g  their  (tnCfjficeT 
ifiy  statutes  jii^t  and  tmOi 
[  ill  thtfl  and  Ihs^ 

eipfH  to  *ecii;K;  my  aigh^ 
vvIlLuuI  cqntrul7 


PSALM  50.     Third  Part.    L.  M. 

Hypocrisy  loamed, 

(HE  Lord,  the  Judge,  his  churches  wamit 

Let  hypocrites  attend  and  fear, 
to  place  their  hope  in  rites  and  forms, 
:  make  not  faith  nor  love  their  care. 

e  wretches  dare  rehearse  his  name 
th  lips  of  falsehood  and  deceit* 
friend  or  brother  they  defame, 
d  soothe  and  flatter  those  they  bate 

ley  watch  to  do  their  neighbours  wron^ 
it  dare  to  seek  their  Maker^s  fiice ; 
ley  take  his  covenant  on  their  tongue, 
it  break  his  laws,  abuse  his  grace. 

>  heaven  they  lift  their  hands  unclean,  . 
3filM  with  lust,  defil*d  with  blood  : 
f  night,  they  practise  ev'ry  sin ; 
f  day,  their  mouths  draw  near  to  Godt 

nd,  while  his  judgments  long  delay, 
hftT  frrow  secure,  and  sin  the  more : 


PSALM  L,  Lf.  9; 

rSALM  50.    Fourth  Part.    P.  M. 

The  last  judgment, 

I  rpiIE  God  of  glory  sends  his  summons  forth, 
-*-    Calls  the  south  nations,  and  awakes  the  north 
From  east  to  west  the  sovereign  orders  spread, 
Tliro*  distant  worlds  and  regions  of  tlie  dead. 
The  trumpet  sounds  ;  hell  trembles  ;  heav'n  rejoices 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerful  voices, 

%  No  more  shall  atheists  mock  his  long  ^elaj ; 
His  vengeance  sJeeps  no  more :  behold  tiic  day  ! 
Behold  the  Judge  descends !  his  guards  arc  nigh  ; 
Tempests  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  sky. 
When  God  appears,  all  nature  shall  adore  him  : 
While  sinners  tremble,  saints  rejoice  before  him, 

3  Sinners,  awake  betimes ;  ye  fools,  be  wise ; 
Awake,  before  this  dreadful  morning  rise : 
Change  your  vain  thoughts,  your  crooked  worki 

amend. 
Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  friend  : 
Then  join,  ye  saints;  wake  ev'ry  cheerful  passion, 
)¥hen  Christ  returns,  he  comes  for  your  salmliou, 
I 

PSALM  51.    First  Part,    L.  M.* 

A  penitent  pleading  for  pardon. 

I  ^HOW  pity,  Lord,  O  Lord,  forgive, 
1^  Let  a  rei)enting  rebel  live ; 
Are  not  tliy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thcc  ? 

a  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don*t  surpass 
The  pow*r  and  glory  of  thy  grace : 
Circat  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound ; 
So  Irt  thy  p.irdVin^r  Jove  he  found. 


)ra,  snoum  my  juug...v....  ^ —  — 
im  coridcmnM,  but  thou  art  clear. 

et  save  a  tremblings  sinner.  Lord, 
'hose  hope,  still  hov'ring  round  thy  word 
^ould  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there 
>me  sure  support  against  despair. 


■3 


PSALM  51.    Second  ParL    L.  M 
Original  and  actual  nna  cofrfewed, 

LORD,  I  am  vile,  conceiv*d  in  sin, 
And  born  unholy  and  unclean : 
prung  from  the  man,  whose  guilty  fall 
k)rrupts  his  race,  and  taints  us  alL 

ioon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath, 
rhe  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death : 
Phy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart ; 
Int  we*re  defilM  in  ev*ry  part 

7reat  God,  create  my  heart  anew, 
ind  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true ; 
3 !  make  me  wise  betimes,  to  see 
\fy  danger  and  my  remedy. 

Behold !  I  fall  before  thy  face ; 


Win,  1 


TS^ALM  LL 


,  my  Godj  thy  blood  alono 
lilii  jKJW^r  saffidtinl  lo  nlone  : 
fjy  birjod  can  maki;;  mv  while  i 
b  Jewish  type  couW  dfaris^c  me  sa. 


HiQs  ffoilt  diatiiriM  uid  braaks  m j  pwcc^ 
'or  fledi  nor  ■ool  hath  Inti  or  eoo: 
vi,  ktnM  hoar  thy  paid'nin^  voiofl^ 
Jid  makfl  m j  broken  booea  rejoice. 

F8AIiM51.    T%irdPmrU    UU. 
€  hgdaUder  reclaimed,  or.  Repentance  mndfailk 
tn  ike  Uood  of  Chriit. 

)'niOU«that  hear^kt  when  ainneiB  oiy, 
Tho^  an  my  Crimea  befbie.thee  In^ 
fert  from  them  thy  angry  look, 
nd  Uot  their  mem*ry  from  thy  book. 

reate  my  natare  pure  within, 
nd  form  my  aool  averae  to  tin ; 
et  th^  good  apirit  ne'er  depart, 
or  hide  thy  proaence  from  my  heart 
cannot  lire  without  thy  light, 
aat  out  and  baniah'd  fiwu  thy  mgbii: 
hj  holy  joya,  my  God,  reatore, 
Jid  guard  me  tblat  I  fidl  no  more. 

Iio'  I  have  grievM  thy  ai^rit.  Lord, 
\m»  help  and.oomiwt  atill  afford : 
Jid  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne^ 
^o  plead  the  merita  of  thy  Son. 

.  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  Kmg, 
I  all  the  aacrifice  I  bring : 
lie  G^  of  grace  will  ne'er  deapiae 
.  broken  heart  fi>r  aacrifice. 

[y  aool  ttee  humbled  in  the  dost, 
nd  owna  thy  dreadful  sentence  jntt . 
ook  down*  6  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
nd  aaTe  the  ooul  condemn'd  to  die. 


— ..».w<v/.«  oiiuii  uv  Oil  my  song: 
And  all  my  powVs  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strengtli  and  righteoasnei 

PSALM  52.    rtrst  Part.    L.  ] 
The  destruction  of  tyrants  and  persee 

1  TM/'HY  should  the  haughty  tyrant  bo 

*  «     His  vengeful  arm,  his  warlike  he 
While  blood  defiles  his  cruel  hand^ 
And  desolation  wastes  the  land. 

2  {le  joys  to  hear  the  captive*s  cry. 
The  widow's  groan,  the  orphan's  sigh ; 
And,  when  the  weary  sword  would  spare 
Hb  falsehood  spreads  the  fatal  snare. 

3  Ho  triumphs  in  the  deeds  of  wrong. 
And  arms  with  rage  his  impious  tongue ; 
With  pride  proclaims  his  dreadful  pow'r, 
And  bids  the  trembling  world  adore. 

4  But  Grod  is  good,  and  with  a  frown, 
Casts  to  the  dust  his  honours  down : 
The  righteous,  freed,  their  hopes  recall. 
And  hail  the  proud  oppressor's  fall. 


PtlALM  LIJ,  hut  9f 

IM  53*    Second  Part    L.  M. 

|e  txptiitace  of  the  Lortta  people  in  hU  hotiMm 

i   WiMb-iirMkMB,  ndlM  wHli  pon^^ 
^  I^» oiiBwJiaud wiUiintiMw w«lt| 


fkm  Gbiiit  nnWjb  fail  1ov«I]r  fiuse, 
■d  gMM  fiir  gnee  M  hndtf  glT^> 
.  floTf  riiUM9»  which  maEei  thw  pfam 
te  hMlo  of  Godt  flie  fata  of  beaf^o. 


Itraa  in  th J  ooofl^  lei  nw  bo  Meiit 
^owiaf  in  4illH  ttid  boiM,  «iid  lowt 
«k0 oUtw  Mt^WQd flMh,  and  ffMn* 
lad  rip*niiig  ibrjtha  world  above. 

laro  win  I  view  thy  glorj,  Lord,^ 
kod  aanjn*ftr  aH  tinr.  goodnen  raiie : 
Iotb  wiU  I  wait  to  bear  tb^  word* 
did  join  with  aaintt  who  aog  thy  praiae. 

Praetieta  Atkdm. 

THEaftE'is  a  ODd,'*-all  natore  criea: 
The  Iieav'ns  and  earth  tins  titith  eonftaai 
ret  tlua,  the  atiieittribol  deniea, 
ind  dareo  bis  impioas  thoogfats  express. 

?h»  Lord,  from  his  celestial  tow'r, 
iook'd  down,  the  eons  of  men  to  view; 
ro  see  If  an/  own*d  his  m>w'i, 
f  any,  truth  and  jiistioe  knew. 

lot  all  be  saw  were  gone  aside, 
m,  in  their  hearts,  were  atheists  grown; 
fens  took  religion  ix  their  guide, 
Cot  one  did  God  bis  sov*reign  owu. 

9 


Aiid  changes  atheiste  into  saints. 

PSALM  53.    Second  Part.    CM 
liUifotty  qfperaecutora-Security  ofSai 
^  A^^^^  l''*^  ^^«  °^  ^'on  fools, 
Do  th^  «  f  ?'  ^T"'  ''«''  «««*»  7 
A  F  "••  *  ^°^  ^^'^  Saviour  rule. 
And  piues  her  complaints? 

i-or  God's  avenging  arm 

Scattew  the  bones  of  them,  that  rise 
To  do  his  chiJdren  harm. 

3  In  vain  the  sons  of  Satan  boast 
Ut  annies  in  array: 

Th.^i!^^'^^  ^''^^'^  their  hort. 
They  fall  an  easy  prey.  ^^ 

«  O  for  a  word  from  Zion's  Kinff. 
Her  captives  to  restore' 

AnHT  /?  ^''  ""'^  ^''all  sing. 
And  Judnh  weep  no  more.     ^ 

PSALM  54.    P.M. 


FBALMLV 


^^  ^  me  nm, 

tun  the  ikics: 

thy  charch  and  kingdom.  Lord ! 

ihy  fearfal  name: 

in  their  ahop^e, 

he  wonders  of  thy  word. 

King  divine,^ 

Tienda  are  thine, 

that  still  my  sool  sostain : 

ly  foes  suMue, 

leir  hearts  anew, 

h  them  firom  eternal  pain? 

1  et'ry  woe, 

9,  here  below, 

thy  name  with  those  I  lore : 

beyond  the  skies, 

nbodied  rise, 

In  the  realms  above. 

.M  55.    Firgt  Part,    C.  M. 

TT  the  afflicted  and  tempted  mii2« 

my  refbgre,  hear  my  cries, 
my  flowing  tears: 
id  hell  my  hurt  devise, 
aph  in  my  fears. 

is  Icvcird  at  my  life; 
with  guilt  they  load ; 
thoughts  with  inward  strife., 
my  hope  in  God. 

I  pain  my  heart-strings  sound, 
vith  cv'ry  breath : 
fear  beset  me  round, 
le  shades  of  death. 

ike  a  featherM  dove, 
.d  I  stretch  my  wings, 


;?'-;9-;-::f) 


5  Vain  hopes,  and  vain  inventions  all. 
To  'scape  the  rage  of  hell ! 
The  mighty  God  on  whom  I  call, 
Can  save  me  here  as  well. 

PSALM  55.    SeetmdParL    S.M. 
Daily  devotions. 

1  T  ET  sinners  take  their  course, 
•*-^  And  choose  the  road  to  death; 

{ut  in  the  worship  of  my  God 
1*11  spend  my  daily  brcatb. 

2  My  thought!  address  his  throne. 
When  morning  brings  the  light; 

seek  his  blessing  ev*ry  noon. 
And  pay  my  vows  at  night. 

3  Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 
O  my  eternal  God ! 

7hi\e  sinners  perish  in  surprise, 
Beneath  thine  angry  rod. 

4  Because  they  dwell  at  ease, 
And  no  sad  changes  feel; 

hey  neither  fear  nor  trust  thy  nam«^ 


a  "W*"**  ui'  QjnireifBur  uoose  p 

how  en^oos  Burners  try 
K  and  break  my  peace. 

M  of  Yiolence  and  lies 

0  deroor  me,  Lord  ; 
DT  hourly  dangers  rise, 
enige  is  thy  word. 

most  hdy,  just,  and  true, 
B  reposM  my  trus^ ; 
1 1  fear  what  flesh  can  do 
iSipring  of  the  dust. 

rest  my  words  to  mischiof  still, 
le  me  with  unknown  faults : 
f  doth  all  their  counsels  fill, 
malice  all  their  thoughts. 

ey  escape  without  thy  frown  7 
their  devices  stand  ? 
:  the  haughty  sinner  down, 
let  him  know  thy  hand ! 

SALM  5d.    Second  Part,    C.  M 
God's  care  of  his  people. 

1  ftnnntR  the  sorrows  of  his  saints. 


**  How  righteous  all  thy  ways !" 

>  Thou  hast  securM  my  soul  from  death ; 
O !  set  tliy  pris'ner  free ; 
That  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  breath 
May  be  employed  for  thee 

PSALM  57.    L.  M. 

Providence  praised,     ' 

i  l^'Y  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  spring;! 
'^^■^  Of  boumUofB  love,  and  grace  unknc 
Hide  me  benoin  thy  spreading  wings, 
Till  the  dark  doud  is  overblown. 

2  Up  to  the  heavens  I  send  my  cry, 
The  Lord  will  my  desires  perform : 
He  sends  his  angels  from  the  sky. 

And  saves  me  from  the  threaCm:^^  storm 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God ! 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell : 
Thy  pow'r  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
Let  land  to  land  thy  wonders  telL 

4  My  heart  is  fix*d ;  my  song  shall  raise 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  name  : 


I^^iftio  nik  tin  world  by  kwa, 

I  daipiM  the  righteous  cause, 

b  oppraMion  wafltes  the  land  7 

■dsmn  the  righteous  poor, 

h  ilfamen  *eeape  eecnre, 

dd  uid  greatness  bribe  your  hand  t 

lien,  or  never  knew, 
irill  indge  the  judges  too  7 
the  netT'iui  his  justice  reigns : 
vtde  the  rights  of  Gpd^ 
roar  bold  decrees  abmd, 
the  conscience  in  your  chains. 

arrow  is  your  tongue, 

•harp,  the  poison  strong, 

th  attends  where'er  it  wounds; 

10  counsels,  cries,  nor  tears ; 

f  adder  stops  her  ears 

the  powV  of  charming  sonnda. 

their  teeth,  eternal  God ! 
b  of  lions,  dy'd  in  blood ; 
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Or  snails  that  perish  in  their  sUmOi 
Or  births  that  come  before  their  time, 
Vain  births,  that  never  see  the  sun. 

6  Thus  shall  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord, 
Safety  and  joy  to  saints  afford : 

'  Ai^d  all  that  hear  shall  join  and  say, 
**  Sure  there's  a  God  that  rules  on  high, 
**  A  God  that  hears  his  children  cry, 
**  And  will  their  sufferings  well  repay.* 

PSALM  59.    S.  M. 

Prayer  against  invading  foe9m 

1  'OROM  foes  that  round  us  rise, 
^    O  God  of  heav'n,  defend ; 
Who  brave  the  vengeance  of  the  skies. 
And  with  thy  sumb  contends 


u 


.An 


dril^  tlieoii  With  tliiae  angary  breaUi^ 
Thro'  dln^tiLDt  lasda  to  roam. 


1  Then  shsU  our  gratefiil  voice  tl 

Frodaim  cur  gunrdtun  God ; 

Fnatiotu  round  tlic  eurth  rejoice, 
And  souDcJ  iby  praise  abroad. 
PSALM  ««.    e  IL 
On  a  day  ef  kumH-iatipn  in  war^ 

1  T  ORD,  diou  halt  fioourgod  our  guiJtj  luid 
■*-■  Behold,  thj  people  mourn  ; 
8bai]  vexig'^'fljice  ever  g'uide  thy  hand? 
I         Shall  mercy  i)e*er  return? 

I  Bpiieath  the  terrors  of  thine  eye, 
Eartii'fl  haughty  tow^ra  decay : 
Tliy  frowning  mantle  spreads  the  ^ky,        ** 
And  mortals  melt  &way«  *' 

I  Our  Zli^  trembles  at  thy  stroke, 
And  dreads  thy  lifted  hand ; 
0  !  heal  the  nation  tlioi^  hast  brok^ 
And  savo  the  aioklng  liind, 

i  Ejtdt  the  banner  in  the  field. 
For  those  that  fe^r  thy  name ; 
From  bftrbVoUB  hosts  thy  people  fibkJd^ 
And  put  our  Ibes  to  ahamc. 

S  Atknd  our  arn^iea  to  Iho  fight. 
And  be  their  irttordian  God  i 
In  ^ain  shall  ntimVnua  powers  unite, 
Against  ihy  lilltcd  rod. 

*  Our  troopSf  beneath  thy  gnidin^  hand, 

k    Shall  g^in  a  glad  reuown  i 
Til  God,  who  makes  the  feeble  fitand. 
And  treads  the  mighty  down. 
^9 


2  O  lead  me  to  the  rock. 
That's  high  above  my  bead; 

And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
*     My  shelter  and  my  shade. 

3  Within  thy  presence,  Lord, 
For  ever  I'll  abide; 

rhon  art  the  tow*r  of  fhy  defence. 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

4  Thou  givest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  name : 
[{  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
I  shall  possess  the  same. 

PSALM  61.    Second  Part.    L.  M 
Jeaua  our  king. 

MY  soul,  of  thy  protection  sure. 
Against  her  foes  shall  rest  secure ; 
For  thou,  O  God,  hast  heard  my  vows^ 
And  brought  me  joyful  to  thy  bouse. 

With  all  thy  saints  1*11  strive  to  sing 
The  glories  of  my  heav'nly  King ; 
Whom  thou  in  mercy  didst  ordain, 

flk««.<.U  ~»«-  *U_   -»- 


PSALM  LXII,  T  JCIII.  lOT 

bII  devote  our  future  days, 
oar  vows  and  sing  thy  praise. 

PSALM  63.    L.  M. 

II  the  grace  and  powW  of  the  Redeemer* 

ipirit  looks  to  God  alone ; 

y  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne; 

y  fears,  in  all  my  straits, 

.  on  his  salvation  waits. 

.m,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways, 
t  your  hearts  before  his  face : 
elpers  fail  and  foes  invade, 
ur  all-sufficient  aid. 

e  the  men  of  high  degree, 
er  sort  are  vanity ; 
tho  balance  both  appear 

I  a  puff  of  empty  air. 

3t  increasing  gold  your  trust, 
your  hearts  on  glitf  ring  dust ; 

II  yc  grasp  the  fleeting  smoke, 
.  believe  what  God  has  spoko  7 

th  his  awful  voice  declared, 
.d  a^in  my  ears  have  hear% 
w*r  18  his  eternal  due  ; 
1st  bo  fearM  and  trusted  too.** 

jrcign  pow'r  reigns  not  alone, 
I  a  partner  of  the  tlironc  : 
ice  and  justice,  miglity  Ijord, 
ill  divide  our  last  reward. 

SALM  63.    First  Part,    C.  M. 

Lord's  Day  morning, 
LY,  my  Grod,  without  delay^ 
iBsto  to  seek  thy  face; 
sty  spirit  sinks  away 
)Ut  thy  cheering  grace. 


t 


Or  raise  so  high  my  cheeribl  voice, 
Ab  thy  forgiving  love. 

i  Thus,  till  my  last  expiring  day, 
1*11  bless  mj  God  and  king  ; 
Thus  will  I  Iifl  my  hands  to  pray. 
And  tune  my  lips  io  sing. 

PSALM  63.    Seemd  Part.    L.  BL 
Delight  in  God  and  his  toonlKi]^ 

GREAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  cbum, 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  glories,  that  compose  Uiy  taame. 
Stand  all  engag*d  to  make  me  blest 

Thou  Great  and  Good,  thou  Just  aLd  Wisc^ 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God ; 
And  I  am^ine  by  sacred  ties. 
Thy  SOD,  my  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

With  early  ftet  I  love  t'  appear 
Among  the  saints,  and  seek  thy  fiice ; 
Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glory  there. 
And  feh  the  powV  of  sovereign  grace* 

Not    f|-lt»«    *»«-    — i At...     . 


FSALM  LXllI,  LXIV. 

Im  wikefbl  honn  of  night, 
Mj  oares  afflict  my  head; 
ifht  of  thee  gives  new  doligbt, 
1  refrethment  to  my  bed. 


I 


hands,  1*11  raise  my.Yoioei, 
laTe  breath  to  pray,  or  praise ; 
k  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
s  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

iALM  63.     Third  Pmrt.    S.  M 

Seeking  God, 
r  God,  permit  my  tongue 
This  joy,  to  call  thee  mine ; 
J  early  cries  prevail 
ite  thy  love  divine. 

lirsty  fainting  soul 
nerc^  does  implore; 
ers  m  desert  lands 
ant  ibr  water  more. 

Q  thy  churches.  Lord, 
:  to  find  my  place, 

and  glory  to  behold, 
eel  thy  quick*ning  grace. 

thou  hast  been  my  help, 
ee  my  spirit  flics; 
y  watchful  providence, 
ieerful  hope  relics. 

ihadow  of  thy  wings 
)ul  in  safety  keeps; 
•here  my  Father  leads, 
le  8upi)orts  my  steps. 

PSALM  64.    L.  M. 
'•eeking  deliverance  from  enemies, 
kT  God,  attend  to  my  complamt, 
r  let  my  drooping  spirit  faint : 


no 


PSALM  LXV. 


When  foes  in  secret  tpread  the  tmax% 
Let  my  salvation  be  thy  care. 

S  Shield  me  without,  and  guard  within; 
From  vile  temptations  and  from  sin ; 
May  envy,  lost,  and  pride  depart, 
And  heav*nly  grace  expand  my  beut 

3  Thy  justice  and  thy  pow*r  display, 
And  scatter  far  thy  foes  away  ; 
While  listening  nations  learn  thy  word, 
And  saints,  triumphant,  bless  the  Lord. 

4  Then  shall  thy  Church  exalt  her  voice. 
And  all  that  love  thy  name  rejoice : 
By  faith  approach  thine  awful  throne. 
And  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 


rSALM  LXV.  11] 

lid  dutaut  islands  fly  to  thee, 
And  moke  thy  Dame  their  trust 

d  Tbey  dread  thy  glitt*ring  tokens,  Lord, 
when  signs  in  hcav'n  appear ; 
Bat  thev  sliall  learn  thy  holy  word. 
And  love  as  well  as  near. 

PSALM  65.    Second  ParL    C.  M. 
7^  promdenee  of  God  in  air^  earth,  and  sea, 
1  *rpIS  hy  thy  strcnzth  the  mountauia  stand, 
■■-   God  of  eternal  pow'r ; 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command, 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

S  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Successive  comforts  bring ; 
Thy  plen^ns  fi-nits  make  harvest  glad. 
Thy  flow'rs  adorn  the  spring. 

3  Seasons  and  times,  and  months,  and  hours, 
Heav*n,  earth,  and  air  are  thine ; 
When  clouds  distil  in  fruitful  showers. 
The  Author  is  divine. 

i  Those  wandering  dstcms  in  the  sky. 
Borne  by  the  winds  around. 
With  wat*ry  treasures  well  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

S  The  thicsty  ridges  drink  their  fill. 
And  ranks  of  com  appear ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  blessings  still, 
iliy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

PSALM  «5.     Third  Part.    P.  M. 
Tfie  providence  of  God  in  the  seasons 
1  ITOW  pleasing  is  thy  voice, 
■"•  O  Lord,  our  heav*nly  King, 
That  bids  the  frosts  retire, 
And  wakes  the  lovely  spring! 


Thro*  earth  and  skies,  with  terror  spimd 
Thy  tokens  dread,  all  lands  surprise. 

3  The  mum,  with  glory  crown*d. 
Thy  hand  arrays  in  smiles; 
Thou  bid'st  the  eve  decline. 
Rejoicing  o*er  the  hills. 

Soft  suns  ascend  ;  the  mild  wind  blowi; 
And  beauty  glows  to  earth's  far  end. 

4  Thou  mak'st  the  pasture  green;     , 
Thou  cairst  the  flocks  abroad; 
The  springmg  corn  proclaims 
The  footsteps  of  our  God. 

Both  bird  and  beast  partake  thy  caro, 
And  happy  share  the  general  feast. 

5  Thy  show'rs  make  soft  the  fieldi; 
On  ev'ry  side,  behold! 

The  rip*ning  harvests  wave 
Their  loads  of  richest  gold. 
The  lab*rers  sing  with  cheerful  voice. 
And,  blest,  rejoice  in  God  their  King. 

6  The  thunder  is  his  voice; 

Hia  nrrnvaa  kl««!«—  ^- 


PSALM  LXVI, 


He  ipraadfl  th'  antmnnal  fea«t, 

And  rides  in  wintry  storms. 
His  pfiM  divine  thro*  all  appear, 
And  roond  the  year  his  glories  shine. 

PSALM  ee.    Ftnt  Part    C  M. 
Almighty  and  gracious  Promdencu 
I  fi|IN6,  all  ye  nations,  to  the  Lord, 
^  Sing  with  a  joy  fill  noise; 
With  melody  of  sound  record 
His  honours,  and  yoor  joys. 

'  817  to  the  Pow*r  that  shakes  the  sky, 

**  How  terrible  art  thou  I 
■  Sinners  before  thj^resence  fly, 
/       •*  Or  at  thy  feet  they  bow." 

/  3  He  rules  by  Ms  resistless  might ; 
r        Will  rebel  mortals  dare 
'     Provoke  th*  Eternal  to  the  fight, 
And  tempt  that  dreadful  war  7 

i  0  bless  our  God,  and  never  cease ; 
Ye  saints,  fulfil  his  praise ; 
He  keeps  our  life,  maintains  our  peace, 
And  guides  our  doubtful  ways. 

^  Lord,  thou  hast  provM  our  saff*ring  souls, 
To  make  our  graces  shine : 
So  silver  bears  the  burning  coals. 
The  metal  to  refine. 

6  Thro*  wat'ry  deeps,  and  fiery  ways, 
We  march  at  thy  command. 
Led,  \o  possess  the  promisM  place. 
By  thine  unerring  hand. 

PSALM  66.    Secmd  Part,    C  M. 
Praise  to  Qodfor  hearing  prayer, 
1  IVrOW  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid 
^^  To  that  Almighty  pow'r, 


o  wnen  on  my  head  huge  sorrows  fell, 
I   sought  his  heav'nijr  aid ; 
He  sav'd  my  sinking  soul  from  hell, 
And  death's  eternal  shade. 

4  If  sin  lay  cover'd  in  my  heart, 

While  pray»r  employed  my  tongue, 
The  Lord  had  shown  me  no  regard. 
Nor  I  his  praises  sung.     % 

5  But  God  (his  name  be  ever  blest) 

Hath  set  my  spirit  free ; 
Nor  tum'd  from  him  my  poor  request, 
Nor  turn'd  his  heart  from  me. 

PSALM  67.    C.  M. 
The  prosperity  of  the  nation,  and  ineret 
the  church. 

^  S^J?^  °°  °°^  ^^^^^  Jehovah,  shine. 
^  With  beams  of  heav'niy  grace! 
Reveal  thy  pow'r  thro'  all  our  coasts. 
And  show  thy  smiling  face. 
2  Here  fix  thy  throne  exalted  high. 
And,  here,  our  glory  stand  : 
And,  like  a  wall  of  guardian  fii«. 
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cf  tlMnVftil  tongues  exalt  his  pFaiHe^ 
And  tbiLDkfal  hi:»^l]i  rejc^ico^  ^ 

le,  the  great  Lord*  the  sovVti^  Jctfgo^  ^  • 

That  sits  cntbron'd  above,  ^ 

Fiaelj  commands  the  worlds,  he  nmde,  '  ^ 
In  jusUc6  and  in  love, 

Ml 


FSAUfM.   jnntlVrt.   L.1I. 

r  ETGoduinintllhiamuiit. 
i^  AndpnltltotraopioriMntDfliriit: 
•  ■DoiMb  thrt  lODgfai  to  doiid  the  ittiM^ 
sftre  thfrrtifaif  tempett  Aim. 

b  lidM  a»l  ffaoNen  iliroP  the  ikf ; 
S*  mme  Jaliovfth'Miaiidi  on-hifh ; 


bf  to  hk  BUM^  ye  Mmi  of  grm  s 
e  nintii  lejoioi  befim  hk  noe. 

"be  widow  and  the  fttfaerless 
I7  to  his  aid  in  dwrp  dietren ; 
1  him,  the  poor  and  hdpleae  find 
.  Judge,  that's  jnst,  a  Father  kind* 

[e  breaki  the  captire's  heavy  chain. 
Ad  prls^iera  see  the  liffht  again ; 
tt  rebels,  that  dispate  his  unll, 
hall  dwtn.in  ohuns  andT darkness  stiD. 


itoGodbelteg; 
bom  UnvTS  wtioBSy  in  jponr  soDg : 


7  Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  him  blest; 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  real : 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 
God  is  the  strength  of  ev'ry  itoint 

PSALM  6S.    Second  Part.    L.  M 
7%e  ascensijp  of  Christy  and  the  gift  of  the 
1  T  ORD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high, 
-■-^  Ten  thousand  angels  fill*d  the  sky  : 
Those  heav*nly  guards  around  thee  wait, 
Like  chariots,  that  attend  thy  state. 

9  Not  Sinai*s  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious  when  the  Lord  was  ther^ ; 
While  he  pronouncM  his  dreadful  law, 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell. 
When  the  rebellious  pow*rs  of  hell. 
That  thousand  souls  have  captive  made, 
Were  all  in  chains  like  captives  led. 

1  RaisM  by  his  Father  to  the  throne. 
He  sent  the  promisM  Spirit  down, 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men. 
That  God  mi«rht  Hwrnll  nn  «»ar*K  ««•»;«. 


HALMLXIX.  in 

be  mn  his  drcait  round, 
he  fhiiti,  to  warm  the  groand ; 
9  clouds,  with  plenteous  rain, 
B  thirsty  earth  again. 

care  we  owe  our  breath, 
ir  near  escapes  from  death : 

health  to  God  belong, 
he  weak  and  guards  Uie  strong 

the  saint  and  sinner  prove 
ion  blessings  of  his  love : 
ide  difiTrence  that  remains/ 
joy,  and  endless  pains. 

,  that  bruised  the  scrpent^s  head, 
8erpent*s  seed  shall  tread : 
lom  sinner's  hope  confound, 
i  him  with  a  lasting  wound. 

ght  hand  his  saints  shall  raise 
deep  earth,  or  deeper  seas ; 
r  them  to  his  courts  above  : 
ill  they  Xaste  his  special  love. 

ALM09.    First  Part.    L.  M 

ChriaVa  passion. 

in  our  hearts  let  us  record 
deeper  sorrows  oi  our  Lord  , 
he  rising  billows  roll, 
helm  his  lioly  soul. 

)mplaints  he  spends  his  breath 
its  of  hcl],  and  pow*rs  of  death 
le  sons  of  malice  join 
te  their  curs'd  design. 

ious  God,  thy  pow'r  and  love 
ie  the  curse  a  blessing  prove  : 
adful  sufTrings  of  thy  Son 
r  sins  which  we  had  done. 


. .~  ..>A<  u«4u  uB  in  ois  Dame, 

Nor  shall  our  hope  be  tom'd  to  sha: 

PSALM  69.    Second  Part 
The  sufferings  and  zeal  of  i 

I  *fT1WAS  for  my  sake,  eternal  God 
'■•    Thy  Son  sustain'd  that  heavy 
Of  base  reproach,  and  sore  disgrace 
And  shame  defilM  his  sacred  face. 

S  The  Jews,  his  brethren  and  his  kin, 
Abus*d  the  man  that  check'd  their  s 
While  he  fulfilPd  thy  holy  laws. 
They  bate  him,  but  without  a  cause. 

8  ••  My  Father's  house,"  said  he^  •«  wa 
••  A  place  for  worship,  not  for  trade  : 
Then  scatt'ring^  all  their  gold  and  br 
He  scourg*d  the  merchants  from  the 

4  Zeal  for  the  temple  of  his  God 
Consum*d  his  life,  czposM  his  blood ; 
Reproaches,  at  thy  glory  thrown, 
He  felt,  and  mournM  them  as  his  owi 

5  His  friends  forsook,  his  followers  fled, 
Whil«  fiv"  ■«''  "*• " '  '  * 


iF^^cs,  with  hearts  as  Imrd  as  vKOim^ 
hmill  hia  piety  and  groans  ;    '  ^  « 

^  was  the  food  tlioy  gave  lam  there, 
And  mock'd  his  Lbiral  with  Titieg^r.  i   • 

I  Bat  God  beheld  ;  and  from  his  throne  ^ 
Mafk*d  out  tlie  men  that  htite  hU  Son  :  . , 
The  band  that  mis'd  him  IVonv  ilia  dead,  ^ 
Shall  iwur  due  vengeance  on  tJieir  head- 

L         rSAT^M  69,     Third  FarL    C  M. 
m  PraitefoT  the  ahtdicnuc  and  dmik  of  ChriML 
mJ^ATHER,  I  ain^  tliy  wondVous  grace 
■^JC    1  hleas  my  Savioar*a  na«i© ; 

He  bought  Balvatiun  for  the  poor,  v  • 

And  bore  the  aiimer^s  shame* 
3  His  deep  distress  hadi  raiaM  tjs  high  i 

Hia  duty  and  bia  seal 
I    TulfiUM  the  kw,  which  mortaJa  hroki^ 

I  Ajad  finiah'd  sdl  thy  will.  ^ 

II  Hifl  dying-  groans^  hia  living-  fioogs 
I       Shall  '^tier  please  my  God, 

I    Than  harp*s  or  Uunipet^J  solemn  Bound^ 
I         Than  goat's  or  htilJoclc*H  blood* 

i  This  shall  his  hnmblc  folio w'rs  bm. 
And  set  their  hcjirU  at  rest; 
They,  by  hii  death,  draw  near  to  thc^ 
Aid  Uve  for  ever  bleat 

S  Let  hcavVi  and  all  that  dwell  oti  high, 
To  God  their  voices  tnka ; 
While  laud*  and  seas  assist  the  sky. 
And  join  t'  advaitcc  the  praiae; 

I  SUon  19  thine,  most  holy  God ; 
Thy  Son  shall  hlc?3  her  gatca ; 


3  While  stupid  wretches,  sunk  in  sleep, 
Slide  onward  to  the  fiery  deep, 
To  sense,  and  sin  and  madness  giv*n. 
Believe  no  hell,  and  wish  no  heav*n ; 

3  While  fools  deride,  while  foes  oppress, 
And  Zion  mourns  in  deep  distress ; 

^  Her  friends  withdraw,  her  foes  grow  bd 
Truth  fails,  and  love  is  waxen  cold. 

4  O  baste,  with  ev'ry  gifl  inspired. 
With  glory,  truth,  and  grace  attir*d. 
Thou  Star  of  heav'n*s  eternal  mom ; 
Thou  Sun,  whom  beams  divine  adorn ! 

5  Assert  the  honour  of  thy  name ; 
O'erwhelm  thy  foes  with  fear  and  shame 
Then,  send  thy  spirit  from  above. 

And  change  their  enmity  to  love. 

6  Saints  shall  be  ^lad  before  thy  face. 
And  grow  in  faith,  in  truth,  and  grace : 
Thy  church  shall  blossom  in  thy  sight. 
Yield  fruits  of  peace  and  pure  delight. 

7  O  hither,  then,  thy  footsteps  bend  ; 
Swifl  as  a  roe,  from  hills  donr^t^nA  • 


HWbuew  wonden  leen 

f^9t^  tnat  yet  remain, 
wm  to  til/  care. 

tdf  wbeii  strength  dcclinet» 
Huy  hain  aruw; 
OM  let  thy  glory  ahuie, 
r  thy  eeiYant  diee. 

«.but'Ty  of  my  age, 
len  review  my  days, 
d  thy  bve  in.ev'ry  page, 
line  thy  praise. 

M  Tt.    Seemd  Part,    C.  M. 
our  ttrength  and  righteousnesw* 
iow,  my  Almighty  Friend, 
n  I  be^in  thy  praise, 
I  the  growing  numbers  end, 
abers  of  thy  grace  7 

nj  everlasting  trust, 
dness  I  adore ! 
T  know  ihv  tmcea  first. 


My  Saviour  and  my  liod ; 

His  death  hath  brought  my  foes  to  shame* 

He  sav'd  me  by  his  blood. 

'  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  pow'rs, 

With  this  delightfulsong : 

I'll  entertain  the  darkest  hours, 

Not  think  the  season  long. 

PSALM  Tl.    Third  Part.    C.  M. 
The  aged  Christian' 9  prayer  and 

1  1^  OD  of  my  childhood,  and  my  youth, 
vJT  The  Guide  of  all  my  days, 

I  have  declarM  thy  heav'nly  truth, 
And  told  thy  wond'rous  ways. 

2  Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs. 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart  ? 
Who  shall  sustain  my  sinking  years, 
If  Grod,  my  strength,  depart  ? 

3  Let  me  thy  pow*r  and  truth  proclaim 

To  the  surviving  age; 


experience  have  I  known 
n^ign  pow*r  to  save : 
oinmaod,  I  venture  down 
If  to  the  grave. 

lie  bnried  deep  in  dust, 
ish  sKall  be  thy  care  : 
ith*ring  limbs  with  thee  I  trust, 
n  them  strong  and  fair. 

3AI.M  Ta.    First  Part.    L.  M. 

The  kingdom  of  God. 

lT  Grod,  whose  universal  sway 
3  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey 
3  the  kingdom  to  tiiy  Son, 
lis  pow*r,  exalt  his  throne. 

(trc  well  becomes  his  hands, 
n  submits  to  his  conimiinds ; 
cc  shall  avenge  tiic  poor, 
le  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 


roAULU  I'X.    mecond  fart,    L. 
Universal  reign  of  ChrisL 

1  TESUS  shall  reign,  where'er  the  sun 
•*  Does  his  successive  journeys  run  ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shoi 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more 

2  For  him  shall  endless  prayV  be  made. 
And  praises  circle  round  his  head  : 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  sfiaU  n» 
With  ev'ry  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  cv'ry  tongue 

/   Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  rei^rns, 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  arc  blest 


I  of  the  ^orld 
blest; 
[righteousness 
r  tongoe  oonfess'd. 

*d  WCM,  the  mighty  Lord, 
d  whom  Isimol  fears ; 
#«Bd*roas  in  his  works, 
oomptre  appears. 

ie  with  his  glory  filled; 
:  bless  his  name; 
lis  praise,  the  list*ning  world 
lad  assent  proclaim. 

LH  73.    Fini  Part.    S.  M. 
mywtery  of  Prmidtnce  unfoided 
!  there's  a  righteous  God, 
is  religion  vain: 
Yice  may  boast  aloud, 
n  of  srrace  com  plain. 


6  But  I  with  flowing  tears 
Indulged  my  doubts  to  rise: 

•Is  there  a  God  tliat  sees  or  hears 

"  The  things  below  tJie  skies  ?'» 

7  The  tumults  of  my  thought 
Held  me  in  hard  suspense; 

rill  to  thy  house  my  feet  were  brought. 
To  learn  thy  justice  thence. 

8  Thy  word  with  light  and  powV 
^    Did  my  mistake  amend; 

1  viewM  the  sinners'  life  before, 
But  here  I  learnM  their  end. 

9  On  what  a  slippVy  steep 

A    .  J*l®  thoughtless  wretches  ffo; 
And,  O  that  dreadful  fiery  deep, 

That  waits  their  fall  below! 

10  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow, 
r     n  ^^  thoughts  no  more  repme: 
J  caU  my  God  my  portion  now, 

And  all  my  powVs  are  thine. 

PSALM  73.    Second  Part.    C.  > 
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ny  band  ounduct  me  near  thy  seatt 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

S  Were  I  in  heav*n  without  my  God, 
Twould  be  no  joy  to  me; 
And  while  thu  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  bng  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke. 
And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint  7 
God  is  my  soul^s  eternal  rock, 
The  strength  of  ew*Ty  saint. 

fi  Dehold  !  the  sinners,  that  remove 
Far  from  tny  presence,  die : 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  they  love. 
Can  save  tliem  when  they  cry. 

B  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 
Shall  be  my  sweet  employ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad. 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

PSALM  74.    First  Part,    C.  M. 
The  church  pleading  under  sore  peraecutitm, 

1  ^mriLL  God  for  ever  cast  us  off  ? 

^^     His  wratli  for  ever  smoke 
Against  the  people  of  his  love. 
His  little  chosen  flock? 

2  Think  of  the  tribes  so  dearly  bought 

With  their  Redeemer's  blood! 
Nor  let  thy  Zion  be  forgot, 
Where  once  thy  glory  stood. 

3  Lift  up  thy  feet,  and  march  in  haste; 

Aloud  our  ruin  calls: 
See  what  a  wide  and  fearful  wapte 
Is  made  within  thy  wails. 

i  Where  once  tliy  churches  pray'd  and  sang-, 
Thy  foes  profanely  roar 


Thy  children  in  their  nest: 
•*  Come,  let  us  bum  at  once,"  they  c 
"The  temple  and  the  priest" 

7  And  Btill  to  heighten  our  distress, 

Thy  presence  is  withdrawn; 
Thy  wonted  signs  of  pow*r  and  gra( 
Thy  pow'r  and  grace  are  gone 

8  No  prophet  speaks  to  calm  our  woes 

The  best,  the  wisest,  mourn : 
And  not  a  fi'iend  nur  promise,  shows 
The  time  of  thy  return. 

PSALM  74.    Second  Part. 
A  Prayer  of  the  thurch  for  deliveran^ 
afflictiong. 

1  iprOW  long,  eternal  God,  how  lon^ 
-■^  Shall  men  of  pride  blaspheme ! 
Shall  saints  be  made  their  endless  so 

And  bear  immortal  shame? 

2  Is  not  the  world  of  nature  thinn. 


PSALM  LXXV.  » 

Will  not  thy  hand,  that  fi>iTD*d  them  fint» 
Avenge  thine  InjurM  name ! 

Think  on  the  cov'nant  thou  hast  made. 

And  all  thy  words  of  love ; 
Nor  let  the  birds  of  prey  invade. 

And  vex  thy  mourning  dove. 

Our  foes  would  triumph  in  our  blood. 

And  make  our  hope  their  jest ; 
.Plead  tliine  own  cause,  Almighty  God, 

And  give  thy  children  rest 

PSALM  75.    L.  M. 
Praise  for  National  Deliverance. 
I  fllO  thee,  most  high  and  holy  God, 
•Jl    To  thee  our  thankful  hearts  we  raise ; 
Thy  works  declare  thy  name  abroad, 
Thy  wondVoos  works  demand  our  praise. 

I  To  BlavVy  doom'd,  thy  chosen  sons 
Beheld  their  foes  triumphant  rise  : 
And  sore  opprcst  by  earthly  thrones, 
They  sought  tlic  sovereign  of  the  skies. 

3  Twas  tlien,  great  God,  with  equal  pow'r 
Arose  thy  vengeance  and  tliy  grace. 
To  scourge  their  legions  from  the  shore. 
And  save  the  remnant  of  thy  race. 

1  Thy  hand,  that  forni'd  the  restless  main. 
And  rear'd  tlie  mountain's  awful  head, 
Bade  raging  seas  their  course  restrain. 
And  desert  wilds  receive  their  dead. 

5  Such  wonders  never  come  by  chance. 
Nor  could  the  wind  such  blessings  blow : 
Tis  God  the  Judge  doth  one  advance, 

Tis  God  that  lays  another  low.  j 

6  Lethauffhty  tyrants  sink  their  pride,  ' 
JVor  lift  so  high  their  scornful  head 


in  idaiern  stood  his  holy  throne, 
And  Zion  was  his  seat 

What  are  the  earth*s  wide  kingdoms  e«M^ 

Than  mighty  hills  of  prey  ? 
The  hill,  on  which  Jehovah  dwells. 

Mure  glorious  is  than  they. 

Twas  Zion's  king,  who  sUypi  the  breath 

Of  captains,  and  their  hosts : 
The  men  of  might  slept  fast  in  death ; 

And  vain  were  all  their  boasts. 

At  thy  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  Grod, 

Both  horse  and  chariot  fell ; 
Who  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  rod ! 

Thy  vengeance  who  can  teU ! 

When  Grod  in  his  own  sovereign  ways 
Comes  down  to  save  th'  opprest ; 

The  wrath  of  man  shall  work  his  praisOi 
And  he'll  restrain  the  rest 

^ow  to  the  Lord,  and  tribute  bring. 

Ye  princes,  fear  his  frown ; 
flis  terror  shakes  the  proudest  king. 

And  cuts  an  armv  down. 
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l>8ALM  77.    First  Part.    C  M. 

Melancholy  rebuked, 

I  rpO  Grod  I  cried  with  mournful  voice, 
•^    I  sought  his  gracious  ear : 
In  Ihe  sad  hour  when  troubles  rose, 
Aad  fiird  my  heart  with  fear. 

S  Gloomy  my  days,  and  dark  my  nights; 
My  soul  rcfusM  relief: 
I  thought  on  God,  the  just  and  wise, 
But  tlioughts  increased  my  grief. 

I  Still  I  compIainM,  ant],  still  opprest, 
My  heart  began  to  break  ; 
My  God,  thy  wrath  forbade  my  rest. 
And  kept*  my  eyes  awake. 

I  My  overwhelming  sorrows  grew. 

Till  I  could  speak  no  more ; 
Then  I  within  myself  withdrew. 
And  call'd  thy  judgments  o'er. 

5  I  called  back  years  and  ancient  time% 

When  I  beheld  thy  face ; 
My  spirit  searchM  for  secret  crimes, 
That  might  withhold  thy  grace. 

I I  callM  thy  mercies  to  my  mind. 
Which  I  emoy'd  before ; 

And  will  the  Lord  no  more  be  kind  ? 
His  face  appear  no  more  7 

7  Will  he  for  ever  cast  me  off? 
And  will  his  promise  fail  ? 
Hath  he  forgot  his  tender  love  ? 
Shall  anger  still  prevail  ? 

6  But  we  forbid  this  hopeless  thought. 

This  dark,  despairing  frame ; 
RemcmbVing  what  tliy  hand  hath  wrought. 
Thy  haAid  b  still  the  same. 


The  counsels  of  Ihe  Lord. 

PSALM  77.    Second  Part.    C.  M 

Providence  towards  ancient  Israel  hnpn 

I  ••  ffOW  awful  is  thy  chast'ning  rod  !" 
•■"■■  (May  thy  own  children  say) 
••  The  great,  the  wise,  the  dreadful  God, 
"How  holy  is  his  way!" 

3  1*11  meditate  his  works  of  old, 
The  King  that  reigns  above : 
m  hear  his  ancient  wonders  told. 
And  learn  to  trust  his  love. 

3  Long  did  the  house  of  Jacob  lie 
With  Egypt's  yoke  opprcst : 
Long  he  delay'd  to  hear  their  cry. 
Nor  gave  his  people  rest. 

I  Israel,  his  people  and  Iiis  sheep, 
Must  follow  where  he  calls; 
He  bids  tliem  venture  thro*  the  deep. 
And  makes  the  waves  their  walls. 

\  The  waters  saw  thee,  mighty  God  I 
The  waters  saw  thee  come ; 
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thcrn  water  from  the  rock  i  • 
Kiid  safe  by  Mt?y*6*  haad,                * 

bfo^  a  dry  dyi^s^rl  lod  hts*  fitjck  _  ^__ 

BniM  toite  fronis'd  IumL    . 

ET  diiUMi  faMT  the  migliU  d6«d% 
^  Which  God  fMoftraiM  of  old, 
hiA  m  owjmngvr  jmn  we  mw. 
And  which  our  fiitbtn  told.     - 


, J  hit  gkrita  Jmown: 

Hh  woA>  of  pow*?  uid  fnoe: 
id  woll  ooave^.  his  wonden  down 
Thro'  e? 'ry  ruixif  nee. 

ir  lips  4bU  t^  tbom  to  our  mius 
And  the/  a|^  to  thein ;  y 
Mt  generataooe  yet  imboru 
May  teach  them  to  their  faein. 

Iras  ahall  they  learn  in  Ood  alone 
Their  hope  nenrely  atands ; 
bat  they  may  ne*cr  fiirget  hk  workfl, 
fiat  practise  his  commanda. 

IJALM  Va    Sketmd  Pmrt.    C.  M. 
Sm$  mmd  ckM&HmMwU  tif  hrad  hnfrwed, 

>WHAT  a  stiff,  rebellious  hooao 
Was  Jacob's  sDcient  race^ 
aise  to  their  own  most  solemn  vows, 
And  to  their  Maker's  grace. 

Iiey  broke  the  covenant  of  his  love, 

And  did  bis  laws  despise ; 
^Gifot  the  works  be  wrought,  to  prove 

ms  powV  before  their  eyes. 

iVy  nw  iho  places  on  Egypt  light, 
Fnok  hia  avenging  hand : 


5  A  wond^rouB  pillar  mark*d  the  road« 

ComposM  of  shade  and  light ; 
By  day  it  provM  a  sheltering  cloud, 
A  leading  fuie  by  night 

6  He  from  the  rock  their  thirst  supplied; 

The  gushing  waters  feH ; 
And  can  in  rivers  by  their  side, 
A  constant  miracle. 

7  Yet  they  provokM  the  Lord  most  high, 

And  dar'd  distrust  his  hand  : 
**Can  he  with  bread  our  host  supply 
**  Amidst  this  desert  land  ?*' 

8  The  Lord  with  indignation  heard. 

And  caus*d  his  wrath  to  flame : 
His  terrors  ever  stand  prepar*d 
To  vindicate  his  name. 

PSALM  Y§.     Third  PaH,    C  1^ 
ASmse  of  temporal  mercies  followed  hy  ckutiiuM 
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lie  eorn  of  hoav*D,  so  light,  so  pure. 
As  tho*  Hwera  angers  meat 

lot  they  ID  murm^ringr  language  said, 

** Manna  is  all  our  feast: 
^We  loathe  this  light,  this  airy  bread; 

*"  We  must  have  flesh  to  taste.*' 

*  Ye  shall  have  flesh  to  please  your  last," 

The  Lord  in  wrath  replied ; 
^nd  sent  them  quails,  like  sand  or  dust, 

Hcap'd  up  from  side  to  side. 

He  gave  them  all  their  own  desire ; 

And,  greed}'  as  they  fed, 
Bis  vengeance  burnt  with  seeret  fire. 

And  smote  the  rebels  dead. 

When  some  were  slain,  the  rest  returned. 

And  sought  the  Lord  with  tears ; 
Under  tlio  rod  they  fcarM  and  mourned, 

But  soon  forgot  tlicir  fears. 

Ofl  he  chastisM,  and  still  forgave  : 

Till,  by  his  gracious  hund. 
The  nation,  he  rcsolv'd  to  save, 

Pos8ess*d  the  promised  land. 

PSALM  79.    L.  M. 
The  Church  pleading  under  9ore  persecution. 

BEHOLD  I  O  God,  what  cruel  foes, 
Thy  peaceful  heritage  invade  : 
Thy  holy  temple  stands  defird ; 
[n  dust  thy  sacred  walls  are  laid. 

Wide  o'er  the  valleys,  drenchM  in  blood. 
Thy  people  foU'n  in  dcatli  remain : 
The  fowls  of  hcav'n  their  flesh  devour ; 
And  savage  beasts  divide  the  sluin. 

Th'  insulting  foes  with  impious  rage. 
Reproach  tli^  children  to  their  face  ; 


5  Let  those  who  dar'd  t'  insult  thy  rei, 
Return  dlsmay'd  with  endless  shame 
While  heathens,  who  thy  grace  desp 
Shall  from  thy  vengeance  learn  thy 

6  So  shall  thy  children,  freed  from  dea 
Eternal  songs  of  honour  raise ; 
And  cv'ry  future  age  shall  tell 
Thy  sovVeign  powV  and  pardoning  | 

PSALM  80.    First  Part.    ] 

Tke  prayers  of  the  church  under  i 

1  1^  REAT  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 
^^  Who  didst  between  the  cherubt 
And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  shcej 
Safe  thro*  the  desert  and  the  deep. 

S  Thy  church  is  in  the  desert  now, 
Shine  fiora  on  high,  and  guide  us  thi 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore. 
We  shall  be  sav*d  and  sifi^h  no  more. 


AL3I  LXXX. 

PSALM  §0.    Snmid  FarL    l^  BL 
Seeiiing  Vie  rctrieffi  0/  the  Church, 
\l  T   ORD,  thou  Imst  planted  with  thy  liandi 
^-^  A  lorsiT  vine  iaitmitusD  ^MMndm-p 
Tbj  powV  etoftpded  It  umind, 
Am  tmiv'iilj  dm'eoricbM  the  i^ijotini!. 

S  How  did  tfw'cpmdiof  bnncheailioot, 
*    AndbleMtlieiuifioiieviththefirnit! 
Bat  now,  desr  Lord,  lode  down  end  see 
Thy  mounihif  i/m^  that  lovelj  tree. 

I  Why  b  He  beenty  jihni  defiw'd  7 
Why  hast.thoQ  lud  her  fences  weeteT 
Strangen  and  fooe  Mg$baai  her  join. 
And  ev*ry  beaat  devoan.  thy  \ine. 

4  Return,  Ahnightjr  God,  return ; 
Nor  lei  thy  bleecung  vineyard  moom : 
IVun  ne  to  thee,  thy  kf?e  roetore ; 
We  ihall  be  m%  and  ugh  no  more. 

PSALM  90.    JTdrdPtni.    L.  M. 

Ckriitt  ike  defender  of  hie  church, 

1  ¥  ORD,  when  thy  fine  in  CSuiaan  grew 

«Li  Thoa  wast  its  strength  and  glory  toe 

AttaekMin  tain  hy  all  its  foes, 

TQl  the  fiiir  Inpnim  of  promise  rose. 

)  Fair  Branch,  ordain*d  of  old  to  shoot 
From  DaTid*8  stock,  from  Jacob's  root 
Himsdf  a  noble  Vine,  and  we 
The  lesser  branches  of  the  Tree. 

I  Tis  th^  own  Son ;  and  he  shall  stand, 
Girt  w^Ui  thy  strength,  at  thy  right  hai 
Th'  eternal  Son,  eothronM  and  blest. 
To  give  his  soffering  people  rest 

iO}  Jbr  hu  mMe  mttend  oar  cry, 

'^^        1 1^  cbareLea,  Jeat  they  die  : 


«5od  18  our  streng^th,  our  Saviour  God; 
L.et  Israel  hear  his  voice. 
2  "From  vile  idolatry 

1  am  the  Lord,  who  set  thee  free 
xrom  slavery  and  sin. 

^  r?'''!'*;'!.,*''^  ^^^'""^  abroad, 
•B„f  ^       I\8«PPlj  them  well; 
But  If  ye  will  refuse  your  God. 
"If  Israel  wiU  rebel, 

-Tb  t^r'""  the  dan^Voti  ««d. 
iis  tlHur  own  chosen  way. 

«a„   Wo<u«  hearken  to  my  voice! 
So<m  would  I  ease  their  sore  complaints. 
"And  bid  their  hearts  rejoiceT^ 

^  "tm''"*m  h^oy'i  their  foes. 

And  they  should  taste  the  stream,  that  Ho' 
"From  their  eternal  Rock." 
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t  Why  ft' ill  je  then  frafiKiJ  wicked  laws  ? 
Or  whj  supporl  th^  unr]ghlt^ollS  cause  f    .  ^ 
When  will  yc  once  dc^fcnd  tlie  poor, 
iTiat  eiiiTicrs  vex  the  aaints  tio  more? 

J  Thej  know  not,  Lord^  noT  will  they  kuowf 
Ikrk  arc  the  ways  in  which  thf-y  £i>; 
Tbeir  name  of  *?arthly  gods  ia  vain  : 
For  they  Bhall  ftlU  £Lrid  die  like  men. 

'  i  Ariee,  O  Lord*  and  let  tliy  Son 
Possess  his  universal  throne  ; 
And  rule  llie  nations  with  his  rod : 
He  ii  onr  Jad^c,  and  he  our  God,  ry 

PSALM  S3.     S.  M, 

77ie  prayer  of  tAe  eku.rch  against  pffric^iefortt 

1    4  ND  will  Hia  God  of  ^bcg 
-^    Perpetual  t^ilc  nee  keep  ? 
TLft  God  of  jusUce  hold  ]m  peace, 
'     And  lot  his  vengciince  akep? 

S  Behold  what  cursed  snurefi 
The  itjen  of  miseluef  spread  ! 
The  men,  that  halis  thy  saints  and  thee. 
Lift  up  their  llireat'jiing  head, 

3  A^aicist  t}iy  bidden  ones 
Tiieir  counsels  thtsy  employ  j 

And  malice,  ^villi  her  watchful  eye, 
Pur&oes  them  to  destroy, 

4  "C^me,  let  ua  jom/*  they  cryi 
"To  root  them  irom  the  ground; 

■Till  not  the  name  of  (sainta  remaio^ 
''Nor  jnem^ry  ahall  be  found." 

5  Awuke,  almig:hty  Godl 

And  ctili  thy  wruth  to  mind : 
GifE  them  like  Ibrt^sta  to  the  fire, 
B|L  Or  stubhk  to  the  wind. 


...  to  t,uy  uame  alone. 

And  thou  the  sovereign  Lord. 

PSALM  84.    First  Part    L.  1 

77ie  pleasure  of  public  worship. 

.  i  TTOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
•tl.  O  lird  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  arc 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faults 
To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode. 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God ; 
My  God,  my  King,  why  should  I  iie 
So  far  from  all  my  joys,  and  thee  ? 

3  The  sparrow  chooses  where  to  rest. 
And  for  her  young  provides  her  nest;. 
But  will  my  God  to  sparrows  grant 
That  pleasure  which  his  children  want  t 

4  Blest  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high, 
Around  thy  throno  of  majesty ; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 

5  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
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r  Cheerflil  they  walk  with  growinir  strength. 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  hea¥*ii  at  length ; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 
And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

PSALM  S4.    Second  Part.    L.  M. 
Grace  and  glory, 

1  /^  REAT  God  attend,  while  Zion  sings 

^^  The  joy,  that  from  thy  presence  springs : 
To  spend  one  day,  with  thee  on  earth, 
Elxceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  0  God  of  grace ; 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  pow*r 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th*  assaults  of  hell  and  sin ; 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  God  will  bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

5  0  God,  our  King,  thy  sov'rcign  sway, 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey ; 
And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee : 
Blest  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  thee ! 

PSALM  84.     Third  Part,    P.  M 
Longing  for  the  house  oj  Ood, 

1  T  ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 

■■-^  How  pleasant  and  how  fair, 

The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 

Tliinc  earthly  temples  are! 
To  thine  abode  my  heart  aspires, 
With  warm  dcsins  to  sec  my  God 


Where  God  appoints  to' hear! 
O  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there! 
They  praise  thee  still;  and  happy  they 
That  love  the  way  to  Zi(m*s  hiU. 

4  They  go  Ccom  strengrth  to  streogth^ 
Thro*  this  dark  vale  of  teara ; 

Till  each  arrives  at  length; 

Till  each  in  heav'n  appears. 
O  glorious  scat,  when  God  oar  King 
Shall  thither  bring  our  willing  feet! 

5  To  spend  one  sacred  day, 
Where  God  and  saints  abide. 
Affords  diviner  joy. 

Than  thousand  days  beside: 
Where  God  resorts,  I  covet  more 
To  keep  the  door,  than  shine  in  courts 

6  Grod  is  our  son  and  shield. 
Our  li&rht  and  our  defence : 
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t'tu-lcfi  hnppj  hci  O  God  of  Iiostp, 

P^bose  spirit  U\xuU  alonG  in  tfi&e  !  ^ 

FSjVLM  §5.     First  PaH.    L.  M. 
^  SmriVa  ifyfuence  acknowledged^  and  desirtd  in 
greater  ineasureM 

LORD,  thou  hti^l  CiilVd  thy  i^race  to  mm  J, 
Thou  Imat  reffers^tj  our  heavy  doom  : 
Bo  GikI  for^ve  when  Iifmd  sirin^d, 
And  brought  his  wandVmg^  captives  home, 
Tboti  boat  hc|fuii  to  set  aa  free,  * 

And  made  thy  Eif^rccst  wroth  ahnia  : 
Now  lot  oiijr  hearts  be  lum'd  to  theet 
And  thy  salvation  be  complete. 
He  vivo  our  dying  graces,  Ixird, 
And  let  thy  saint:*  in  thee  rcj<iiea  : 
Make  known  thy  truth,  fulfil  thy  vpord  ; 
We  vp&it  for  praise  to  tuno  our  voiee. 
We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  say ; 
He^IJ  upeak,  ^nd  give  Jiis  pctkple  peace  : 
Bat  let  tfaem  run  no  more  astray, 
Leat  his  retoming  wrath  increase, 

ESALM  S5.     Sctmid  FarL    L.  M. 
[   *  SalDati&n  bj/  Christ. 

^kLVATlON  is  for  ever  ni^h 
^  The  Boub,  that  fear  and  iruet  the  Lord ; 
And  ^rac&,  descending  from  on  high, 
Fresh  hopes  of  glory  shall  afford* 
Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  Tjiet^ 
Since  Christ  the  Lord  came  down  from  bear*  J 
By  hia  obedJence  so  coniplctCf 
Jastico  is  plcas'd,  and  pence  is  giv'n. 
Now  truth  atid  bonmir  ehnlj  {ibound  ;  i 

Religion  dwell  on  enrth  it  gam  :  I 

And hciT^nly  irtSu^nvc  bhmn  the  ^oondt  * 
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4  His  righteousness  is  gone  before, 
To  give  us  free  access  to  God : 
Our  wandering  feet  shall  stray  no  more, 
But  mark  his  steps,  and  keep  the  road. 

PSALM  S6.    First  Part.    C.  M. 
Majesty  and  grace  of  God, 

1  4  MONG  the  princes,  earthly  gods, 
-^  Tlicre*s  none  hath  pow*r  divine  : 
Nor  is  their  nature,  mighty  Lord  ! 

Nor  are  tiicir  works  like  tliine. 

2  The  nations,  thou  hast  made,  shall  bring 

Their  otFVings  round  thy  throne  : 
For  thou  alone  dost  wondVous  things ; 
For  thou  art  God  alone. 

3  Lord,  I  would  walk  with  holy  feet : 
Tciicli  iciu  iJiy  hcav^ily  ways  ; 
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I  hedged,  I  tee  no  light, 
are  pratrate  in  the  dust 

I  that  all  experience  past, 
.  delusive,  false  and  vain, 
at  falling  short  at  last, 
all  the  prize  obtain. 

he  cross  I  wish  to  fly, 

le  Mood  of  sprinkling  flow ; 

mount,  not  Calvary, 
irit  bids  me  go. 
»  stretch  mj  wither'd  arms, 
lid  give  myself  away ; 
.nd  guilt  excite  alarms, 
c  a  near  approach  to  thee, 
ady  I've  believed, 
ind  I  indeed  be  one : 
'e  thyself  my  Help  and  Shield 
!  work  be  now  begun. 
a  token,  Lord,  for  good, 
e  know  that  I  am  Uiine ; 

doubts,  disperse  tlie  cloud, 
y  soul  benignant  shine, 
hy  Spurit  from  above, 
ess  to  my  troubled  heart ; 

abroad  my  Fathcr*s  love, 
confidence  impart 

II  my  foes,  who  hate  me,  see 
is  fuitliful  to  his  saints; 
atli  heard  and  helped  me, 

fd  to  praise  my  sad  complaints. 

PSALM  8T.    L.  M. 

ry  of  the  Church,  and  Jtappinesa  of 
hclon<ring  to  her, 

r  his  earthly  temple  lays 
lations  for  his  Jieav*nly  praise ; 


3  What  glories  were  described  ot  oia : 
What  wonders  are  of  Zion  told ! 
Thou  city  of  our  Grod  below, 

Thj  fa^ie  shall  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 

4  Egypt  and  Tyre,  the  Greek  and  Jew, 
Shall  there  begin  their  lives  anew ; 
Angels  and  men  shall  join  to  sing 
The  Hill,  where  living  waters  spring. 

5  When  God  makes  up  his  last  account 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  monnt, 
'Twill  be  an  honour  to  appear, 

As  one  new  born  and  nourished  there. 

PSALM  §§.   rtntPart.    UN 
Life  the  <ndy  accepted  time, 

1  "VliT^HILE  life  prolongs  its  precious  li 

»  •^  Mercy  is  found  and  peace  is  giv' 
But  soon,  ah  soon  !  th'  approaching  nig] 
Shall  blot  out  ev'ry  hope  of  heav*n. 

2  While  God  invites,  how  bless'd  the  day 
How  sweet  the  gospePs  charming  souni 

~  u«„*«  n»  haste  awav. 


I  my  sIreiigtU  awa^* 

Irtf^d  my  sinking  Boul 
mthi*s  JiotiT^  divine ; 

Ec^^  tkftt  precious  day, 
Uifi  migJUy  work 
long  dmj'd ; 
Mr  to  be  bc^gun, 
^ing-  bed  \ 

ihii  Lord  I  prajM,  - 
'id  a  biller  cry : 
God,  and  save  my  soul, 
for  ever  die."  . 

I  my  humble  cry  [ 
jay  soul  from  death; 
re  jnj  heatt  and  htuid^ 
wcrate  my  breath. 

n,  ibv  iihe  Lord, 
t^tinMOrdtcMiay; 
KvfU-iviGe  of  death- 
rymxt  toalm  away. 


tntt.*j.-w 


4  Faith  sees  the  brigbt  etcrnot  uuu>o 
Unfold,  to  make  his  children  way  : 
They  shall  be  clothed  with  endless  life, 
And  shine  in  everlasting  day. 

5  The  trump  shall  sound ;  the  dust  awake 
From  the  cold  tomb  the  slumb*rcrs  sprin, 
Thro*  heav*n  with  joy  their  myriads  rise, 
And  bail  their  Saviour  and  their  King. 

PSALM  8§.     Fourth  Part    L.  J 
A  believer  toalking  in  darkness. 

1  T  ORD,  in  a  day  of  powV  divine 
•*-^  Thy  grace  prevailM,  and  made  me 
To  thee,  my  soul,  when  young,  I  gaTe, 
And  trusted  in  thy  pow*r  to  saTC. 

2  But  where  remain  my  joy  and  peace, 
Which,  then  I  thought,  would  never  ccd 
If  I  am  thine,  how  can  it  be, 

That  comforts  should  for  ever  flee  7 

3  Involved  in  glooms  (^  darkest  night, 
And  banish'd  from  thy  blissful  sight, 
I  seek  tl?y  face  on  cv*ry  side ; 

But  still  the  glooms  of  night  abide. 
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10  let,  of  fulure  ref^t,  aa  ^incir^  ^  -  •  ■ 

It  drop  of  consolatioij  hhar^  4|  f 

"  FSAiac'w.    JFimPmri.  L.1L 


jH3R  cifer  duB  my  mi^  V0CQr4 

The  troth  and  wi&tey  of  the  Lord ; 
Mv  tad  troth  for  efw  fltuid, 
falMMr^  Mtftbliah'd  bj  his  bsnd. 

iNM  to  Us  Son  he  iwtiv,  and  said, 
HTiih  Himittfxien^nMnt  finl  was  oiade; 
Eb  Ifa^  Am  dying  ainneni  live ; 
Slovy  and  graoe  are  thine  to  give. 

Batiioo  nij  Fbpbet,Jthoa  my  Prieat; 
Thy  children  ahall  be  ever  blest ; 
Tfaioa  art  my  chosen  KiQg ;  thy  thnnie 
ShtU  stand  eternal,  like  my  own.** 
o»  let  the  ehorob  reidoe,  and  sinfr 
Mi  her  Savioor,  and  her  King: 
■nts  hie  heaVi^y  wonders  show, 
H  saint!  deelito  his  worjks  below. 

WAJM  99.    Second  Pari.    CM. 
ThefaUkJulness  cf  CM. 
JfY  never-ceasinf  soof  shall  show 
'^  The  mercies  of  the  Lord : 
ad  make  socceedingr  ages  know 
How  ftithful  is  his  word. 

le  sacred  troths  his  lips  prononnce, 
Shall  firm  as  heav'n  endnre; 
id  if  he  speaks  a  promise  once, 
Th*  eternal  grace  is  sure. 

m  long  the  race  of  David  held 
Tbe  promisM  Jewish  throne ! 
It  there's  a  nobler  covenant  seiJ*d 
Tk  DOTid*s  greater  Son. 


Ana  saiiiis  on  cm  ui  uicit  uwuwi 
To  thine  unchanging  love. 


PSALM  89.     Third  Part,    C.  M 
The  power  and  majesty  of  God, 

1  "^^TlTH  rcv*rence  let  thy  saints  appear 

»  "^    And  bow  before  the  Lord; 
His  high  commands  adoring  hear, 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

2  How  terjible  thy  glories  be! 

How  bright  thine  armies  shine ! 
Where  is  the  pow'r  that  vies  with  thee  T 
Or  truth  compared  with  thine  7 

3  The  northern  pole  and  southern  rest 

On  thy  supporting  hand; 
Darkness  and  day  from  east  to  west 
Move  round  at  thy  command. 

4  Thy  words  the  raging  winds  control. 

And  rule  the  lx)ist*rous  deep  : 
Tliou  mak*st  the  sleeping  billows  roll. 
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iALM  89.    F^nrikPuti,    C  M- 

ie  hUastdntSB  of  knowing  the  gospel, 

!ST  ure  tlie  aoxiln  tkat  hoax  ^nd  know 
r'iie  ^ospors  j^y"  111  sound ; 
ja  Khali  ELttcnd  the  put!)  they  goi, 
And  light  their  istcps  surround, 

%oir  joy  shall  bear  their  ppiribi  up 
Thro'  their  Redeemer's  Dnme  ; 
^U  TighteotisnfJiis  exalte  thetr  hope. 
Not  SatiiA  do.rea  condemn. 

t.l  The  Lofd^  out  glory  and  dcfen(^ 
Strength  and  Stil  million  gires ; 
lamely  thy  King  for  ever  reignB^ 
Tby  God  for  ever  li?es* 

PSALM  99.    Fifth  Fart.    O,  M. 

GAr»£>  mciialonal  Kingdom. 

\  *  fTGAR  what  the  Lord  in  vkion  mid, 
^^  And  made  hi  a  mercy  known; 
"Sinnem/ bell  old,  your. help  h  laid 
*'Oii  my  olinig-hty  Son," 

,  «  High  flholl  he  reign  on  David's  ihrone. 
My  people'is  htjtter  King ; 
My  arm  shall  heLkt  his  rivcUs  downj 
And  still  new  anhjei^ta  brings 

3  My  truth  shall  guard  him  in  his  way, 
I  With  mercy  by  his  side ; 

I     While  in  njy  name  thro'  earth  and  sea 
Ue  sljoll  in  triumph  ride, 

4  My  oov'nant  stands  for  ever  ikst,      ^ 

My  promises  are  fltrOD|f; 
Fif/o  as  ih0  Jica  v*iis  his  throne  sjholl  lostf 
Mat  Moed  emfare  aa  long* 


}£  Their  8ms  l  livisii  wiui  ine  rou. 
And  make  their  folly  smart ; 
But  m  not  cease  to  be  their  God, 
Nor  from  my  truth  deport 

3  My  cov'nant  I  will  ne'er  revoke, 

But  keep  my  grace  in  mind; 
And  what  eternal  love  hath  spokeg 
Eternal  truth  shall  bind, 

4  Once  have  I  sworn,  (I  need  no  more) 

And  pledgM  my  holiness, 
To  seal  my  sacred  promise  sure 
To  David  and  his  race. 

5  The  sun  shall  see  his  offspring  rise. 

And  spread  from  sea  to  sea. 
Long  as  he  travels  round  the  skiei 
To  give  the  nations  day. 

6  Sore  as  the  moon  that  rules  the  night. 

His  kingdom  shall  endure; 
Till  the  fix*d  laws  of  shade  and  light 
Shall  be  observed  no  more. 


tev,  UmI  diwdfbl  day, 
Wiheh  of  lainte  away ; 
B  hononr  of  thy  word  : 
mbi  and  Uew  the  Lord. 


K'M.    FirttParU    L.  M. 
mi  Ood  eternal.    A  funeral 

ry  age,  eternal  God ! 

t  our  reat,  oar  safe  abode ; 

'  throne,  ere  heav*n  was  made, 

bomble  footstool  laid. 

boo  reispiM  ere  time  began, 

iahion*d  into  man ; 

kingdom  shall  endure, 

nd  time  shall  be  no  more. 

k  man,  is  bofn  to  die, 
nilt  and  vanity : 
sentence.  Lord,  was  just, 

Jnnfirii.  'tn  vnnr  Hiiaf ." 


0  leacn  us,  'j  a^uiu,  ji\/»t  it****  *»  .^..^y 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span ; 
Till  faith,  and  love,  and  piety, 

Fit  us  to  die,  and  dwell  with  thee. 

PSALM  00.    Stcfmd  Purt.    C.  M 
Manfrail^  and  God  our  refuge. 

1  /*\UR  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
^-^  Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Our  shelter  ^om  the  stormy  blast, 

And  our  eternal  home! 

2  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 

Or  earth  receiv*d  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

3  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away; 

They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 

Dies  at  the  op*ning  day. 

4  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Onr  hnrw.   fnr   vonra  in  come. 
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rhbe  ^ts^ej  turofl  our  frtime  to  dusL ; 

By  one  offence  to  Uiee^ 
AtJam  nnd  all  lib  sons  have  lost 

Tticir  immortulLty*  i  i 

liftb  Bk«L«  vritt  mwament,  fliai, 
A  ftbleflrVMDf :  .  * 

B^  iwift  dopwM  oar  -mtcm  diMi 
Nor  oui.iNir  Joj^  lie  IgiBf. 

I  Tkbnt  a  ftiw,,wliow  d^i  amoimt 
To  three  Mora  Tern  4iid  ten;. 
And  an,  befond  that  vhort  aoocrant, 
Im  ■oflow,  toO^md  pafai. 

I  AlB[iig|bilj'€hid,  feved  thy  lors. 
And  not  thy  wntli  uone : 
0  let  our  sweet  'expeneiree  prow 
.  Tbe  merciee  of  thj  throne ! 

F8ALMM.    FmffihParU    CM. 

BrmUdmg  nfiet  Hiuven. 

1  DETURN,OGodof  love^K^toni; 
A^  Eerth  ia  a  tiresome  place : 
Bow  kay  ahidi  we,  thr  ohildrea,  monni 
Our  aDMiie  from  thy  ftce  7 

i  Let  beav^  anceeed  ma  painfhl  years, 
Let  sin  and  sorrow  cease ; 
And,  in  proportion  to  onr  tears* 
So  make  onr  joys  increase. 

I  Thy  wonders  to  thy  servants  show, 
Make  thine  own  wof  k  complete ;  ^ 
Then  shall  our  souls  thy  glory  know. 
And  own  thy  love  was  great. 

I  Then  shall  we  shine  beforo  thy  throne» 

In  all  thj  besn^.  Lord; 
Aa^  the  poor  aervice,  we  have  doae 
Meet  m  dMne  reward. 


I  Then  will  I  say,  **  My  God,  thy  powr 
"  Shall  be  my  fortress  and  my  tow'r : 
'*  I,  that  am  form*d  of  feeble  dust, 
**  Make  thine  almighty  arm  my  trust.** 

3  Thrice  happy  man !  thy  Maker's  care 
Shall  keep  thee  from  the  fowler*s  snaze* 
Satan,  the  tempter,  who  betrays 
Unguarded  souls  a  thousand  ways. 

4  Just  as  a  hen  protects  her  brood 

From  birds  of  prey,  that  seek  their  bloodt 
Under  her  feathers  ;  so  the  Lord 
Makes  his  own  arm  his  peopleNi  guard. 

5  If  burning  beams  of  noon  conspire 
To  dart  a  pestilential  fire, 

God  is  their  life  :  his  wings  are  spread 
To  shield  them,  with  an  l^althfiil  shads. 

6  If  vapours  with  malignant  breath 
Rise  thick,  and  scatter  midnight  death, 
Israel  is  safe :  the  poisonM  air 

^ „  «i,rfi.  if  Israel's  Grod  be  there. 
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I  Tile  BWorJ,  tJic  pestilenue,  oj-  Cre, 
Rhull  but  fulfil  their  beet  desire ;  X 

From  fi  ins  and  sorrows  act  them  fre©! 
Afld  bf  ing  thy  children,  Lord,  to  tliee* 

FSALM  »1.    Second  Part    a  M. 

77te  9(imn* 

1  "ITE  BOOS  of  men,  a  feeble  race, 
■^    Exposed  to  evVy  sitare, 
Came^  make  the  Lord  your  dvvemng-placo^ 
And  try  I  and  txiifit  his  cttrei 

S  Ho  ill  shall  enter  where  jou  dw«ll; 
Or  if  the  pla|^ie  come  nigh. 
And  flwecp  tbe  wieked  down  to  heltp 
^TwiU  raise  hh  mmta  on  high^ 

I  He*il  give  hii  aQgel»  chargie  to  keep 
Your  ieet  in  all  Ihi^r  Tvaje  J 
To  watch  your  pilloWi  while  joo  aleep, 
And  guard  your  happy  days» 

I  Tbyir  hmnds  shall  bear  you^  leal  yan  fiill. 
And  duali  ngnintit  the  stones  r 
Are  they  not  nervan^  at  hie  cull. 
And  ncnt  t^  attend  his  sons  7 

S  Adders  and  lions  ye  shall  trend  ; 
The  temptcr*a  wiles  defeat : 
For  he  that  broke  the  seriH."ri|*s  bend 
PuU  hiin  bencatii  your  feet* 

i  '*Bt!CflU9e  on  me  thoy  set  Iheii  Iotg,    • 
"  ril  save  them  \  (saith  the  Lord) 
■m  bear  thi^ir  joyful  souls  above 
"  Destruction,  and  llie  sword, 

'  *  Iffy  grace  shall  answer  when  they  coll; 
*•  In  Iroublo  I'll  be  nijg^h : 
*'M^ pow*r  ^nli  help  tijGm  wh^n  thej  fuR, 
*^.AMMd  rmise  ihem  when  they  dww 


1  ^WEET  is  the  work,  my  i^roa,  my  iwin^, 
^  To  praise  tliy  name,  give  thanlu  uid  fu 
To  show  thv  love  by  morning  light, 

And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 

No  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast: 
O !  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  fi>und. 
Like  David^s  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word : 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shina 
How  deep  thy  counsels  !  how  divine ! 

4  Fools  never  raue  their  thoughts  so  high ; 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die  t 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
Blasts  them  in  everlasting  death. 

5  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part. 
When  grace  hath  well  refin*(I  my  heart ; 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  Sin  (my  worst  enemy  before) 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more ; 


^LU  Oa.    Second  ParL    JL  M. 

>  A^fd  Saifiig, 

^rdom  |>]!inti.d  by  Iby  hand ; 

frithii]  lUy  courts  be  jsceii, 

Bung  Ctdai  frcsJi  and  green*  j 

«^  0^  talnte  m  ikith  and  lofe^ 
h  ttioo  inflaVioe  fiom  abore ; 
moil  with  til  ite  trees  ^ 

leh  a  oomely  uglit  as  these. 

ti  of  frace  dnU  ever  live ; 
ecava,  but  fraoe  Bdast  thrWa; 
at  ooth  all  Uiuags  else  impair, 
M'tbem  floorisn  stroog  uid  fkir 

itfa  ftoits  of  age,  they  show 
tl  is  holy,  just  aiid  trae ; 
it  attend  his  gates,  shall  find 
D&ithfiil  or  unkind. 

FSAIiM  98.    Tu  M. 
BUntUg  mnd  dominion  of  Chi. 
ITAH  reigns:  He  dwells  in  Hght, 
sd  with  maiestj  and  mu;ht : 
Id,  creafed  b^  his  hands, 
ts  first  fbnncation  stands. 

his  spacious  world  was  made, 
;s  first  foundation  laid ; 
me  eternal  ages  stood, 
the  ever-living  God. 

ds  the  angry  nations  rise, 
their  rage  against  the  skies ; 
ids,  that  aim  their  rage  so  high 
shake  the  billows  die. 

shall  thy  throne  endure ; 
nise  stands  for  ever  sure  * 


.._,    t  ,0.,. -     -edress  our  wroMs»» 

^'^^^-rrto^dnor  sees  ao^  hear.:. 

In  Boroe  surprising  hour. 
4  But  if  thy  sainU  deserve  rebuke. 
*      ThouhastagenUerrod^ 
Thv  providences  and  thy  iwo^        , 
1       ^  4«U  make  them  knov»  their  Goa. 
■i  Blest  U  the  man.  thy  hands  chasuse. 
[*®Cu.hisdu^draw:  .^^ 

■        Thv  chast'nmgs  tnaM  uiy  «-•" 
1       ^"^hen  the,  forget  thy  law. 

'    6  But  God  v^iU  ne'er  cast  off  his  saints. 
6  **"J'.*' , ..  ..„„  r^rnmise  break; 
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fe  Ihe  Lord,  my  rtjck^  my  help» 
life  Imd  now  in  silencti  dwelt ;  ^        * 

iM,  ny  ifidiBf  ftetr  l^eifed, 
nnr  pipiiiiae  was  mj  propt 
r  pMe  itood  coiMtaiit  hj  my  ddSi 
hij  Binrit  bore  me  op. 

nb  nrahHodee  of  mooamftil  tlMMfliti         ^ 
MTithin  my  boeom  roU; 
7  beimdlB»  Imre  lorgrree  dot  ftnlti, 
hy  comfiurts  cheer  mj  ■cmL    . 

«*i«.jdC  iniquUy  mey  rite,   . 

4iid  ftaioe  peniicioiie  Uws; 

1  God,  my  teibge,  rdlee  the  riuee ; 

He  wUr  defend  my  cause. 

t  maUce  vent  her  rage  aloud, 

Let  bold  blasphemera  scoff: 

le  Lord  our  God  s^all  judge  tl^  proud. 

And  cut  the  siniiers  o£    . 

PSALM  M.    Firtt  ParU    C  M. 

JkOroiuUorif  pmUm, 

[IN6  to  the  Lord  Jehofah's  xiame, 
'  And  in  his  strength  rejoice : 
hen  his  salTation  is  our  theme, 
Ebialted  be  our  Toice. 

ith  thanks  approach  his  awful  sight. 
And  psalms  of  honour  sing : 
le  Lord*8  a  God  of  boSndless  might, 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

t  princes  hear,  let  angels  know, 
How  mean  their  natares  seem, 
tme  gvA  €m  high,  aBd  eode  below^ 
Kbea  aaee  compar'd  with  hinu 
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4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep* 

Lies  in  his  spacious  hand; 
He  fixM  the  seas,  what  bounds  to  keep^ 
And  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

5  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore. 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face ; 
O !  maj  the  creatures  of  his  pow*r 
Be  cliildren  of  his  ^ace ! 

6  Now  is  the  time :  he  bends  his  ear, 

And  waits  for  your  request : 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath,  and  swear, 
"  Ye  shall  not  see  my  rest" 

PSALM  95.    Second  Part    S.  U, 
A  call  to  delaying  sinners. 


PSALM  XCV,  XCVI.  1G3 

6  The  Lead  in  Tengeance  drest. 
Will  lift  his  hand  and  swear ; 
Ye  that  despise  my  proinis*d  rest, 
**  Sliall  have  no  portion  there." 

-       PSALM  05.    Third  Pari.    L.  M. 
A  call  to  delaying  sinners. 
[  ^^OMEf  let  our  souls  address  the  Lord, 
^^  Who  framM  our  natures  with  his  word : 
He  is  our  sheplierd ;  we  the  sheep, 
His  mercj  chose,  his  pastures  keep. 

I  Come,  let  us  h\?ar  his  voice  to-daj, 
The  counsels  of  his  love  obey  ; 
Nor  let  our  harden*d  hearts  renew 
The  sins  and  plagues  that  Israel  knew. 

^  Seize  the  kind  promise,  while  it  waits, 
And  march  to  Zion*s  heavenly  gates ; 
Believe,  and  take  the  promis'd  rest : 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  blest 

PSALM  96.    First  Part.    C.  M. 
The  first  and  second  coming  of  Christ. 

1  SJI^^  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
^  Ye  tribes  of  cv'ry  tongue ; 

His  rich  display  of  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

2  Say  to  the  nation?,  Jesus  reigns, 

God's  own  almighty  Son : 
His  pow'r  the  sinking  world  sustains. 
His  grace  surrounds  his  throne. 

3  Let  heav*n  proclaim  the  joyful  day ; 

Joy  thro'  the  earth  be  seen  : 

Let  cities  shine  in  bright  array 

And  fields  in  cheerfuJ  green. 

4  Let  an  anasuaJJoy  surprise 

TVw  Mlaada  of  the  aca  : 
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Ye  mountains,  sink  ;  ye  volloji,  liao  t 
Prepare  Uic  Lord  his  way. 

5  Behold  he  comes  !  he  comes  to  bless 

The  nations  as  their  God : 
To  show  the  world  his  ri^hteousncsii 
And  send  his  trutli  abroad. 

6  But  when  liis  voice  shall  raise  the  dead, 

And  bid  the  world  draw  near ; 
How  will  the  guilty  nations  dread. 
To  see  their  Judge  appear ! 

PSALM  96.    Second  Part    P.  M. 
Universal  acknowledgment  of  God. 
y   rilllE  lieatlien  know  thy  glory,  Lord; 
-■-    The  wond'ring  nations  read  thy  word ; 
In  these  far  climes  Jehovah's  known  : 


PSALM  XCVIL  1 

t  the  whole  earth  in  fion^s  rejnice, 
i  distant  JakndB  jam  tbelr  voics^ 

ep  are  hfs  counsels  and  unknown ; 
But  grace  and  tfutli  Fnpport  his  th/onfj ; 
Tho^  gloom  J  clouds  his  way  surround, 
Ju^ticiC  is  tj^qir  etcrnaJ  grouixd* 

B  In  robes  of  Judg-mcnt,  1%  he  cnmes. 

Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cJtmves  the  tombs  ' 
Before  him  burns  dcirouriug^  fire ; 
The  mountains  me^,  the  seas  rcthro. 

4  His  enemifjSj  with  t^ore  diurnay, 

Fly  from  the  etighti  and  shun  the  day : 
Then  lift  jQUT  heads,  y^  Eaints^  on  high. 
And  &ing,  for  your  redemption**!  nigh» 

FSALM  07.    Second  PaH.     L.  M* 
Chrifti  adored  hy  angels. 
1    FTIHE  Lord  is  couio  ;  the  iicav'np  proclaiiB 
J-     His  birth  ;  the  natJnna  lenrn  his  name  : 
An  unknowu  star  direct  tho  toad 
Of  euEtcrn  Siiges  to  their  God» 

9  All  ye  Hri^ht  armies  of  the  sklea. 
Go,  wO'tcship,  where  the  Saviour  lie^s  ; 
Angels  und  kin|^  belbre  him  boW| 
Those  Goth  or  biifh^  and  Gods  below. 

3  Let  idols  totter  tb  Iho  ground. 

And  their  own  woreihipperB  confound  ;  - 

Let  Judah  shout,  let  Zion  aingy 

And  eartli  conft-ea  her  sovVeign  Kin^, 

FSALM  97.     Third  Purl.    L.  M. 
Grace  and  glory* 
1  fllH'  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  hiirh 
JL    OVr  aO  Ibe  earth,  o'er  all  the  sky  : 
-  n^mmidarkBesB  veil  hia  feel, 

9  ibe  iOerejr-Beat 


Ana  tnc  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes. 

4  Rejoice  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord  : 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  his  grace. 
Can  triumph  in  his  holiness. 

PSALM  98.    First  Part.    C.  M 
Praistfor  the  gospel, 
1  rilO  our  almighty  Maker,  God, 
-■-    New  honours  be  addrest : 
His  great  salvation  shines  abroad, 
And  makes  the  nations  blest. 

3  He  spake  the  word  to  Abraham  first ; 
His  truth  fulfils  the  grace  : 
The  Gentiles  make  his  name  their  trust* 
And  learn  his  righteousness. 

I  Let  the  whole  earth  his  love  proclaim, 
With  all  her  different  tongues ; 
And  spread  the  honours  of  his  name 
In  melody  and  songs. 


ISI 


V  ^  floods.  ro«*-»> " 

,-,«v,  ^^^'  ^    Tons  fc»r  1 


I 


f 


iJ    il 


When  they  abus'd  nis  graw«. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God; 
His  grace  is  still  tlie  same: 
Still  he*s  a  God  of  holiness, 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 

PSALM  100.    First  Part    L.  SC 
Praiae  to  our  Creator. 
1  TIEFORE  Jehoynh*s  awful  throne, 
•■-^  Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy  i 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

S  His  8oy*tcign  pow*r,  without  our  aid. 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  form*d  us  men ; 
And  when  like  wundVing  sheep  wo  strayV 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care ; 
Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame : 
What  lastinfiT  honours  shall  we  rear, 
Ai«,;flrhtv  IVfakcr,  to  thy  name? 


PSALM  C,  CI.  l$B 

LLM  100.    Second  Part,    P.  11 

Prai§e  to  our  Preserver* 

to  the  Lord  most  hig^h ; 
er'ry  land  adore: 
atefiu  voice  make  known 
Inen  and  his  pow'r. 
il  songs  declare  his  ways, 
praise  inspire  your  tongues. 

s  courts  with  joy ; 
J  address  tho  Lord ; 
*d  us  with  his  hand, 
sken'd  by  his  word, 
command  he  spreads  his  sway 
sea,  and  cv*ry  land. 

is  provide  our  food, 
y  blessing  give: 

upon  his  care, 
lis  pastures  live, 
ful  songs  declare  his  ways, 

praise  inspire  your  tongues. 

the  Lord,  our  God, 

1  and  mercy  sure ; 

irth  and  heav'n  sliall  last, 

[lises  endure. 

Lcous  hand  he  spreads  his  sway 

sea,  and  evVy  land. 

ALM  101.    First  Part.    L.  M. 

The  magistrate's  psalm. 
ZY  and  judgment  are  my  song : 
id  since  tliey  both  to  thee  belong, 
bus  God,  my  rigliteous  King, 
ny  songs  and  vows  I'll  brin^. 

ra/sW  to  bear  the  sword, 

ijr  couiisvls  from  tliy  word  ; 
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Thy  justice  and  thy  heaT*nly  fraoe 
Shall  be  Uie  pattern  of  my  ways. 

3  Let  wisdom  all  my  actions  guide. 
And  let  my  God  with  me  reside : 

No  wicked  thing  shall  dwell  with  me^ 
Which  may  provoke  thy  jealousy. 

4  ril  search  the  land,  and  raise  the  just 
To  posts  of  honour,  wealth  and  trust : 
The  men  that  work  thy  holy  will. 
Shall  be  my  friends  and  fav*rites  stilL 

5  In  vain  shall  sinners  hope  to  rise 
By  flatfring  or  malicious  lies ; 
And  while  the  innocent  I  guard, 
The  bold  offender  shan't  be  spar'd. 


C  The  iinpiauH  crri^^v,  tJmt  (liclirji^s  band. 


PSALM  cii.  m 

r  are  the  friends  that  I  simll  trust, 
The  tiervants  Tli  emploj* 

hiwralohtfaitdatbiailydeoeit,    ^ 
n  not  cndoni  •  aifrfat : 
Im  liu^  tdagm  lH  erarilitta, 
Aad  buiiih  from  mj  tigbt. 
A  fUTfe  my  AaSij  aromid. 
And  make  tbe  wiolud  flee; 
I  dull  mj  faoun  be  vnt  Ibqiid, 
A  dweUnig  fit  lor  thee. 

PSALM  109.    FirttPmi.    CM. 
A  frofirfir  the  ^fficUd. 
q[EAR  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  Amm, 
-I-  But  ABswer,  lest  I  die: 
[■•t^bou  not  bdlt  a  throne  of  grace 
To  hear^when  linnerff  cry? 

[y  daye  are  wuted  like  the  smoke 

Diaaolving  in  the  air; 
[y  itiength  is  dried,  my  heart  is  br6ke, 

And  sinkinf  in  despair. 

ly  spirits  flag  like  withering  grass 

Bmnt  with  ezoessive  heat; 
n  secrst  groans  my  minutes  pass, 

And  I  forget  to  eat 

\m  on  some  lonely  building's  top* 

The  sparrow  tells  her  moan ; 
Par  from  the  tents  of  joy  and  hope, 

I  sit  and  grieve  alone. 

MyiKNil  is  like  a  wilderness, 

Where  beasts  of  midnight  howl ; 
There  tbe  sad  raven  finds  her  place. 

And  there  the  scrcafnin^  owl 

Ikrk  dmaa/  thoagbta  and  boding  Ce9X% 
Ih^eO  la  my  troubled  breast ; 
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1 1 


While  sharp  reproadici  woand  mj  ear% 
Nor  give  m^  spirit  re«U 

7  My  cup  18  ming-lijd  with  my  woea, 
Atid  tears  ure  my  rspa&t; 
My  dm\y  bread  like  aehe^  growiff 
Cnijloo^ant  to  my  tuste, 

6  Serine  can  afford  tio  real  joy 
To  eoulfi  t}iat  feel  thy  frown  ; 
Lordt  \wns  thy  hnnd  advancM  me  liigb; 
Thy  hand  hath  ca^t  me  dowti.  A 

9  My  looks  liko  withered  leaves  appear  ; 
And  hfu^B  doclinmg  light 
Growa  faint  as  evening  ehadowii  ire^ 

Thiit  vaiiiaii  into  nighL  •  •  f  1" 

J,Q  But  til  on  for  ever  art  the  ?am^ 
rrifl.1  God  I 

name. 


PSALM  CII.  17J 

Tbon  mins  ihall  be  built  again, 
.And  all  that  dost  shall  rise. 

The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem, 

And  stand  in  glory  there: 
Nations  shall  bow  before  his  name, 

And  kingfs  attend  with  fear. 

He  sits  a  sov*reign  on  his  tiirone. 

With  pity  in  his  eyes: 
He  hears  the  dying  prisoners*  groan, 

And  sees  their  siglis  afise. 

He  frees  the  souls  condcmn*d  to  deatb; 

And  when  his  saints  complain, 
It  shanU  be  said,  ^  That  praying  breath 

••  Was  ever  spent  in  vain." 

This  shall  be  known  when  we  arc  dead, 

And  left  on  long  record ; 
That  ages  yet  unborn  may  read, 

And  trust,  and  praise  tlie  Lord. 

PSALM  102.     Third  Part,    L.  M. 
Perpetuity  of  the  church,  though  the  8aint9  die, 
TT  is  the  Lord  our  Saviour's  hand 
•■-  Weakens  our  strength  amid  the  race  : 
Disease  and  death,  at  his  command. 
Arrest  us  and  cut  sliort  our  days. 

I  Sparc  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray, 

Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon : 

Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day  ; 
■   And  must  thy  children  die  so  soon  7 

5  Yet  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief, 
Tills  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assuage , 
•*  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live  : 
"Christ  is  the  same  thro*  evV/  a^e." 

4  *TmrsAr,  thia  oarlh*s  foundation  hid  • 
Hear'n  is  the  building  of  his  Jiand : 


4  PSAiiM  cm. 

This  earth  gfrows  old,  these  heav'iis  Bhall  fiule^ 
And  all  be  changM  at  his  command. 

>  The  starry  curtains  of  the  sky, 
Like  g^armcnts,  shall  be  laid  aside ; 
But  still  thy^ throne  stands  firm  and  high; 
Tliy  cliurch  for  ever  must  abide. 

6  Before  thy  face  thy  church  shall  live. 
And  on  tliy  throne  thy  children  reign  • 
This  dying  world  shall  they  survive, 
And  the  dead  saintsi>e  raisM  again. 

PSALM  103.     First  Part    S.  M. 
Praise  for  spiritual  and  temporal  mereie§. 

1  f\  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
^^  lict  all  witliin  me  join, 

\ry  t<>Ti.!xuo  to  blcps  his  name, 
vine. 
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And  children's  children  erer  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sore. 

PSALM  103.     Third  Part    &  M. 
General  »ong  of  praise, — Introduettrff* 

1  mHE  Lord,  the  sov'reign  Kinjgr, 

-■-    Hath  fizM  his  throne  on  high: 
0*cr  all  Uie  heavenly  world  he  rales, 
And  all  beneath  the  sky. 

2  Ye  angels,  great  in  might, 
And  swifl  to  do  his  will; 

Bless  ye  the  Lord,  whose  voice  ye  hear. 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfil. 

3  Let  the  bright  hosts  who  wait 
The  orders  of  their  King, 

And  ^iiaLrd  his  churches  whca  they  pray^ 


PSALM  CIV. 

Tie  world  "a  fi>undjiiir>nfl  by  bis  hand 

Lfo  poised,  an4  Ahtili  for  ever  Btn«d ; 

Ie  biiidsi  tho  CK;(?3ir*  m  his  chain, 

ti-'hi  it  fihoxild  dro\^  tJ  the  earth  again,    oh^x 

7b«B  «Hrtii.  WM  oofw'd  with  the  floodt 
?lBdi  Ml^'abaiKB  the  mcAint*iiM  itood. 
b  dmnderM;  sod  tbo  ooeui  fled, 
}tm§Bi*d  to  iti  appointed  bed. 

nbe  eweSiiif  billewf  know  their  boimdB, 
knd  in  their  ohennele  Walk  their  lonade; 
Tet  thence  oooviy*d  by  eeeiet  veiu^ 
[iMy  epring  from  hille,  and  dreneh  the  plauuk 

3e  bide  the  eryetal  ftantaiae  flow,;  ^ 
Ind  efaeer'tbe  vallejB  aa  they  fo ; ' 
riune  beiftn  there  their  thint  allay,    ' 
had  hr  the  atream  wild  assee  bray. 

horn  pleaaant  treea  which  ahade  the  brink, 
rhe  lark  and  linnet  fi^^t-to  drink ; 
rheir  aonfa  Che  lark  ud  linnet  raiie, 
And  chide  onr  yilenoe  in  hu  praiae. 

PSALM  104.    Second  Part    I..M. 

JPremdenee. 

/^J-OD,  from  hia  ckmdy  ciatern,  poiira. 
^^  On  the  paroh*d  earth  enriching  ahow*rs ; 
The  grove,  the  garden,  and  tlie  field, 
A  thousand  joy tul  Uesaiiigs  yield. 

He  nakea  the  graaay  food  arise. 
And  gives  the  cattle  large  supplies ; 
With  herbs  for  niai(  of  various  pow*r. 
To  noarisb  nature,  or  to  euro. 

What  noble  fruit  tlie  vines  produce. 
The  olive  yields  a  shinin|r  juice : 
Oar  bearta  are  cbeer*d  with  genVous  wine ; 
With  inward  joy  our  faces  shine. 

.    a* 


1  TIEHOLDI  the  sUtely  cedar  stands, 
'-^  Raised  in  the  forest  bj  his  hands ; 
Birds  to  the  boughs  for  shelter  fly, 
And  build  their  nests  secure  on  high. 

2  To  craggy  hills  ascends  the  goat ; 
And  at  the  airy  mountain's  foot. 
The  feeble  creatures  make  their  cell : 
He  gives  them  wisdom  wherc^  dwelL 

3  He  sets  the  sun  his  circling  race, 
Appoints  the  moon  to  change  her  fa^e ; 
And  when  thick  darkness  veils  the  day. 
Calls  out  wild  beasts  to  huiit  their  prey. 

4  Fierce  lions  lead  their  young  abroad, 
And  roaring,  ask  their  meat  from  God  ; 
But  when  the  morning  beams  arise. 
The  savage  beast  to  covert  flies. 

5  Then  man  to  daily  labour  goes ; 
The  night  was  made  for  his  repose  : 
Sleep  is  thy  gift,  that  sweet  relief 
From  tiresome  toil,  and  wasting-  firrief. 


rsALM  CIV.  n 

B  Tliere  thips  divide  Iheir  watery  way. 
And  flockii  of  scaly  munstcrs  play ; 
There  dwells  the  hoge  Leviatlian, 
And  foams  and  sports  in  spite  of  man. 

PSALM  104.    Fourth  Part.    L  »L 

Providence. 

i  "IT" AST  are  Ujy  works,  Almighty  Lord  I 

*     All  nature  rests  upon  thy  word : 

And  tlie  whole  race  of  creatures  stands, 

Waiting  tlicir  portion  from  tliy  hands. 

2  While  each  receives  his  difTrent  food. 
His  cheeriul  looks  pronounce  it  good  : 
Eagles  and  hears,  and  whales  and  worms 
Rejoice,  and  praise  in  difTrent  forms. 

3  But  when  thy  fuce  is  hid,  they  mourn, 
And,  dying,  to  their  dust  return  ; 
Uoth  man  and  I)cast  tlieir  souls  resign : 
Ijifu,  breath,  and  spirit,  all  are  thine. 

4  Yet  thoo  can*st  breathe  on  dust  again. 
And  fill  the  world  with  beasts  and  men : 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 
Repairs  the  wastes  of  time  and  death. 

5  Thy  works,  the  wonders  of  thy  might. 
Are  honoured  with  thine  own  delight : 
How  awful  are  thy  glorious  ways ! 
Lord,  tliou  art  dreadful  in  thy  praise. 

6  The  earth  stands  trembling  at  thy  stroke. 
And  at  thy  touch  the  mountains  smoke : 
Yet  humble  souls  may  .see  thy  face, 

And  tell  their  wants  to  sov'reign  grace. 

7  In  tliee  my  hopes  and  wishes  meet, 
And  inakf  ntf  meditations  sweet : 
T^iy  praises  sltali  my  breath  employ^ 

7W  it  expire  in  endless  joy. 


1  f^  IVE  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  name, 
^^  And  tell  the  world  his  grace ; 
Sound  thro*  the  earth  his  deeds  of  fame. 

That  all  may  seek  his  face. 

2  His  cov'naiit,  which  he  kept  in  mind 

For  num'roos  ages  past. 

To  numVous  ages  yet  behind, 

In  equal  force  shall  last. 

3  He  sware  to  Abraham  and  his  seed. 

And  made  the  blessing  sure : 
Gentiles  the  ancient  promise  read. 
And  find  his  truth  endure. 

4  *'  Th^  seed  shall  make  the  nations  blest 

Said  the  Almighty  voice; 
**  And  Canaan's  land  shall  be  their  rest, 
'*  The  type  of  heav'nly  joys." 

5  How  large  the  grant !  how  rich  the  grace ! 

To  give  them  Canaan's  land, 
When  they  were  strangers  in  the  place, 

A    Iitt1f>.  fRphtn   hnrtH 


^N  Phoi-iioh  dar'd  to  vex  tlic  flaiats^ 
laid  tliuB  provokM  Ihcir  God  i 
ks  90ixt,  to  tJieir  comply inta, 
[with  hifl  drtiadlul  rod. 
[  for  darkties^ ;  dai-knc^s  came, 
|XL  o^ertirliclming;  6ood; 
h«ach  lake,,  and  ev^tj  atreun, 
i^  a  BLrcEiui  of  bIood« 
ilie  Bi|fii,  ^nd  QoiiiomG  f!ies 
the  wbole  courUry  spread  ; 
rs^  in  crDakinif  araucESi  risa  ^^^H 
tho  monarches  bed,  ^^^H 

Idi  ud'towiif,  and  paUusM, 
9iifiM>f«ifMaiM  flews 
in  ■wtrmt  devoured  tfaefar  tn«s 
adl  thew  «9rttto  idew. 

'  ui  sngePs  nnidiiwlit  iitroke»  ^ 

«t*i.rf&7|itdied; 

Bgtb  of  einry  bouBe  wu  Ivoke, 
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Egyptian  spoils  supplied  their  need. 
Nor  was  one  feeble  found. 

2  The  Lord  himself  chose  out  their  way. 

And  mark*d  their  journeys  right ; 
Gave  them  a  leading  cloud  by  day, 
A  fiery  guide  by  night 

3  They  thirst,  and  waters  from  the  rock 

In  rich  abundance  flow; 
And,  folPwing  still  the  course  th6y  took. 
Ran  all  the  desert  through. 

4  O  wondrous  stream !  O  blessed  type 

Of  ever-flowing  grace ! 
So  Christ  our  rock  maintains  our  life. 
Thro'  all  the  wilderness. 


5  Thus  guarded  by  th'  Almighty's  hand. 


PSALM  CVl. 


And  with  the  same  ralvation  bless 
The  meanest  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 

I  O  may  I  see  thy  tribes  rejoice. 
And  aid  their  triumphs  with  my  voice  ! 
This  is  my  glory.  Lord,  to  be 
JoinM  to  thy  saints,  and  near  to  thee. 

PSALM  106.    Second  Part.    S.  M. 
Inconstancy  of  saints, — unchangealle  love  of  God, 

1  f^  OD  of  eternal  love, 

^^  How  fickle  are  our  ways! 
And  yet  how  oft  did  Israel  prove 
Thy  constancy  of  grace ! 

2  They  saw  thy  wonders  wrought. 
And  then  thy  praise  they  sung; 

Lit  Boon  thy  works  of  pow'r  forgot. 
And  murmur*d  with  their  tongue. 

3  Now  they  believ'd  his  word. 
While  rocks  with  rivers  flow ; 

ft'ow  with  their  lusts  provokM  the  Lord, 
And  he  reducM  them  low. 

4  Yet  when  Uiey  niournM  their  faults. 
He  hearken*d  to  their  groans ; 

fi.*ou^lit  his  own  covenant  to  his  thoughts, 
And  caird  tliem  still  his  sons. 

5  Their  names  were  in  his  book; 
He  savM  them  from  their  foes: 

Oil  he  chastised,  but  ne'er  forsook 
The  people  tliat  he  chose. 

fi  Let  Israel  bless  the  Lord, 
WJm  inv'd  their  ancient  race  ; 
And  Vhriittians  joiu  the  solemn  word^ 
^Mett,  to  aJl  their  praise. 
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PSALM  107.    rtrst  Part    L.  M. 
Israel  led  to  Canaan^  and  Christians  to  heawOL 

1  f^  IVE  thanks  to  God  ;  he  reigns  aboTe ; 
^^  Kind  are  his  thoughts,  his  name  u  loire ; 
His  mercy  ages  past  have  known, 

And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own. 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  record  ; 
Israel,  the  nation  whom  he  chose. 
And  rescued  from  their  mighty  foes. 

3  In  their  distress  to  Grod  they  cried, 
God  was  their  Saviour  and  their  guide ; 
He  led  their  march  far  wand'ring  round : 
'Twas  the  right  path  to  Canaan's  ground. 

Thri!t  when  t>ur  firBJ  relgage  we  gain 


PSALM  CVIL  ld» 

inj^  tiieir  spirits  U)  the  ^foimd, 
dtfliv'rgr  shnil  be  found  ;  ^ 

pi^ilb  gri^^f,  thpy  ft'aiit<;  Ujcit  breatli         S 
ml^THltfae  ilMdni  or  dMUUi. 

>  the  Lord  tliof  nifes  their  criM ; 
cee  tte  dewniar  lifbt  eriee ; 
itten  att  tfaa  dSemel  ifaede, 
iiur  wofh&Kfj  ramd  their  heed* 

I  the  be^  of  brue  in  two^ 
e  the  iiniUiig j>ns*nen  ibroogh , 
sff  the  losd  of  gailt  and  nrief, 
lee  the  laVring  aonl  relieE 

the  fons  of  men  record 
ndroiie  goodAeee  of  the  Lord ! 
peet  hie  worlu,  how  kind  his  wayi! 
ry  toogae  pronmince  hie  pniee. 

SAUiCMT.    TUrdPtirL   L.M 
Umptram*  fmdsktd  mid  fariam&i 

!f  men,  oo  fiiqlieh  pkaeoree  bent, 
«NLne  ftr  hie  own  ponieluiMiit : 
eine,  whet  loetheome  imlMdioe 
aary  end  loit  eriee ! 

mkerd  feeb  hie  vitals  waste, 
)wns  his  health  to  please  his  taste 
his  actiTe  pow'rs  are  lost, 
nting  Uie  draws  near  the  dust 

itton  groens,  and  loathes  to  eat ; 
1  abhors  delicious  meat : 
with  heavy  loads  opprett, 
yield  to  death  to  be  releasM. 
Bm  Syrbten  Id  Minnen  By 
ibr  Mp  with  earnest  cry  I 


The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord  ! 
And  let  their  thankful  offVings  prove 
How  they  adore  their  Maker's  love. 

PSALM  lOr    Fourth  Part.    C.  M 
The  manncr*9  pBalm, 

1  rilHY  works  of  glory,  mighty  Lord, 

-■•    Thy  wonders  in  the  deeps, 

The  sons  of  courage  shall  record, 

Who  trade  in  floating  ships. 

2  At  thy  command  the  winds  arise, 

And  swell  the  tow'ring  waves ; 
The  men  astonished  mount  the  skies. 
And  sink  in  gaping  graves. 

3  Frighted  to  hear  the  tempest  roar. 

They  pant  with  flutt*ring  breath ; 
And  hopeless  of  the  distant  shore. 
Expect  immediate  death. 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  criett 

W»  liAnrR  fhrir  loud  reauest: 


8ALM  CVIL  Ifi 

Toat  wiLYes  &te  under  lib  command. 
And  all  tiic  winds  thui  blowr 

f  O  that  the  sons  of  tncn  would  praise 
The  goodneea  of  the  Lnrd  1 
And  tho^tt  thiit  see  thy  wondVous  wayd^ 
Thy  vfoudiaa^  [ovu  rucord. 

FSALM  lOT,     Fi/j/t  i'art.    L.  H. 

JfetiffTiij  /f^(fs£  ancZ  |ii(ni9/ie^,     A  psalm  for  America 

I  XM^HEN  God,  provok'd  with  daring  Crimea, 
•  •      Sconrg'ea  Uie  niadncsM  of  the  times, 
He  Utroj^  liie  field j»  to  barren  sund. 
And  dnnA  ihc  rivers  from  iIig  land. 

I  His  word  can  raise  the  eprinj^fi  ag-airif 
And  make  the  withered  jijoun tains  green  j 
fiend  showery  bteasiini^^  frocn  the  skiffs  i 

[  ;AEtd  bar  vests  in  the  deter  t  n^e. 

t  Where  nothing-  dwell  hot  beanta  of  prftji 
Or  men  as  fjerea  and  wild  as  tbey  | 
He  bids  th^  opprest  aiid  ^jor  repair, 
Aad  builds  tiiem  tci\vji»  and  cities  there* 

{  Tfiey  MW  the  fields,  the  treca  they  plant ; 
Who»E  y early  fruit  guppUea  thtjir  want  ■ 
Their  race  ^rows  up  fi-om  fruitful  sleeks  | 
Their  weaJth  increases  witii  their  floeks* 

%  Tbu^  the  J  are  blestt  [  but  if  they  pin^ 
He  }elA  the  heathej:!  nations  in  : 
A  savage  erew  loviid^s  tJieir  lands ; 
Tlieir  people  die  by  boxbVoua  band» ; 

6  Their  captive  sons,  eitpoa'd  to  acorn, 

Wcudcr  unpitied  and  forlorn: 

The  country  Lies  uiirene'd,  untill'd. 

And  dcgolgitioti  spreads  Oie  tiold. 
S  y ri  if  thi3  humbled  nation  monrna^.^  - 
Agsin  itis  dromiihi  ititad  he  ttirila  i    .^ 


S  How  tew  witn  pious  care  recora 
These  wondrous  dealings  of  the  Lord  i 
But  wise  observers  still  shall  find, 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just  and  kind. 

PSALM  108.    First  Part.    L.  M. 
God's  care  of  his  church. 

1  A  GAIN,  my  tongue,  thy  silence  break, 
■^  My  heart,  and  all  my  pow'rs,  awake, 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame, 
Awake,  and  sing  Jehovah's  name. 

2  O'er  heaven  exalted  is  his  throne ; 
In  ev'ry  world  his  glory  shown : 

The  church,  he  loves,  his  hand  shall  sare 
From  death,  and  sorrow,  and  the  grave. 

3  Ye  kingdoms,  hear  his  awful  voice ! 
»*  In  Zion  shall  my  heart  rejoice ; 

**  This  hand  shall  all  her  foes  dismay, 

^  And  make  their  scatterM  strength  a  prey. 


PSALM  cvni. ' 

■neatii  whose  aovVoigii  swaj, 
jid  worlds,  in  dost  decay, 
■weet  smile  has  been  withdrawn, 
denied,  thj  presence  gone ; 

Jboa  still  with  love  return ; 
r  teach  our  hearts  to  burn : 
r  graces.  Lord,  revive, 
by  fainting  children  live. 

om  sin,  and  fear,  and  woe, 
■y  snare,  and  ev'ry  foe, 
us  boldly  to  contend, 
resist,  and  truth  defend. 

[iM  109.    Second  Part,    C.  M. 

reneral  praise^ — Introductory, 

E^  my  soul,  with  fervent  praise, 
ke  my  heart  to  sing; 
ly  pow'rs  the  song  to  raise, 
orning  incense  bring. 

le  people  of  his  care, 
ro*  the  nations  round, 
s  of  praise  will  I  prepare, 
gh  his  name  resound. 

exalted,  O  my  God, 
the  starry  train; 
ly  heav*nly  grace  abroad, 
ach  the  world  thy  reign. 

3h  is  thine ;  thou  wilt  maintain 
use  in  ev'ry  age: 
a  rock,  her  foes  in  vain 
t  her  rights  engage. 

Lhy  chosen  sons  rejoice, 
rong  thy  courts  above ; 
Iters  hear  thy  pardoning  voices 
e  redeeming  love. 


i  Wlicn  in  uiKi  iui.li  w*  .^^^ 

Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found; 
Witli  cruel  slanders,  false  and  vain, 
They  conipass'd  him  around. 

3  Their  miseries  his  compassion  move. 

Their  peace  he  still  pursued; 
They  render  hatred  for  his  love, 
And  evil  for  his  good. 

4  Their  malice  rag'd  without  a  cause 

Yet  with  his  dying  breath. 
He  pray'd  for  murdVers  on  his  cross, 
And  blest  his  foes  in  death. 

5  Lord,  shall  thy  bright  example  shine 

In  vain  before  my  eyes? 
Give  me  a  soul  akin  to  thine. 
To  love  mine  enemies. 

6  The  Lord  shall  on  my  side  engage ; 

And  in  my  Saviour*8  name, 
I  shall  defeat  their  pride  and  rage. 
Who  slander  and  condemn. 


lof  rabebtbtd, 
I  to  thy  oooumumL 

rIfaypowVbfreia; 
I  ibiH.  flo^  with  wiUiiif  mindi, 
ft  riaB0T#, crowd  thj  templfrfata, 
Whtn  httBoBh  in  iMiiify  •rnnei.** 


I  pow'r!  O  glorioiM  day ! 
iMt  a  luge  TietVy  ihall  ensueS 
ad  cuufwta,  who  thy  gnoa  obey» 
noed  tiw  drops  of  monung  dtfw. 

PSALM  IM.    AcontfPM.    CM. 
Ckri§t*§  Hagiom  mmdprUMm. 
[ESUS,  our  Lord,  aaceiid  thy  thrane^ 
'  And  near  thy  Fatbof  tit: 
I  SQoo  dun  thy  powV  be  knownt 
And  mike  thy  foes  sabinit 

iMt  wooden  ihtU  thy  gotpel  do  * 
Thy,  oooferte  ahaH  mirpe«i 
he  nQm*roiit  drofM  of  morning  dew« 
And  own  thy  so¥*reign  grace. 

od  hath  ptondanoM  a  firm  decree, 
Nor  changes  what  he  swore: 
Eternal  sImU  thy  priesthood  be, 
"When  Aanm  is  no  more. 

Melchistdoc,  thai  woodrona  pnest,     « 
"That  king  of  high  degree; 
That  holy  man,  whom  Abraham  bleiit 
»  Wo  bat  a  type  of  iheo.«*    * 

Mos  onr  Prifest  for  ever  lives. 
To  plead  for  ns  above; 
ssus  oar  King  for  ever  gives 
The  blessings  of  his  love. 

9d  ^bU  ejnh  hia  ffhriouB  head, 
5ttr  Aj/ff  throne  maintain  ; 


Between  the  Father  and  the  iSon, 
Proceed  with  honour  and  success. 

2  Thro*  the  whole  earth  his  reign  shall  spread, 
And  crush  the  pow*r8  that  dare  rebel : 
Then  shall  he  judge  the  rising  dead. 

And  send  the  guilty  world  to  helL 

3  Tho*  while  he  treads  his  glorious  way, 
He  drinks  the  cup  of  tears  and  Uood ; 
The  sufferings  of  that  dreadful  day 
Shall  b\it  advance  him  near  to  God. 

PSALM  111.    First  Part.    C.  M. 
Perfections  of  God  in  Nature, 
1  ^ONGS  of  immortal  praise  belong 
'^  To  my  almighty  Grod: 
He  hath  \ny  heart,  and  ho  my  tongue. 
To  spread  his  name  abroad. 

S  How  great  the  works,  his  hand  hath  wroogfat! 
How  glorious  in  our  sight ! 
And  men  in  ev*ry  age  have  sought 


4  In  times  of  general  distress 

Some  beam:)  of  light  shall  shine, 
To  show  the  world  his  righteouBneBfl, 
And  give  him  peace  divine. 

5  His  works  of  piety  and  love 

Remain  before  the  Lord: 
Honour  on  earth,  and  joys  above, 
Shall  be  his  sure  reward. 

PSALM  113.    L.  M. 
The  sovereignty  and  goodness  of  Goc 

1  'Y'E  servants  of  th'  Almightjr  King, 

-*•    In  ev'ry  age  his  praises  sing : 
Where'er  the  sun  shall  rise  or  se^ 
The  nations  shall  his  praise  repeat 

2  Above  the  earth,  beyond  the  sky. 
Stands  his  high  throne  of  majesty : 
Nor  time,  nor  place,  his  pow'r  restrain* 
Nor  bound  his  universal  reign. 

?)    WhioK  nf  4tio  anna  nf    AA^m   Anmn 


m  tlie  hmiour  of  Jiis  boim,    r       ^  < 
Eheiii  for  their  heav^ulj  Oirun^a. 

ej^hc  barren  house  rrjoice; 
iKiBlnatf.jMn  woe  p«t, . 
lilMiMdkjMnittlMt 

oM  monuv  Tiswi  bar  saOf 
the-woiiden  God  has  done  i 
J  g.-ow  itraBf ,  when  setue'  defpoin  t 
ira  fidlii  the  firainiM  bears. 

KALUtl4.    L.B£.         . 

Eove  jmefr  ettniAe^  ImcTe /eiiriMy 
S^  Israel  ftood  from  Pharaoh's  band 
cA  the  proud  tvrant  ond  his  haid; 
IS  with  qbeerfql  homage  own 
Bgi  and  Jndah  was  his  throne. 

m  deep  their  journey  lay  ^  ^  • 
)  diviaes  to  inake  them  wav ; 
abdd  their,  march,  vad  fled 
skward  current  to  his  head. 

ntaitts  shook*  like  frighted  sheep; 
lbs,  the  lit^  hiUboks  teap, 
],  on  her  base^  oonld  stand, 
s  of  so?*rcign  pow*r  ai  hand. 

w*r  could  make  the  deep  divide  7 
n,  backward  roll  his  tide  7 
.  ye  leap,  ye  little  hills  7 
snce  the  £:ight  that  Sinai,  feels  7 

'  mountain,  ev'ry  flood, 
id  know  th*  approaching  God ; 
1^  of  Israel,  see  him  here ; 
thou  earth,  adore  and  fear. 

iank  and  all  nature  moanaa  ; 
f  ta  atandiag  pools  be  ttamB ; 


*Tis  thine,  great  God,  the  only  just. 
The  only  gracious,  wise,  and  true. 

2  Shine  forth  in  all  thy  dreadful  name ; 
Why  should  a  heathen*s  haughty  tongue 
Insult* us  ;  and,  to  raise  our  shame. 

Say,  **  Where*s  the  God  youVe  serv'd  so  I 

3  The  God,  we  serve,  maintains  his  throno 
Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  skies : 
Thro*  all  the  earth  his  will  is  dune, 

He  knows  our  groans,  he  hears  our  cries. 

4  But  the  vtfin  idols,  they  adore. 

Are  senseless  shapes  of  stone  and  wood  * 
^    At  best  a  mass  of  glilt'ring  pre, 
A  silver  saint,  or  golden  god. 

5  With  eyes  and  cars  tlic^  carve  the  head 
Deaf  are  their  ears,  their  eyes  are  blind  . 
To  them  in  vain  are  off 'rings  made. 
And  vows  are  scattered  in  the  wind. 

6  Their  feet  were  never  made  to  move. 


PSALM  CXVh  im 

r^oQ  live  to  aing  thy  g^race, 
id  tell  Uie  world  tiij  pow'r  to  mvc. 

f  BJUUA  nih    i^irj*  Pmth   a  Mr^ 

LOVE  the  Lead;  balmidiiiy  crk% 
•  And  pi^ed .07*17  grom: 
■ir  M I  Uf6i  wImb  traoblMi  zipo^ 


to  Wm  throne. 

lovB-dM  Lord;  lis  bow'dhb  ear,      , 
Add  cshu'd  mj  gtk&  •wf : 
!  ki  «▼  hetrt  no- more  dMpair, 
WUb  I  hftTo  bfeath  to  pra J. 

[7  teh  dedin'd;  mv  q^its  fell, 
And  I  drew  near  toe  deed ; 
Idle  inwud  ihuige,  and  fean  of  hell, 
Perplez'd  my  wakefh!  head. 

Mt  God,**  I  cried,  •*thy  lervant  lave, 
"TTioa  eTer  good  and  jnat; 
ThT  powV  ean  refooe  from  the  grave, 
"Thy  pow*r  is  all  mj  tnut.** 

be  Lord  heboid  me  iore.distieet. 
He  bade  mj  pains  remove : 
itam,  my  sool,  to  God,  thv  rest, 
For  thoa  haat  known  hie  love. 

[y  Cod  hath  savM  my  Mai  from  death. 
And  dried  my  falling  tears : 
ow'to  his  praise  I'll  spend  my  breath. 
And  my  remaining  years. 

PSALM  lie    Second  Part.    C.  M. 
leeaoery  from  danger^-^-fersonal  eoraecration, 
niTHAT  shall  I  render  to  my  God, 
*  *     For  all  hiB  kindnesa  abown  ? 
YAaiatall  viait  thine  abode^ 
Wjtmm^  mddreaa  tby  tbiooe. 


198  PSALM  CXVII,  CXVIII 

2  Among  tlie  saints  that  fin  thine  house 

My  ofPrings  shall  be  paid; 
There  shall  my  zeal  pcrforjn  the  vows* 
My  soul  iu  anguish  made. 

3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight. 

Thou  ever  blessed  God! 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight ! 
How  precious  is  their  blood ! 

4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are ! 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me ! 
My  life,  v/hich  thou  hast  made  thy  careg 
Lordf  I  devote  to  tliee. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 

Nor  shall  my  purpose  move ; 

Tliy  hytuii  \\':A\i  iooj^'d  my  IkjiuIj*  of  pain 


PSALM  cxvnr 


WLate'er  tiie  soiib  of  earth  may  do* 
SinoQ  Leaven  aifords  its  md*  £ 

H  ^la  safer,  Lordi  lo  hope  in  thee,  I 

And  have  my  God  itij  frjcnd, 
Than  trust  ia  mcii  of  hi^h  de^rBu, 
And  OD  their  trath  dc.'pi^':nd,  * 

I  Tia  Lhri*  tiic  Lord  mj  heart  h  strong', 
In  him  my  lips  rejoice; 
While  hifi  KilvatioD  i^  my  9ong, 
How  chocrful  i^  my  voice  I 

i  4  Like  on^ry  bcoa,  thpy  girt  me  round  ; 
I        When  God  appeura,  tliey  fly ; 
I      So  burmng  (horns,  wilh  crackling  sotind, 
Make  a  fierce  bla^Ci  and  dif^. 

5  Joy  to  the  saints,  and  peace  belongs , 
Tile  Lord  protects  their  days : 
Let  Israel  tune  immortal  Eonga 
To  tiis  almighty  grace. 

FSALM  118.     Second  Part,     L.  M- 
Recovery  from  skkne^s  publicly  ucknawltdgtd, 

I  T  ORD,  thou  hast  heard  thy  servant  cry, 
-^  And  reacuM  from  the  g^rsTe ; 
Now  shall  he  hvc  i  ihr  none  can  die. 
If  God  resolve  Lu  ^ave. 

3  Thy  praise  more  conEtant  than  heforo, 
Shall  fill  his  daily  brealh ; 
Thy  hand  that  hath  chastiti^d  him  sore, 
Defcr^ds  him  blill  fraiii  death. 

3  Open  live  gates  of  Zion  now, 

For  we  shall  worship  there ; 
The  house  where  ^\  tne  righteotis  ^a^ 
Thy  mercy  to  deelarop 

4  AsKK^  i/i^ xsa^mh/ies  of  t}iy  sajntB 

Cw  thM.akfki  voice  we  taism 


■lUfiil '  stn 


m 


iiniy%%bM(iti»ii» 

ih  M  Svih  eta  raiM ; 

hewp^M  in  which  ha  ralguib 

flii*  lUtai  Bobkr  pniiB.   ' 


ft£ 


IMUIUt.   J^Ptfi.   &1L 

iM  !&•  Zlsiy  Aoiiey-r^/br  tl<  £0rd*«  tfsfk 

[EJBwhataliTiiurSlooe  ^ 
^  Thebmldendid^rofhMr 
i  bath  baiU  his  elrarch  thereon, 
qiitD  of  enfkne  Jewi. 

le  eerihe  ami  uny  priest 
jeet  Ihy  only  Son : 
thb  roek  ihellZion  rest, 
I  the  chief  Corper  SUme. 

le  work,  O  Lord,  b  thine, 
m1  woodrooH  in  oor  ejest 
ij  deekres  it  att  divine, 
as  day  did  Jesosrise. 

lie  is  tlie  gflorioas  day, 
nt  oor  &deenier  made; 
rajoice,  and  siDy,  and  pray ; 
i  all  the  chnrah  be  glad. 

Mnnau  to  the  Kinff 
*  David's  royol  blood; 
bn,js  saints^  he eomes  to  brin|f 
hrilion  from  yonr  God. 

e  bless  thv  hdy  word, 
^hich  an  this  |rrace  dispiajBi 
fbr  0a  ^bwe  altar,  Lmd, 
raatnSoo  of  pndae 


^02 
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PSALM  119.    Fir9t  Pari.    C  W 
77te  Uessedness  of  saints,  and  misery  of  i 

1  ¥>LEST  arc  the  undefilM  in  heart, 
•t^  Whose  ways  are  right  and  clean  ; 
Who  never  from  thy  law  depart, 

But  fly  from  ev*ry  sin. 

2  Blest  are  the  men  that  keep  tliy  word. 

And  practise  thy  commands; 
With  their  whole  heart  they  seek  the  Loi 
And  serve  him  witii  tlieir  hands.- 

3  Great  is  their  peace  who  love  thy  law. 

How  firm  their  soiils  abirtc  ! 
*N(jr  cjin  a  hold  tcinpttition  draw 
Their  Eteftdy  fcvt  tiaidc. 

4  Then  shall  mj  heart  have  inward  juy. 

And  keep  my  flice  from  shmno;    • 
When  all  t}iy  Hiututcs  I  obey,  " 

And  hoiiuur  aJl  Ihy  name. 

5  But  haufrhty  bliiticra  Gad  wiH  hale  i 
^  loud,  i§huU  die  aucur^t : 

I  'Hid  dtceil 


t,  while  Balvalion  lorijf  delnya, 
,!by  ward  supports  my  hope, 

tH  diDftB  a-duy  I  liil  my  Jiands>       i 
ind  pay  my  thojiks  to  thee : 

jy  rigbtcQua  providence  demnndi 

Repeated  praise  from  me, 

i  When  midnight  darkn^s  vcila  the  ^kicSf 
I  call  thy  works  to  mind ; 
My  tlioughtfl  in  warm  do  vol  ion  rise, 
And  sweet  iLeceptancc  find. 

FSALM  lift     Third  Fart,    a  M 

Self -Consecration^ 

i  rpHOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  GcmI  r 
A    Soon  as  1  know  thy  way^ 
My  heart  makes  haste  V  obey  thy  woid, 
And  Bu^cra  no  delay. 

f  I  choose  the  path  of  heuv^nly  truth, 
And  glory  in  my  choice ; 
Not  alL  Uie  riohes  of  the  carCli 
Coiild  make  me  bo  rcjoico* 

S  The  teati monies  of  thy  grace, 
I  set  he  fore  mine  eye^j 
Thence  1  derive  my  daily  strengthi 
And  thcTo  my  comfort  liea« 

4  rr  once  I  wander  from  Ihy  path, 
I  think  upon  my  way  a ; 
Then  turn  my  feci  to  thy  eommaiida, 
And  truest  tJiy  pard'ning  grace, 

5  Now  I  am  tjiine^,  for  ever  thitiu, 
O  save  thy  servant^  Lord ! 
ThoQ  art  my  shield,  my  hiding-place. 
My  hope  i»  in  tJij  wortl 

^  7720U  h^t  inclined  this  heart  of  miiio 
T/ifr  wtstatcs  to  fulBl  i 


To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

^  When  once  it  penetrates  the  mind. 
It  spreads  such  light  abroad; 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find. 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

3  *T  is,  like  the  sun,  a  heay*nlv  light 

That  guides  us  all  the  d^y : 
And,  thro'  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4  The  men,  that  keep  thy  law  with  cam, 

And  meditate  tliy  word. 
Grow  wiser  than  their  teachers  are. 
And  better  know  the  Lord. 

5  Thy  precepts  make  roe  truly  wise ; 

I  hate  the  sinner's  road : 
I  hate  mine  own  vain  thoughts,  that  rise 
But  love  thy  law,  my  (Sod. 

6  The  starry  heay'ns  thy  rule  obey ; 

The  earth  maintams  her  place : 


FBALMCXIX.  80 

nst  hcfy  book  ■ball  guide  our  youth. 
And  well  rapport  our  mge. 

FSALM  119.    Fifth  Part.    C  M. 
Delight  in  the  scripture. 

1  fk  HOW  I  Ion)  thy  holy  law ! 
^^  Tia  daily  my  delight: 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 

I>i?ine  advice  by  night 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day, 

To  meditate  thy  word : 
My  soul  with  longing  melts  away. 
To  hear  thy  gospel,  Lord. 

5  How  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage ! 

How  well  employ  my  tongue ! 
And  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimage. 
Yield  me  a  heav*nly  song! 

I.  Am  I  a  stranger,  or  at  home, 
rns  my  perpetual  feast; 
Not  honey,  dropping  from  the  comb, 
So  much  allures  the  taste. 

ft  No  treasures  so  enrich  tlie  mind ; 
Nor  shall  thy  word  be  sold 
For  loads  of  silver  well  rofin*dj 
Nor  heaps  of  choicest  gold. 

6  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop, 

Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope : 
And  there  1  write  thy  praise. 

PSALM  119.    Sixth  Part.    C.  M. 
Holineee  and  comfort  through  the  Word 
I  T  ORD,  I  esteem  thy  judgments  right, 
^  And  all  thy  Btatutea  just; 
Tbeace  I maiatain  a  constaat  fight 
With  ev'ry  BatVring  Just 
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2  Thy  precepts  often  I  rarrey ; 

I  keep  thy  laws  in  sight. 
Thro*  all  the  biu'ness  of  the  day, 
To  form  my  actions  right 

3  My  heart  in  midnight  silence  cries, 

**  How  sweet  thy  comforts  be !" 
My  thoughts  in  holy  wonder  rise. 
And  bring  their  thanks  to  thee. 

4  And  when  my  spirit  drinks  her  fill 

At  some  good  word  of  thine ; 
Not  mighty  men,  that  share  the  spoil. 
Have  jcys  comparM  to  mine. 

PSALM  110.    Seventh  Part.    C  M. 
Imperfection  of  nature,  and  perfection  of  acriptk 


PEALH  CXIX, 

r  Ikitii  and  lore,  and  cvVy  graoe,         -^^ 
r^dll  Jar  below  tiiy  word  \ 
)^i  perfect  truth  ivnd  rIn;lktL'oiisno(iJs 
I*wtll  only  Vkilh  ihc  I.onL 

PflAUfHUHI.    BIgkikPmi.    CM. 

r  ORD,  1  haw BMda thj  lf«d  ngr dioioes 
-4  Mt  hftiiif  berltarf; 


I  my  noblflit  |ww*i«  rafole^ 
Mj  wwrmert  tttgoffats  cngige. 

n  imd  the  hurtfri^  of  thy  lore, 
And  keep  thy  bwe  in  eight; 
rule  thio*  tinr  pronueee  I  rare, 
With  efer  freih  delight 

?m  a  hmd  huid  ist  wealth  ankiieim, 
Wliero  epriDgt  of  life  ariee ; 
Mde  of  immortal  Uiw  aie  eown, 
And  hidden  gloiy  liee. 

he  heet  leUef  that  moonien  hare; 

It  makee  our  eorrowe  bleet; 
ur  ftireet  hope  beyond  the  gimre, 

And  oor  eteftwl  TeeL 

PSALM  Uft.    Nmih  JPM.    C  M 
Seekimg  DivuuintineiUm. 

rHY  merciea  HXi  the-earth^O  Lord, 
How  good  thy  works  appear ! 
Ipen  mine  eree  to  read  thv  word. 
And  see  thy  wonders  there. 

ly  heart  was  faebion*d  by  thy  hand, 

My  service  is  thy  due: 
I  make  thy  eorrant  understand 

llie  duties  he  must  do! 

S«09  lia  m  8truiger  here  below^ 
fgiaa  tbj  path  be  bid: 


O  AI  \3r0a  to  me  iiiB  HULkuioa  nuuwa 

And  heav*nly  truth  impart; 
His  work  for  ever  1*11  pursue. 
His  law  shall  rule  my  heart 

6  This  was  my  comfort  when  I  bore 

Variety  of  grief; 
It  made  me  learn  thy  word  the  ia<a% 
And  fly  to  that  relie£ 

7  In  vain  the  proud  deride  me  now ; 

1*11  ne*er  forget  thy  law. 
Nor  let  that  blessed  gospel  go, 
Whence  all  my  hopes  I  draw. 

8  When  I  have  learn*d  my  Father*!  wiU, 

1*11  teach  the  world  his  ways; 

My  thankful  lips,  in8pir*d  witk  nal. 

Shall  loud  pronounce  his  praise. 

PSALM  119.     Tenth  Part,    a  M. 

Pleading  the  promi§e9,   * 
1  f^EHOLD  thy  waiting  servant.  Lord, 


rSALM  CXm  20 

Ncr  let  itifi  Bcafluig  lips  prev^iil, 
Which  daJTB  leproach  my  hope 

i  Bid^'at  thou  not  mls^i  my  fEiith,  O  Loid  t    '  \  ^ 
Then  let  thy  Irutb  appear :  ^ 

Bunts  aholi  rejoica  in  my  reward, 
And  trust  ok  well  sa  G»ir, 

PSALM  119,    r/e^#niA  Pore.    C  M. 

I  f\  THAT  the  [jord  would  j^nide  my  wnysi 
^-^  To  keep  his  statutes  atllH 
0  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grac« 
To  knowr  and  do  bia  ys'iRl 

1  0  send  thj  spirit  down^  to  write 
I         Thy  law  upon  my  heart  I 

Xor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit. 
Nor  4ict  the  JiclHa  part 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  my  ejoii; 
Lot  DO  corrupt  dcaigUi 
Nor  covotou^  desires  arise, 
Witliin  tbla  flaul  of  mine. 

i  Order  ray  footsteps  by  thy  word. 
And  make  my  heart  eineeret 
Let  sic  have  no  dominion^  Lord ; 
But  keep  my  couBcience  dear, 

I  My  soul  hath  gone  too  ikt  aatiay» 

f         My  Ibet  too  often  slip; 

I     TTtt  since  l*ve  not  forgot  tliy  way, 

I         Restore  tby  wandVixig'  sheep, 

^  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands, 
Tie  a  delightful  roiid ; 
Nor  iei  mf  hcadf  nur  Jitmrt,  nor 
OMnd  a^iiifist  mj  God. 
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PSALM  119.     Twelfth  Part,    a  M 
Scekijig  comfort  and  deliverance* 

MY  God,  consider  my  distress, 
Let  mercy  plead  my  cause ; 
Tho*  I  have  sinnM  against  thy  ffraoe, 
I  canH  forget  thy  laws. 

i  Forbid,  forbid  the  sharp  reproach, 
Which  I  so  justly  fear : 
Uphold  my  life,  uphold  my  hopes, 
Nor  let  my  shame  appear. 

3  Be  thou  a  surety.  Lord,  for  me. 

Nor  let  the  proud  oppress ; 
But  make  thy  waiting  servant  see 
The  shinings  of  thy  face. 

4  Mine  eyes  with  expectation  &il : 

My  heart  within  mo  cries, 
*♦  When  will  the  Lord  his  truth  fulfil, 
"  And  make  my  comforts  rise  ?" 

okdown  upon  my  sorrows,  Lord, 
ffbrd 


caxE. 

^        thfwotd. 

"^il?^  ■*!?"  *^*V  »'*^  ^^'^^^ 
;^^^^  nitt  Mnm  m  awe : 

w  Md  aUMiB  a  ^^]Q|r  tangiM  I 

.  M  Ivfw  tliy  rigiitooin  kw. 

I  l^fheut  with  Mcred  rtrf'miiee  bean 
Th0  thnafniiin  of  thv  word* 
MjIMi  whh  bclj trembling  ftus 
The  jndgmeiite  of  tfaeXord. 

I  Iff  God,  I  Vmg.  I  hope,  I  wtit, 
For  thy  ealfiitiaii  rtili; 
While  th  J  whole  kw  k  mjndeligbt. 
And  I  obey  thy  wifl. 

F8ALM  119.    FntrUetUh  Part    C  M 

CONSIDER  ell  my  eorrowi,  Lord, 
And  thy  deliv'nince  send : 
MyMQl  fi)r  thy  ealvatlon  fkinte ; 
When  will  «iy  tronUes  end  ? 

Tet  I  hafo  found  it  good  for  me 

To  betr  my  Father's  rod; 
Aflintione  OMke  me  kam  thy  kw^ 

And  life  upon  my  God. 

TiMi  k  Hie  comfort  I  enjoy, 

When  iMW  dktreee  b^gms ; 
I  lead  thy  word,  I  ran  thy  ways, 

And  hate  my  former  simk 

Had  not  thy  word  been  my  delight, 

When  earthly  joys  had  fled, 
Myeonl,  opprest  with  sorrow's  weight, 

Had  sank  aroon^  the  dead. 


ribyjadgmeata,  Lord^  are  right, 
Tbo'tboymajaeemmverei 


nor  wander  trom  tny  way. 

PSALM  119.    Fifteenih  Part.    C  hk 
Christian  persenerance. 

1  1^  THAT  thy  statutes  ev'ry  hour 
^-^  Mif  ht  dwell  upon  my  mind ! 
Thence  I  derive  a  a\}ick*ning  powV, 

And  daily  peace  I  find. 

2  To  meditate  thy  precepts,  Lord, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
My  soul  shall  ne*cr  forgfet  thy  wurd ; 
Thy  word  is  all  my  joy. 

3  How  would  I  run  in  thy  commands, 

Should*st  thou  my  heart  discharge 
From  sin,  and  Satan*s  hateful  chains, 
And  set  my  feet  at  large ! 

4  My  lips  with  courage  shall  declare 

Thy  statutes  and  thy  name ; 

I'll  SDeak  thv  wnrH.  fh^'  \r\nna  o\\tx%i\A  k^.. 
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^ALM  119*     Sixteenth  Part,    C,  M. 
FmycrfoT  gukkening  grace, 

Y  Boul  Ilea  clcavtn^  to  the  dust; 
Lord,  give  iiie  life  divine  * 
rtun  donrw  and  erVf  bMt 
in  off  ttflM  ejM  of  minst 

d  4m  ii^n'iioe  of  tl^  |rraoe 
'  ipeed  me  m  tby  my ; 
I  alioald  kattf  in  my  nuw^ 
turn  my  feet  vitmy, 

n  eoce  iffljetione  prert  me'dOwn» 
leed  thy  4iiick*mii]B^  pow'iB ; 
wiQrd^  that  I  have  retted  m, 
ill  eheer  my  heaviest  hoara. 

wt  thy  merdea  80¥*reif  n  atill, 
dthoaafthhfblGdd? 
thoa  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal 
ran  the  heaVnIy  road  7 
not  my  heart  thy  preoeptr  love, 
d  long  to  aee  thy  mce  ? 
|ret  haw  alow  my  apirita  mote, 
ithoot  a^T'ning  graee ! 

.  ahall  I  love  thy  gospel  more, 
A  ne*er  forget  thy  word ; 
n  I  have  felt  its  quickening  pow*r, 
>  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

SALM  119.    Seventeenth  Part,    L.  M. 

Ctmstancy  under  tridU, 
THEN  pain  and  anguish  seize  me,  Lord, 

All  my  support  is  from  thy  word : 
loal  dissolves  with  heaviness, 
lid  me  with  thy  strengthening  grace. 
proad have  framed  their  scoffs  and  lieSs 
tnUcA  my  &ei  with  envious  eyea } 


Ef/MCbov..  ^ 


PSAL31  IJLV.    jui^n 

Sanctified  afflictions. 

1  •pATIIER,  I  bless  Ihy  gentle  hand ; 
-■-     How  kind  was  thy  chastising  rod, 
That  forc'd  my  conscience  to  a  stand. 
And  brought  my  wandering  soul  to  God ! 

2  Foolish  and  vain  I  went  astray, 
Ere  I  had  felt  thy  scourges.  Lord  ; 
I  leil  my  guide,  and  lost  my  way ; 
But  now  I  love  and  keep  thy  word. 

3  *T  is  good  for  me  to  wear  the  yoke, 
For  pride  is  apt  to  rise  and  sw^ell : 

*T  is  good  to  bear  my  Father's  stroke. 
That  I  might  learn  his  statutes  well. 

4  The  law,  that  issues  from  thy  mouth. 
Shall  raise  my  cheerful  passions  more 
Than  all  the  treasures  of  the  South, 
Or  Wcsternhiils  of  goldeh  ore. 

,i«  „„,  mortal  frame. 
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I  110.    Nineieenth  Pari.    L.  M. 

Perineranee  in  prayer, 
mo  from  fainting^  in  my  prajcn, 
1  to  thy  fbotRtool,  Lord,  I  como  : 
ith  God  would  leave  her  cores, 
for  mercy  from  tlie  throne. 

amc  of  love  and  zeal, 
stlingr  for  the  grace  I  need  ; 
by  fiiith  within  the  vail, 
ne  ardently  to  plead. 

the  Lord  arc  all  my  siglis : 
^icld  to  unbelief; 
ere  witli  fervent  cries, 
ear  and  grant  relief. 

i  119.     Tueniietk  Pt*rt.    C.  IIL 

Pleading  the  Promiset. 
MBER  all  my  sorrows,  Lord 
do  as  thou  hast  said ; 
according  to  thy  word, 
e  the  promisM  aid. 

mercies  in  a  train 
1  my  gratitude ; 
my  faith  and  hope  sustain, 
ore  will  be  bcstowM. 

y  work  of  grace,  then.  Lord, 
my  soul  complain ; 
le  I  rest  upon  thy  word, 
)cs  are  still  in  vain. 

:  119.     Twenty-First  Part.    L.  M. 
atian  sincerity — an  appeal  to  God, 
'HER  and  Saviour  of  my  soul, 
Jun,  my  Shield,  my  sovereign  Judge  . 
B  are  naked  to  thy  view, 
nijr  thonglits,  my  words,  my  ways. 


If  God  be  for  mei  all  U  weu. 

Sustain  me  then  with  promkM  fffM^ 
Revive  my  heart,  increase  ray  fiuth : 
I  hate  to  lie,  I  love  the  truth : 
O !  make  me  be  what  I  proCnw 


5  Sev*n  times  a  day  my  pray*rt  i 
With  mingled  praises,  to  the  throne  t 
Tis  good  to  seek  my  Father*8  &ee. 
And  plead  in  my  Redeemer^  name. 

6  Strong  peace  have  they,  who  lefe  thy  hw| 
Firm  on  a  rqpk  their  hopes  are  faailt; 
Their  faith  looks  op  to  nobler  seenee. 
And  nothing  can  detain  tbem^tere. 

7  Seal  to  my  tool  thy  pard'ning  1ove» 
Let  strength  b^qnal  to  my  day ; 
Then  will  I  ruAvith  great  defigh* 
And  eager  pfess,  i 


8  Sapremely  wise,  and  good,  and  g^at; 
O!  search  my  heart,  and  try  ray  wayes 
—J  T  w«  «Viv  Indirments  ftar. 


I  mjit  to  nm  utny 

wkmoamk 


GXX. 


to  wander  out  of  sigH 


i  o^Mft  lort,  Doable  quite 
§ad  aga&i  the  way. 
feltoi«  wUcii  heav'n  and  earth  vpholdfl, 
I  iMep  thflin  free  ftom  InniM ; 
hepherd  fano^a  them  totbeir  fiilda» 
1  bean  &em  in  hia  acn»a. 
00,  my  Shepherd  and  my  Soekv         ^ 
pwtelul  aong  1*11  raiie ; 
t  the  meanest  of  the  flook 
unpC  to  apeak  thy^nraiaa. 
art  m^  fnard ;  my  all  I  owa 
4ito  annudng  k^ : 
tanding  in  Ay  ftid  below, 
d  hope^'ti  bufli  abote. 
thooaand  thousand  comfi>rta  hi  \i 
ijpoaM  in  vanons  ways, 
-m  thy  fluth^lness  and  care,  • 
I  dann  adonng  praise. 

folded,  Shepherd,  by  thy  lore, 
feet  shall  keep  At  t^ar; 
tan  I  reach  thy  »ld  abo?^ 
go  no  more  astray. 

Pft^LM  190.    C,  M. 

riiUMff  eompJ4nfU  cgmUut  9lfif€^  «< 
its  Uve  for  peace, 

'  Ood  of  love,  thou  efcr  bleat, 
'niT.aiiff'ring  state : 
%  thoQ  set  my  soul  at  rest 
pa  that  love  (ieceit  ? 

f  mine !  my  days  are  cast 

the  SQDfr  at  strife  ; 

v-eeudng  brawlinga  waate 

r  boars  of  life. 


1  am  lor  peace ;  om,  wnen  i  speaK, 
They  ail  declare  for  arms. 

5  Nei^passions  still  their  souls  engage. 

And  keep  their  malice  strong : 
What  shall  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage, 
'  O  thou  devouring  tongue  I 

6  Should  burning  arrows  smite  thee  throi 

Strict  justice  would  approve ; 

But  I  would  rather  spare  my  foe, . 

And  melt  his  heart  with  love. 

PSALM  Ml.     First  Part.    C 
Divine  Protection, 

1  mOZion's  hilll  lift  my  eyes,     - 
-■-    From  thence  expecting  aid  ; 

From  Zion*s  hill,  and  Ziog's  Grod, 
Who  heav*n  And  earth  has  made. 

2  Thou,  then,  my  soul,  in  safety  rest ; 

Thy  guardian  will  not  sleep : 
His  watchful  care,  that  Israel  sruards. 


PSALM  CXXL  SH 

LM  121,    S^cmd  Part    R  M. 
CoM^^fttji  prcscrrution, 

I  TTPVVARD  I  lift  uibo  eyewi 
'-^   From  God  is  all  my  aid  j 
The  God  that  bailt  the  ekic.f, 
And  earth  and  nature  made ; 
Gofl  is  tlie  powVf 

To  which  I  fly?  ^ 

His  grace  i^  nigh  * 

In  ev*ry  hour. 

S  My  ftet  shtill  nevpr  slide, 
Nor  fall  in  filial  EDELrcii ; 
Smcc  God^  my  ^jord  and  jpruLdl^ 
Dofonda  me  from  mj  fear^. 

Those  wakeful  eyesii 

That  never  sltsepi 

SliaD  Urm)  keep 

When  dange.Ts  riige. 

i  No  Irtnning'  heats  by  day, 
Nor  blasts  of  ev'niiig  air, 
ShaJl  iqke  my  hcaitji  away. 
If  God  be  with  me  there ; 

Thou  ttjfl  my  5«n, 

And  Lhou  «jy  shade,  ^ 

To  frxmfd  my  head 

By  ntghtj  or  noan. 

4  Hast  lhou  not  g'iT'n  Ihy  wor^ 
To  save  my  soul  from  dcathi 
Ajod   I  ain  trast  my  Lord, 
Te  keep  my  mortiJ  breath* 

VU  go  and  come. 

Nor  fear  to  die, 

Tin  from  on  A/V/i 

Tj&'ditf  caJi  /iw  homo. 


L 


2  I  love  her  gaies,  m.  iu*«  ».«, 

The  church  adornM  with  gnuce 
Stands,  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

3  Up  to  her  courts  with  joys  unknown^ 

The  holy  tribes  repair ; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  hk  throIl^ 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaintB ; 

And  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints, 
We  tremble  and  rejoice.  « 

5  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place. 

And  joy  a  constant  guest ; 
With  holy  gifls  and  heav'nl}'  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blest 

6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still, 

While  life  or  breath  remains : 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kuidrod  dwell; 
There  God,  my  Saviour,  reigns. 
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,nd  wait  &  pciLCeliil,  look: 

;i«w  ue  fnoioai  modMit  ilifli 
!1D  tim  rMteon  t)iy  itoifc 

taei,  Uwt  in  w^jrttf  — d  piBww  Mub 
lor  daily  gmuM  dtifda ; ' 
i  ttf  dMajtf  .of  iiMr«;y  five 
''nab  eounife  to  their  pride. 

r  fees  ineoU  u,  botow  hope 
B  th  j  4 


b  thoofiit  eluU  bear  our  eptrite  np^ 
rbat  God  will  iiot  deepiM. 

FSALM  194.    L-M.   ^ 
nawkMgirvigfor  mHoml  deUverMiM 

[AD  not  the  Lord,  mmy  Imel  etj. 
Had  not  tfaeljord  muntaiiiM  our  aide 
ie&  meiit  to  fliaktf  oar  uvetf  a  pr^, 
■a  like  the  awellinf  of  tiielide. 

e  avdliog  tide  had  atopt  our  faraitA, 
fiercely  did  the  watera  roQ ; 
»  bad  been  awaOow'd  de^  in  dea& . 
aod  '«/aten  bad  o^erwhehnM  our  aoiiL 

e  leap^r  joy,  we  ahoiit  and  aing^, 
ho  juat  eacap*d  the  fatal  atroke ; 
fliM  the  bira  with  oheerfiil  wing^, 
hn  onoe  the  &wler*a  anare  ia  broke. 

r  evdr  bliaaed  be  the  Lord* 
bo  broke  the  fiiw]er*a  curacd  anare ; 
ha  mtM  oa  from  the  murd*ring  sword, 
Bd  oaide  our  liyea  and  soula  bia  care, 
■rie^  Mtf  ia  JeAovmb's  nmme, 
\0Jana'^/tf  emrtit,  aad  biuJt  the  skieBf 


2  PSALM  CXXV,  CXXVI. 

He,  tiiat  upholds  that  wondroos  frame, 
Guards  liis  own  ciiurch  with  watchful  eya 

PSALM  ia5.    S.  M. 

The  trials  and  safety  of  beliet)er§, 

1  'OIRM  and  unmovM  are  they 
-*^    That  rest  their  souls  on  God: 

Fix'd  as  the  mount  where  David  dwelt. 
Or  where  tiie  ark  abode. 

2  As  mountains  stood  to  guard 
The  city's  sacred  ground, 

So  God  and  his  almighty  love  , 

Embrace  his  saints  around. 

3  Wliat,  the'  the  Father's  rod 
Drop  a  chastising  stroke, 

wound  tJiL'if  aoula  too  deep, 
broke* 


m    ^AJLM  CXXVL     ** 

JtM&c  offDs  thy  biLQd,  and  pays 

(Ibig  bonouis  lo  Lby  naiiK?  \ 

\  we  wilh  pIciiEure  shuiil  tE^y  proisei 

<sn  wo  reviewed  xf^t  dUiniil  fenrot 
was  IjtLrd  to  ihink  ihoyM  ranigh  so ; 
iVith  GcxJ  wti  Itrll  our  blowing  tcara, 
He  raakca  our  jojs  like  rivere  flow* 

;^      FSALM  126,    S^t^imJ  Fatt.    C.  M. 

TheJG^  of  canver'^ion^ 

I   ^KTHEN  God  revealM  {lis  |rracioaa  naTUDi 
'  *     And  dimig-'d  my  mournful  slate^ 
My  rapture  suem'd  a  pkasin^  dream^ 
The  grace  appeorM  so  grctit. 

3  The  world  bclicld  the  glorious  change, 
And  did  thy  hand  confcps ; 
My  tongue  broke  out  tii  unknown  strain^ 
And  sung  tFur^srlsing'  ^racei 

S  "  Great  ii  the  work,"  ray  neighbour  criedt 
And  owii*d  thy  powV  divine  ; 
*  Great  is  the  work,*'  my  heart  replied, 
**Aad  be  the  glory  thine." 

4  Tbe  Lord  can  chiit  tho  d^kest  skies, 
Can  give  us  day  for  night ; 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  riso 
To  rivers  of  dcligfht. 

£  Let  tho«ie  that  ^w  in  sadnesa  wtdi 
Till  the  fair  harvest  come  : 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  great, 
Ajid  shout  the  hless^inga  home* 

I  Tho*  seed  lie  buried  long  in  dual,     * 
It  shaij*r  dcvcjfv  thvir  hope  : 

Fbr^race  lasarvs  (lie  crop. 


What.  tW  you  T^^^^rdayiBaone; 
A„d  work  and  l""  J    ,  _our  bread, 
c'cful  and  s^-g;^*ol  dread; 
To  shun  that  pov-yy^^^^ 

.  .Tis  all  in  X*'";:^h  yrt  gWe  »•  ""V 
«e  can  o'a^«  J  •  „ararl  ble8«ng»  *«». 

S„Vcn^<i^^eSn%''«*""»'°- 
lfGod,ottrBOvr   »     ^^  ^^  gends 

A  HaoPY  the  man  to  ^  ^^^  ftiends ! 
*  Went  '*^'*:Za;*m&rts  pro«,   , 

-When  they  are  ^  jj. 

^   O  With  fa.th  and 'ev.y^dd. 
I        ^Vhose  lips  foG°d^rthe  law. 
'  Whose  I'fe" „,,„„, taud. 


FSAIiM  CXXIX. 

I,  wIm  dwells  on  Zion's  hill, 
md  the  bloMingB  home. 

le  mu,  whose  happy  ejam 
lae  hie  houso  increase; 
the  ainkingr  church  arise, 
ATB  the  world  in  peace. 

PSALM  139.    C.  M. 

Penecutors  punished, 
m  my  youth,  ma^  Israel  say, 
e  I  been  nurs*d  m -tears ; 
8  were  constant  as  the  day, 
idious  as  the  years. 

my  youth  I  bore  the  rage 
the  sons  of  strife ; 
assaird  my  riper  age, 
it  destroy'd  my  life. 

lel  plough  had  torn  my  flesh 
furrows  long  and  deep; 
ley  vezM  hiy  wounds  afresh, 
t  my  sorrows  sleep. 

( their  insolence  surprised, 
ar  his  thunders  roll ! 
he  foes  of  Zion  seizM 
norror  to  the  soul. 

11  the  men  that  hate  the  saints, 
stcd  from  the  sky; 
try  fedes,  their  courage  faints, 
11  their  projects  die. 

>*  they  flourish  tall  and  fair ! 
have  no  root  beneath; 
DWth  shall  perish  in  despair, 
e  dcspisM  in  death, 

/jMt  on  the  house-top  stands, 
r  of  harvest  gives; 


Pardoning  grace, 
^TTT  nf  the  depths  of  long  distre-. 

•.w«.,he  guards,  that  kcep^the«.«bt. 


PSALM  CXXXI,  CXXXII.  227 

ord  is  pood,  as  well  as  jast, 
J  plenteous  in  his  grrace. 

.ere'e  fiill  redemption  at  his  throne 
For  sinners  long  cnslav*d: 
le  gnnt  Redeemer  is  his  Son ; 
And  Israel  shall  be  sav'd. 

PSALM  131.    C.  M. 

Humility  and  tubmUnom. 
3  there  ambition  in  my  heart  ? 

Search,  gracious  God,  and  see ; 

do  I  act  a  haughty  fMtrt  ? 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

tharge  my  thoughts,  be  humble  still. 
And  all  my  carriage  mild ; 
ntent,  my  Fatlier,  with  thy  will. 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 

ic  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind 
Shall  have  a  large  reward : 
t  saints  in  sorrow  lie  resigned. 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 

PSALM  133.    Firwt  Part.    L.  BL 
Provisiong  of  Zion. 

VHERE  shall  we  go,  to  seek  and  find 
A  habitation  for  our  Grod ; 
dwelling  for  th*  eternal  mind, 
aong  the  sous  of  flesh  and  blood  ? 

e  Grod  of  Jacob  chose  the  hill 
Zion  for  his  ancient  rest ; 
d  Zion  is  his  dwelling  still ; 
B  church  is  with  his  presence  blest. 

re  will  I  fix  my  gracious  throne, 
id  reijy^n  For  ever,  saith  the  Lord  ; 
V  if/iuil  my  pow*r  and  love  be  known, 
UcHMitiffe  shall  attend  tnv  Wurd. 


Made  an  appearance  so  divine. 

6  The  saints,  unable  to  contain 

Their  inward  joy,  shall  shout  and  sing^ : 
The  Son  of  David  here  shall  reign. 
And  Zion  triumph  in  her  King. 

7  Jesus  shall  sec  a  num*rous  seed 

Born  here,  t'  uphold  his  glorious  name ; 
His  crown  shall  flourish  on  his  head, 
IVhile  all  his  foes  arc  clothM  with  shame. 

FSALM  13il.    Second  Part.     C.  M. 

.  Privileges  of  the  New  Tegtameni  Chunk 

1    A  RISE,  O  King  of  grace,  arise, 
-^  And  enter  to  thy  rest: 
Lo !  thy  church  waits  with  longing  eyeii 
Thus  to  be  own'd  ond  blest 

3  Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  train, 
Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word ; 
All,  tliat  the  ark  did  once  contain, 
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Idt  the  San  of  DaTid  reigrn, 
.  God'a  auointcd  shine ; 

0  and  truth  hia  court  maintain, 
th  love  and  pow*r  divine. 

PSALM  1S3.     TTtird  Part.    C.  M. 
vUegea  of  Ike  church  under  the  iVe«-7*i»fa- 

ment. 
'.E  Lord  in  Zion  placM  his  throne, 
[lifl  ark  was  settled  there : 
on  tJie  whole  nation  came, 
worsliip  thrice  a  year. 
'e  have  no  such  lengths  to  walk, 
:  wander  iur  abroad ; 
e*cr  thy  saints  assemble  now, 
ere  is  a  house  for  God. 
Zion  still,  in  God*s  esteem, 
other  seats  excels: 
ever  he  records  his  name, 
3  Zion ;  there  he  dwells, 
store,"  says  he,  **  I  will  increase » 
er  poor  with  plenty  bless ; 
saints  shall  shout  for  joy  ;  her  priesti 
y  saving  health  confess, 
re  David's  powV  shall  long  remain 

1  his  establish'd  line ; 

re  David's  Son  and  Lord  shall  reign, 
nd  with  fresh  lustre  shine, 
faces  of  his  vanquisIiM  foes 
Dnfusion  shall  overspread ; 
ilst,  with  confirniM  success,  his  crown 
iiall  nourish  on  his  head." 

PSALM  133.     First  Part,    C.  M. 

Brotherly  lovf. 
I  what  an  entertaining  sight 
re  brctJjreu  Uiat  agree  ; 


3  'Tib  like  the  on  aivmeiy  bw^^v.^. 

On  Aaron's  rev'rend  head : 
The  trickling  drops  perfumM  his  feet. 
And  o'er  his  garmenU  spread. 

4  'Tis  pleasant  as  the  morning  dews 

That  fall  on  Zion's  hill ; 
Where  God  his  mildest  glory  showB, 
And  makes  his  grace  distil. 
PSALM  133.    Second  ParU    a  M. 
Brotherly  lone. 
1  HI  LEST  are  the  sons  of  peace, 
15  Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  pleaae. 
Thro*  all  their  actions  run. 

3  Blefct  is  the  pions  house, 

Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet : 
Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  wwi| 
Make  their  communion  sweet 
3  Thus,  on  the  heav'nly  hills 

rni ^^X^ia  nt-a  Kloet  nhnVA.  '« 
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[  Li  A  up  jour  iimids  by  morning  Lights 

And  rtiii^  jour  souls  on  hi^li ;  4     ■ 

Send  your  tidmirmg  lliou^^lUs  by  nighX 
Above  tlit;  stifXJ  sky, 

I  Tbt  Go(i«£  Zifla  ohfaen  our  boMtav 
Itith  nvt  of  qnickViinf  fnoe ; 
The  God  that  spread  the  ni9aT*ns  abroad, 
And  ntlM  tbp  awelUiv  waap 

FSAlilf  IM.    FinLPmrL    L.M. 
ntt  chunk  GWa  hmm  and  eaf€fg€fMmi  praise, 
I  nRAISEvetfie  Lord,  enlt  hit  name, 

^  WhUe  m  hi*  earthly  oonrti'yo  wait, 

Ye  saints  tliat  to  bis  boose  beloof  , 

Or  stand  attmidiny^it  his  irata 

\  Praise  je  tbe  Lord,  the  Lord  is  good ; 
Tp  praise  his  naoM  is  sweet  employ : 
Imol  he  chose  of  old,  and  still 
His  church  is  hb  pecoliar  joy. 

3  The  Lord  himself  win  jtad|pe  bis  sainto ; 
He  treats  bis  aerraats  as  his  friends : 
And  when  be  hears  their  sore  com[daint8, 
Eepents  tbe  sorrows,  that  he  sends. 

4  Thro*  ev'ry  age  tbe  Lord  declares 

« His  name,  and  breaks  th*  oppressor's  rod ; 
He  giTes  his  suffering  servaDts  rest. 
And  will  be  known  th'  Almighty  God. 

5  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  who  taste  his  love ; 
People  and  priests  exalt  his  name  t 
Among  his  saints  he  ever  dwells ; 
His  church  is  his  Jerusalem. 

PSALM  135.    Second  Part.    L.  M. 
Ch-andeur  of  God, 
f  f^RSATia  tbe  Lord,  exalted  high, 
y^ Aifove  ullpow'-rB  and  vv'ry  throne ; 


tl  ''I'was  nc,  ujuDc  u(wu.»..«.. 

O  Egypt,  thro'  thy  stubborn  land  ! 
When  all  thy  first-born,  beasts  and  men 
Fell  dead  by  his  avenging  hand. 

4  What  mighty  nations,  mighty  kings 
He  slew,  and  their  whole  country  gavo 
To  Israel,  whom  his  hand  redeemed. 
No  more  to  be  proud  Pharaoh's  slave. 

5  His  powV  the  same,  the  same  his  grace 
That  saves  us  from  the  hosts  of  hell : 
And  heav'n  he  gives  us  to  possess. 
Whence  those  apostate  angels  fell. 

PSALM  135.    TTdrd  Part.    O.  M. 
Grandeur  qf  Cfad — hdmduetory. 
1    A  WAKE,  yc  saints,  to  praise  your  King, 
■^^  Your  sweetest  passions  raise ; 
Tour  pious  pleasure,  while  you  sing, 
Inoreasing  with  the  praise. 

S  Great  u  the  Lord ;  and  works  unknown 
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But  heathen  gods  should  tic*er  be  namM, 
Where  our  Jehovah's  known. 

I  O  Zion,  irust  the  living  God, 
Serve  him  with  fuith  and  fear ; 
He  makes  thy  courts  bis  blest  abode, 
I        And  cloinib  his  honours  there. 

PSALM  136.    Fint  Part.    P.  M. 
The  wonders  of  creation^  providence^  and  redemptu 

1  |71  IVE  thanks  to  God  most  high, 

^^  The  universal  Lord; 

The  sovereign  King  of  kings ; 

And  be  his  grace  ador'd. 
*His  pow'r  and  grace  arc  still  the  same ; 
*And  let  his  name  have  endless  praise." 

S  How  mighty  is  his  hand ! 

What  wonders  hath  he  done! 

He  form*d  the  earth  and  seas, 

And  spread  the  heavens  alone. 
"Thy  mercy,  Lord,  shall  still  endure ; 
*And  ever  sure  abides  thy  word." 

3  His  wisdom  fram*d  the  sun. 

To  crown  the  day  with  light ; 

Tbo  moon  and  twinkling  stars, 

To  cheer  the  darksome  night 
"His  pow'r  and  grace  are  still  the  same 
"And  let  his  name  have  endless  praise.* 

^  He  smote  the  first-born  sons. 

The  flow'r  of  Egypt,  dead ; 

And  thence  his  chosen  tribes 

Witli  joy  and  glory  led.  .     . 
""Thy  mercy,  Lord,  shall  still  endure 

And  ever  sure  abidt'^  tJjf  word,*' 

^  His  poiv*r  and  Jifled  rod 
(JcJl  the  Red  Sea  in  two; 


And  Drougiit.  — 

Thro'  a  long  desert  ground. 
•*  Thy  mercy,  Lord,  shall  still  ondure ; 
"And  ever  sure  abides  thy  word." 

7  The  kings  of  Canaan  fell 
Beneath  his  dreadful  hand; 
While  his  own  servants  took 

-  Possession  of  their  land. 

"His  pow'r  and  grace  are  still  the  saine; 

"  And  let  his  name  have  endless  praise.** 

8  He  saw  the  nations  lie 
All  perishing  in  sin ; 
And  pitied  the  sad  state 
The  ruin'd  worid  was  in. 

*Thy  mercy,  Lord,  shall  still  endure »  " 
"And  ever  sure  abides  Uiy'wotd." 

9  He  sent  his  only  Son,* 
To  save  us  from  our  woe. 
From  Satan,  sin,  and  death, 

»  — '*-v  hurtful  foe. 
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PSALM  136.    Second  Part.    L.  M. 
ie  wonders  of  creation,  providence,  and  redemptioru 

GIVE  to  our  God  immortal  praise ; 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways : 
Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown, 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown. 

He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky, 
And  fix*d  Uie  starry  lights  on  high : 
lie  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light. 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night 

The  Jews  he  freed  from  Pharaoh^s  hand. 
And  brought  tliem  to  the  promisM  land : 
He  saw  tiie  Gentiles  dead  in  sin, 
And  felt  his  pity  work  within. 

He  sent  his  Son  with  pow'r  to  save 
From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  tlie  grave : 
*•  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
••  Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song." 

Thro'  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet. 

And  leads  us  to  his  heav'nly  seat : 

'*  His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

**  When  tliis  vain  world  shall  be  no  more.' 

PSALM  137.    First  Part.    L.  M 
The  sorrows  of  Israel  in  captivity, 

BY  BabePs  stream  the  captives  sate. 
And  wept  for  Zion's  hapless  fate  : 
Useless,  their  harps  on  willows  hung. 
While  foes  requir'd  a  sacred  song. 

With  taunting  voice,  and  scornful  eye, 
"Sing  us  a  song  of  heav'n ,"  they  cry  : 
"While  foes  deride  our  God,  and  King, 
**  How  can  we  tune  our  harps  or  sing  ?" 

"//'Z/on'g  woes  our  hearts  forgot, 
rh-  onase  to  nwurn  for  Israel's  fate. 


i 


^  "  Rcmembdt',  Lord,  proud  iuiuu*  ^ 
"  Who  cried,  exulting  at  our  groans, 
"  While  Salem  trembled  at  her  base, 
"  Rase  them :  her  deep  foundations  rase.' 

6  While  Uius  they  sung,  tlie  mourners  view'd 
Their  foes  by  Cyrus*  arm  subdu*d, 

And  saw  his  glory  rise,  who  spread 

Their  streets,  ancf  fields,  with  hosts  of  dead 

7  Pleas'd,  they  foresaw  the  blest  decree, 
That  set  their  tribes  from  bondage  free  ; 
Renew'd  the  temple,  and  restor'd 

The  sacred  worship  of  the  Lord. 

PSALM  137.    Second  Part.    L.  M 

TTie  Church  in  distress,  seeking  CM, 

1  T  ORD,  in  those  dark  and  dismal  days, 
■■-^  We  mourn  the  hidings  of  tliy  face ; 
proud  enemies  our  path  surround. 
To  level  Zion  with  tlie  ground. 

-  "'orship,  they  deride. 
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who  bode  his  mercy  flow, 
withdraws  his  blessings  now. 

ng-  from  thj  truth's  withdrawn ; 
ling,  saving  influ'nce  gone : 
,  unwaken*d,  sinners  hear, 
cir  awful  danger  near. 

mseen,  in  scanty  show'rs, 
t  sheds  his  healing  powers : 
:y  ground  is  parched  beneath, 
barrenness,  and  death. 

:hj  name  be  ever  blest, 
ur  hope  shall  safely  rest : 
saviour  soon  shall  se* 
3  set  his  Israel  free. 

h  vengeance  arm'd,  shall  come 
his  foes,  and  seal  their  doom  ; 
tic  Babel  whelm  in  dust, 
>,  her  idols,  pow'r  and  trust 

II  thy  saints  exult,  and  sing 
hlcss  glories  of  their  King ; 
•efore  his  altar  bend, 
e  from  realm  to  realm  extend. 

ULM  137.     Third  Part,    S.  M 

Love  for  the  church, 
VE  thy  kingdom.  Lord, 
e  house  of  thine  abode ; 
I  our  blest  Redeemer  sav'd 
his  own  precious  blood. 

thy  Church,  O  God  I 
^alls  before  Ihee  stand, 
ic  apple  of  thine  eye, 
rravcn  on  thy  hand, 

to  i/Icfs  thy  sons 
vff  or  hands  deny 


For  her  »y  ^4  u)vA»  "fj  eod- 
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\  Hiy  workq  and  nEimos  bi'law 
►  mucli  Uij  powV  and  glory  siiow* 

»  Ood  I  cried  vhm  traaUM  nm  | 


•  boili ii%  aad  Mibdii'd  mjt  fimi . 
6  did  my  riaiof  ftuv  ^i?ilfifl^  ~    ■ 
ad  BlraigthWat'd  thro*  all  mf  moL 

ba  God  of  hnvHi  nMintaiiw  liif  fteli^ 
ioiriwcmtlie]«oQd,uidieanit  tlMgntl    ^ 
lit  from  hi*  tuMM  dwcrodi,  to  •*« 
lie  eons  of  humble  povort/, 

mid  a  tiKMnand  uoaxH  I  atand, 
pbeld  and  goaided  bf  thj  hand  i 
h J  worde  mj  ftiDliiig  aoal  iqvifi^ 
JM  keep  nij  dfinf  fiuth  alifOi 

(race  will  oompbte  what  grace  iMfiaib 
To  Bare  from  aonowa  and  fh»ii  tini : 
Im  worki  that  wiadom  uiillertafcei^ 
itamal  merey  ne^te  fonakea. 

rSALMlW.    FSmPari.    L.  Bl 
Th»  mmiitckme  tmd  mmuipmaw  of  Omd, 

rHOU,  Lord,  hj  •tricfteataoarch  haat  known 
Mj  riaiag  ap  and  faring-  downs 
Ij  aecriBt  thoaghta  are  known  to  thee, 
Jiown  long  berore  pooceiTM  by  me. 

Une  eye  my  bed  and  pafli  rarveys, 
ly  pabiic  hamita  and  private  ways ; 
ion  know'at  what  *U8  my  lipa  would  vent ; 
ly  yet  nnotterM  words*  intent 

(Within  thf  eireling  pow*r  I  stand ; 
hi  ev*ry  side  I  find  thy  hand  : 
kwake,  aaleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

am  warroanded  gtilt  with  Gad, 
/  epaU  I  BO  perRdiwm  be, 

think  oTonce  descrtioff  thee  f 


6  If  I  the  morning  wings  coma  gaiOf 
And  fly  bgyond  the  western  main. 
Thy  swifler  hand  would  first  arrive, 
And  there  arrest  thy  fugitive. 

7  Or  should  I  try  to  shun  thy  sight, 
Beneath  the  sable  wings  of  night ; 
One  glance  from  thee,  one  piercing  ray, 
Womd  kindle  darkness  into  day. 

8  The  veil  of  night  is  no  disguise. 

No  screen  from  thy  all-searching  eyes ; 
Thro*  midnight  shades  thou  find'st  thy 
As  in  the  blazing  noon  of  day. 

9  **  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  bre 
"Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ! 
**'Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 

**  Consent  to  sin ;  for  God  is  there." 

PSALM  139.    Second  Part.    C 

The  wisdom  of  God  in  ike  formation 

*•   "WTTTRF^N  T  with  nleasino*  wonder  st 


^41 

g^l  find  my  pi.    I.. 
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3  Lord,  search  my  soul,  try  cv*ry  tboiightt 
Tho'  my  own  heart  accuse  me  not 

Of  walking  in  a  false  disguise ; 
I  beg  the  trial  of  thine  oyea, 

4  Doth  secret  mischief  lurk  within  ? 
Do  I  indulge  some  unknown  sin  7 
O  turn  my  feet  whene'er  I  stray !  * 
And  lead  me  in  thy  perfect  way 

PSALM  140.    &  M. 
A  complaint  againtt  personal 
God,  while  impious  men, 


1  ]V|Y( 


►^ith  malice  in  their  heart. 
My  peace  destroy,  my  life  defame, 
Thy  guardian  grace  impart 
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[jord,  wbo  hates  the  proud, 
■oorch  the  eland'rous  tongae ; 

the  wicked  from  the  earth, 
well  requite  their  wrong-. 

wilt  rastain  the  poor, 
bid  th*  afflicted  nng; 
e  shall  thy  children  dwell, 
'  Father,  and  their  king. 

PSALM  141.    L.  M. 

ilness  and  brotherly  love. — A  morning  m 

evening  psalm. 
God,  accept  my  early  vows, 
ike  morning  incense  in  thy  house  ; 
my  nightly  worship  rise, 
8  the  evening  sacrifice. 
o*er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  Lord« 
v*ry  rash  and  heedless  word ; 
my  feet  incline  to  tread 
ilty  path,  where  sinners  lead, 
the  righteous,  when  I  stray, 
ad  reprove  my  wand*ring  way ! 
«ntle  words,  like  ointment  shed, 
twer  bruise  but  cheer  my  head. 
'.  behold  them  prest  with  grief^ 
to  heav*n  for  their  relief; 
my  warm  petitions  prove, 
uch  I  prize  their  faithful  love. 

PSALM  14a.    C.  M. 

Deliverance  in  sore  distress. 
Jod  I  made  ray  sorrows  known, 
om  God  I  sought  relief; 

complaints  before  his  throne, 
ir'd  out  aJJ  wjr  grief. 

was  overwhelm 'd  with  woes, 
art  bc^an  to  break ; 


i^egieciea  or  u^ 

4  Then  did  I  raise  a  loader  cry, 

And  callM  thy  mercy  near; 

**  Thou  art  my  portion  when  I  die: 

"Be  thou  my  refuge  here.** 

5  Lord,  I  am  brought  exceeding  low ; 

Now  let  thine  ear  attend. 
And  make  my  foes  who  vex  me,  know, 
IVe  an  Almighty  Friend. 

6  From  my  sad  prison  set  ine  firee ; 

Then  shall  I  praise  thy  name ; 
And  holy  men  shall  join  with  mc. 
Thy  kindness  to  proclaim. 

PSALM  143.    L.  M. 
Mourning  under  affiUtioni. 
1  l^f  Y  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  God ! 
•*^-^   Hear,  when  I  spread  my  hands  ahraid 
And  cry  for  succour  from  thy  throne  : 
O  make  thy  truth  and  mercy  known ! 

-"♦  net  against  me  pass ; 
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da  in  muung  silence  traoe 
It  wondon  of  thy  grace. 

leriTB  a  ^impse  of  hope 
y  sinking'  spirita  up ; 
ly  hands  to  God  again, 
,  like  parched  lan(&,  fi>r  rain. 

thirst,  I  pray,  I  mourn; 
thy  smiling  ftce  return  7 
y  joys  on  earth  remove  f 
oj  ever  hide  his  love  7 

by  long  delay,  to  save, 
Jiy  prisoner  to  the  grave ; 
rrows  faint,  and  dim  mine  eye ; 
B  to  help  before  I  die. 

is  witness  to  my  tears, 
r  pains,  distressing  fears : 
hear  thy  mourning  voice, 
i  my  wearied  pow'rs  rejoice ! 

rust,  to  thee  I  sigh, 
my  grieved  soul  on  high ; 
it  waiting  all  the  day, 
the  tiresome  hours  away. 

my  fetters,  L^d,  and  show 
Ihe  path,  my  feet  should  go ; 
ind  foes  beset  the  road, 
ide  me  near  my  God. 

to  do  thy  holy  will, 
Tie  to  thy  heav'nly  hill ; 
)od  Spirit  of  thy  love 
le  to  thy  courts  above. 

1  my  soul  no  more  complain 
ter  then  ahall  rage  in  vain : 
tbat  was  my  foe  before, 
vex  my  spirit  more^ 


2  When  sin  and  hell  their  force  unite, 

He  makes  my  soul  his  care ; 

Instructs  mc  to  the  heav*nly  fight. 

And  guards  me  thro*  the  war. 

3  A  friend  and  helper  so  divine. 

Does  my  weak  courage  raise ; 
He  makes  the  glorious  vict*ry  mine ; 
And  his  shaU  be  the  praise. 

PSALM  144.    Second  Pmrt.    C.  M. 
The  vanity  of  man — Condescension  of  O^ 

1  T  ORD,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man ! 
•"-^  Born  of  the  earth  at  first ; 

His  life  a  shadow,  light  and  vain. 
Still  hastening  to  the  dust! 

2  O  what  is  feeble  dying  man. 

Or  any  of  his  race, 
That  God  should  make  it  his  concern 
To  visit  him  with  grace! 

3  That  God,  who  darts  his  lightnings  down, 
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IIm  eonntiy,  where  the  theep, 
tnd  com,  have  large  increase ; 
non  aecorely  work,  or  slcepi 
8  of  plunder  break  their  peace. 

the  nation  thus  endow'd : 
-e  divinely  blest  arc  those, 
ID  the  alUsufficient  God, 
*  with  all  hb  grace  bestows. 

;ALM  145.    First  Part.    L.  M. 

'eneral  praise — Greatness  of  Gqa, 

Gk)d,  my  King,  thy  various  praise 
lall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Lce  employ  my  humble  tongue, 
th  and  glory  raise  tlic  song. 

igs  of  cv*ry  hour  shall  bear 
lankful  tribute  to  thine  ear ;    - 
ry  setting  sun  slioll  see 
irks  of  duty  done  for  thcc. 

th  and  justice  1*11  proclaim ; 
uity  flows  an  endless  stream , 
rcy  swifl;  thine  anger  slow; 
idful  to  tlie  stubborn  foe. 

rks  with  sov*reign  glory  shine, 
ak  thy  majesty  divine  : 
1  in  her  courts  proclaim 
ind  and  honour  of  thy  name 

ant  times  and  nations  raise 
g  succession  of  thy  praise  ; 
born  ages  make  my  song 
and  labour  of  their  tongue. 

)  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds  1 
uitness  a)]  our  thoughts  exceeds  : 
f  uiwearchable  thy  ways ; 
immortal  be  thy  praise. 


2  God  reigns  on  high,  bat  not  confinca 

His  goodness  to  the  skies; 
Thro*  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  si 
And  ev*rj  want  supplies. 

3  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food; 
•    Thy  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat. 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  crmpassions,  Lord 

How  slow  thine  anger  moves : 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pard'ning  word 
To  cheer  tne  souls  he  loves.  • 

5  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race, 

Thy  pow*r  and  praise  proclaim  ; 
But  saints  that  taste  thy  richer  grace 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 

PSALM  145.     Third  Part.    C.  I 
77i«  mercy  of  Ood, 
1  It  ET  cv'rv  tonffue  ihv  mercy  speak. 


I   u»  u.iiea  t"^  .  ,    i.^ltt  leaf- 


g«,  mErty  n«'^J  ^,,„t  «"*f  "Avb  l«»» 

f  ""^k'^^  dcp»rt^  **f  „C  V'O"^- 
tlw«  *'f**,'tf  ill  VilO»*>  "         „ 


PSALM  147.    Second  Pari. 

The  Seasons  of  the  year. 

1   T  ET  Zion  praise  the  miglitj  God, 
-Li  And  make  hk  honoiira  known  sX 
For  sweet  the  joy  our  songs  to  raise. 
And  glorious  is  the  work  of  praise. 

9  Our  children  live  secure  and  Uest ; 
Our  shores  have  peace,  our  cities  rest  \ 
He  feeds  our  sons  with  finest  wheat, 
And  adds  his  blessing  to  their  meat 

3  The  changing  seasons  he  ordains. 
The  early  and  the  latter  rains  ; 

His  flakes  of  snow,  like  wool,  he  send 
And  thus  the  s^.  ringing  corn  defends. 

4  With  hoary  frost  he  strews  the  ground 
His  hail  descends  with  dreadful  sound 
His  icy  bands  the  rivers  hold. 

And  terror  nrnna  Kl«  »..;«.*-•..  — »-> 
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FjSALM  14T*     Third  ParL    Q  M. 

Tht  StfiaoFis  of  the  tfear^ 

I  TXTITH  fiongd  aod  honours  mounding  joud    ^ 
'  *     AddrcHii  the  Lord  on  high ; 
Aroond  the  heav'^a  hu  ^prcE^da  am  doQdi  ^ 

And  waters  veil  the  skj. 

'  He  sends  his  ihowVa  of  hles^itiga  dawn 
To  cheer  the  plains  below ; 
Hft  makes  the  grass  tl»e  mouotaiits  crown, 
And  com  m  vaUejs  grow* 

I  Uc  givoa  iJiG  grazing  ox  bis  meat. 

He  hears  the  rAven^s  cry  i  * 

Bot  man^  who  tjuitei  his  fineit  wh^tn         • 

^guldruee  his  bopoura  high*  » 

^  His  stsadj  counsels  change  the  f^ce 
Of  the  declining  tcult  ; 
Hie  bids  the  son  cut  short  his  rax:e. 
And  wintrj  days  appear. 

^  His  hoar  J  fro^t,  his  fleecy  snow^ 
De$ct?ud  and  clothe  the  ground  : 
Tbe  liquid  slrc-ims  forbear  to  flow. 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

^  WhcD^  from  his  dreadful  stores  on  higb. 
Ha  pouTfi  tho  J-atUiD^  hail, 
T]]e  wfetchi  ttiat  darea  liiij  God  defy, 
Shall  find  ins  courage  fail. 

^  He  Bcnds  his  word,  and  melts  the  snow  j 
l'b(^  fields  no  longer  Tnoorn ; 
He  c^lls  the  southern  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring-  return* 

*  The  thangiug  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 
Obey  bis  might f  word: 
WJth  9tmgn  and  }ionoufs  Bounding  loud, 
Pfahe  ye  the  gov'rt^fi^n    f.ord. 


Ye  holy  throng  of  angeb  bright, 
In  worlds  of  light,  bc^in  the  song. 

2  Thou  sun  with  dazzling  rays. 
And  moon  that  rul'st  the  night, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise, 
With  stars  of  twinkling  light. 

His  powV  declare,  ye  floods  on  high. 
And  clouds,  that  fly  in  empt^  air. 

3  The  shining  worlds  above 
In  glorious  order  stand, 
Or  in  swift  courses  move 
By  his  supreme  command. 

He  spake  the  word^  and  all  their  frame 
From  nothing  came,  to  praUie  the  Lord. 

4  lie  mov'd  the  mighty  wheels 
In  unknown  ages  past ; 

And  each  his  word  fulfils, 
While  time  and  nature  last 
In  difTrcnt  ways  his  works  proclaim 
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And  itormy  wiv^ds,  that  blow, 
To  execute  his  word. 

When  lightnings  shine,  or  thiinocrs  roar, 

Let  earth  adore  his  hand  divine. 

7  Te  mountains  near  the  skies, 
With  lofly  cedars  there, 
And  trees  of  humbler  size 
That  ftuit  in  plenty  bear ; 

Beasts  wild  and  tame,  birds^  flies,  and  worms 

In  various  forms,  exalt  his  name. 

6  Ye  kings,  and  judges,  fear 

The  Lord,  the  sov'rcign  King; 

And,  while  ydU  rule  us  here, 

His  heav*nly  honours  sing : 
Ncr  let  the  dream  of  powV  and  state 
Moke  you  forget  his  pow*r  supreme. 

^  Virgins,  and  youtli,  en|rage 

To  sound  his  praise  divine. 

While  infancy  and  age 

Their  feebler  voices  join. 
Wide  as  he  reigns,  his  name  be  sung 
By  ev*ry  tongue,  in  endless  strains. 

^''  Let  all  Uio  nations  fear 

The  God  that  rules  above; 

He  brinors  his  people  near. 

And  makes  them  taste  his  love: 
While  earth  and  sky  attempt  his  praise. 
His  saints  shall  raise  his  honours  higli. 

PSALM  148.    Second  Part    L.  M. 
Universal  praise  to  God, 

'  T  OUD  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord, 

-Li  From  distant  worlds,  where  creatures  (SvvoU  \ 

Let  heav'j?  begin  the  aolemn  wordt 
Audgound  it  dreadful  down  to  hell. 
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3  The  Lord,  how  absolute  he  rci^rns  { 
Let  cv'ry  angel  bend  the  knee ; 
Sing  of  his  love  in  heavenly  strains, 
And  speak  how  fierce  his  terrors  be. 

3  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  ton^ue^ 
When  nature  all  around  yoa  sings  7 
O  for  a  shout  from  old  and  young. 
From  humble  swains  and  lofly  kings  * 

4  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies, 
Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder  shout  his  praise, 
And  sound  it  lofly  as  his  throne. 

5  Jehovah  !  'tis  a  glorious  word ! 
O  may  it  dwell  on  ev*ry  tongue  ! 

But  saints,  who  best  have  known  the  Lord 
Arc  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 
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t  Then  hia  higfh  proiee  shall  fill  iheir  tongues^ 
Their  hand  ahall  wield  the  awQid  ; 
And  Teiig^anc«  shall  attend  their  song ; 
1^^  Teng'caiice  of  the  Lord* 

i  When  Chriat  the  judgme^nt-^soat  asceiuli, 
And  hids  thci  world  appear ; 
IlufDnGjs  are  prepared  &>r  all  his  triendj, 
Who  Lumbly  lov^d  Mra  here, 

*  Tlten  shall  Ihey  mlc^  wilh  iron  rod, 
NationiA  that  dar'd  rehe]- 
And  jaiu  the  ^anienoe  of  their  God, 
Oq  tjrantJ  doamM  l43  holL 

B  H^e  roj&l  simicf  boand  in  chainsi 
New  triamphe  shall  ifTord  : 
6flch  honour  for  the  saints  remalEis;  ' 

Praise  je^  and  love  the  Lofd. 

PSALM  150,    Fir9t  Par*.    P  M, 
UniveTiat  praite  to  Ou  God  of  oar  vahatiMm 

I  TK  Zion*s  sacred  gates, 

■^  Let  hjmtis  of  praise  begin  i 

Where  acta  of  faith  and  love 

With  cea5clo.ss  hcauty  shitie  ; 
In  mercy  there,  while  God  i&  ktiown, 
Before  his  tJuone,  with  nonga  appear. 

t  In  heaven f  his  house  on  high, 
Ye  angels,  lift  jour  voice; 
Let  heav^rdj  harps  resound. 
And  happj  saints  rejoice:  « 

1^  glories  sing,  that  ever  phine,  • 

Will)  pomp  dit^Lne,  arouud  your  KLig*     > 

^  His  wondraus  acts  demand^ 

His  wisdom  and  hia  graces 

The  luhoajv  ofatir  hands^ 
Ajsd  £i-Assporis  of  our  ptAi^  i 


PSALM  150.    Sec^d  Part.    L.  VL 
Hallelujah, 

1  T^RAISE  ye  the  Lord ;  all  nature  join 
^    In  work  and  worship  go  divine : 
Let  hcav*n  and  eartH  unite,  and  raise 
High  hallelujahB  to  his  praise. 

2  While  realms  of  joy,  and  worlds  around, 
Their  hallelujahs  loud  resound  \ 

Let  saints  below,  and  saints  above. 
Exulting  sing  redeeming  love. 

3  As  instruments  well  tun*d  and  struncr, 
We'll  praise  the  Lord  with  heart  and  tongiM 
While  life  remains,  we'll  loud  proclaim 
High  hallelujahs  to  his  nittne* 

4  Beyond  the  grave,  in  nobler  strains, 
When  freed  from  sorrow,  sin,  and  pains, 
Eternally  the  church  will  raise 

High  hallelujahs  to  his  praise. 
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HYMNS. 
NEW  ARRANGEMENT. 

i 

INTRODUCTOKY. 

Lp.  M.  Hymn  1,  Add, 

Praise. 

1  f\3  Zion  tune  thy  voice, 

\J  And  lift  tliy  bdnds  on  high  j 

Toll  all  the  world  ^y  joye^ 

And  shout  salvation,  oigli  t 
Cheerful  in  God^  arise  and  shine^ 
While  rays  divine  stream  all  abroad. 

S  He  gilds  iby  mourning  face 

With  beams  ibat  cannot  fjule; 

His  all  resplendent  grace 

He  pouTi  around  ihy  h&ad  * 
Tbe  nations  round,  thy  fonn  shall  iKcWj 
With  luaue  oew^ divinely  crown'd, 

3  In  honour  to  his  nantei  i  » 

Reflect  that  sacred  light, 
And  loud  that  grace  pioclaim^ 
Which  makes  thy  darkness  bright : 

Pursue  his  praise,  till  sovereign  love. 

In  worlds  obov&f  thy  glory  raise. 

(sei) 


^G 


2— C.  p.  M.  Hyn 

Praise, 

O,  tune  thy  voice  to  sacred  song 
Exert  thy  noblest  pow'rs  1 
Go,  mingle  with  the  choral  throng^ 
The  Saviour's  praises  to  prolong^ 
Amid  life's  fleeting  hours. 

2  0 !  hast  thou  felt  a  Saviour's  love, 

That  flame  of  heav'nly  birth  1 
Then  let  thy  strains  melodious  prov 
With  rapture  soaring  far  above 

The  trifling  toys  of  earth. 

3  Hast  found  the  pearl  of  price  mikxu 

That  cost  a  Saviour's  blood  % 
Heir  of  a  bright  celestial  crowni 
That  sparkles  near  th'  eternal  thro 

O,  sing  the  praise  of  God ! 

4  Sing  of  the  Lamb  that  once  was  s 

-^    -  — o*^  miffht  be  forgiv'n ; 
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i^  P.  K.  Hymn  3.  Add. 

Praiu. 

1  TIEGIN,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay, 
D  Let  each  eniaptaied  thought  obey, 
And  pnisa  the  Almighty  name: 
Let  heav'n  and  earth,  and  seat  and  skies. 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise. 
To  swell  th'  inspiring  theme. 

S  Thou  heav'n  of  heav'ns,  his  vast  abode, 
Ye  clouds,  proclaim  joia  Maker — God, 

Ye  thunders,  speak  his  power ; 
Lo  1  on  the  lightning's  fiery  wing, 
I       In  triumph  walks  th'  eternal  King : 
I         Th'  astonish'd  worlds  adore. 

I     3  Te  deeps,  with  roaring  billows  rise, 
To  join  the  thunders  of  the  skies. 

Praise  him  who  bids  you  roll : 
ffis  praise  in  softer  notes  declare, 
£ach  whispering  breeze  of  yielding  air. 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 

4  Wake,  all  ye  soaring  throngs,  and  sing; 
Ye  feather'd  warblers  of  the  spring, 

Harmonious  anthems  raise. 
To  him  who  shaped  joxa  finer  mould, 
Who  tipp'd  your  glitt'ring  wings  with  gold, 

And  tuned  your  voice  to  praise. 

5  Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  sway'd, 
Let  man,  in  God's  own  image  msido, 

His  breath  in  praise  employ ; 
Spread  wide  his  Maker's  name  around, 
Till  heav'n  shall  echo  back  the  sound,  * 

Jh  gongs  of  holy  joy. 


2  Enthroned  amid  the  radiant  sphere 
He,  glory  like  a  garment,  wears : 
To  form  a  robe  of  light  divine, 
ten  thousand  suns  around  hm^  shii 

3  In  all  OUT  Maker^s  grand  designs, 
Omnipotence  with  wisdom  shines ; 
His  works,  through  all  this  wondio 
Declare  the  glory  of  his  name. 

4  Raised  on  devotion's  lofly  wing, 
Do  thou,  my  soul,  his  glories  sing ; 
And  let  his  praise  employ  thy  tongi 
TUl  listening  worlds  shall  join  the  s 

S— C.  M.  Hyi 

Perpetual  Praite, 

r£S,  I  will  bless  thee,  O  my  Goi 
Through  all  my  mortal  days ; 
And  to  eternity  prolong 

Thy  vast,  thy  boundless  praise. 


1 Y^ 
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ben  Bhall  my  lips  in  endless  praise 
Tliei^  grateful  tribute  pay ; 
lie  tfaeme  demands  an  angel's  tongue 
And  an  eternal  day. 


.  M.  Hymn  1,  B.  3. 

CrecUion  praising  Crod. 

rHE  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 
nd  spangled  heav'ns,  a  shining  frame, 
heir  great  Original  proclaim. 

he  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
oes  his  Creator's  pow'r  display, 
nd  publishes  to  every  land, 
he  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

3on  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
he  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale ; 
nd,  niehtly,  to  the  list'ning  earth, 
epeats  the  story  of  her  birth. 

Hiilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum 
nd  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
onfirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
.nd  spread  tlie  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

iThat,  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
love  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
i^hat,  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
jnidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found; 

n  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
Lud  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice, 
'or  ever  sw/p'ng;  as  they  shinCy 
77/0  hnnd  that  mnje  us  is  divine.'* 
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s  Is  As.  Hymn  6.  Adi 

Invocation. 

iN  thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling, 
We,  thy  people,  now  draw  near; 
Teach  ua  to  rejoice  with  trembling ; 
Speak,  and  let  thy  servants  hear— - 

Hear  with  meekness. 
Hear  thy  word  with  godly  fear. 

2  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthened, 

Let  ua  give  them,  Lord,  to  thee, 
Cheer'd  by  hope  and  daily  strengthened, 
We  would  run,  nor  weary  be ; 

Till  thy  glory 
Witliout  clouda  in  heaven  we  see. 

3  There  in  worship,  purer,  sweeter, 

All  tliy  people  shall  adore. 
Tasting  of  enjoyment,  greater 

Than  they  could  conceive  before ; 

Full  enjoyment, 
^Rill,  unmii'dj  for  evermore. 

Hymn  7.  Ac 
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tb09€  who  weep  and  motimj 
time  of  joy  teimu  i  ^^ 

who  are  cast  down,  lift  up  j       M 
i  tfaem  strong-  m  feith  and  hope. 

ml,  that  aJ]  may  soek  and  find 
Msj  a  God  supreiiicly  kind  : 
td  die  aiukj  the  captivo  fres^ 
t  ue  all  rejoico  in  thee. 

M.  7,  Hyma  S.  Add. 

LORD^  behold  thy  people  here, 
G>tne  to  learn  what  ihou  wilt  Bay  \ 
0,  in  mercy  now  dm\r  near ; 
Meet  thy  people  when  they  pray: 
ThoQ  art  God*  and  thou  aloiie, 
Lordj  we  w<irship  at  thy  throiie, 

jfisus,  'tis  on  thee  we  call, 
Umers  Saviouii  Isrocr^  King  j 
Low  before  thy  feet  we  fall ; 
Hien,  whom  ai»geb  Jove,  wo  «ngj 
Saviour,  lead  us  in  the  way, 
Oaly  thee  would  we  obey* 

Tecich  u&  what  we  do  not  know,     " 
Lord,  in*trutit  us  m  thy  will ; 
What  we  learn^  O  may  we  do  I 
To  thy  TO  ice  obedient  atill ; 
Close  to  thee  may  we  abide^ 
Thee,  our  Savioar  aad  our  Guid&» 

-C,  P.  M.  Hymn  9.  Add. 

Social  Worship. 
«  ^TTHERE  two  or  three  togethei  meet, 
\  f     My  lovs  and  inercy  to  rep&at 
And  i&J/  tvhat  I  imve  doue. 
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There  will  I  be,"  saith  God,  "to  blew, 
And  ev'ry  burdened  soul  redress, 
Who  worships  at  my  throne." 

2  Make  one  in  this  assembly,  Lord, 

Speak  to  each  heart  some  cheering  word, 

To  set  the  spirit  free  ; 
Impart  a  kind  celestial  shower, 
And  grant  that  we  may  spend  an  hour 
In  fellowship  with  thee. 

11-^C.M.  Hymn  10.. 

Invocation, 


1  TN 

1  1 


thy  great  name,  O  Lord,  we  come, 

To  wor-^Siip  at  lliy  feta  ; 
O  ponr  Thy  Holy  Spirit  down 
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Q9e,  with  grae<3  and  gloty  fill, 
__  \  congregation  bless  ; 
Taj  gresl  salviition  now  rcvestl — *  ^  * 

Tbj*  glorious  I ighic outness, 

li-C.  in  Hpnn  11.  Add, 

Can/cssionj  Prayer,  and  Praitt, 
I  T  ORD  I  wlien  wo  bend  before  thy  thronei 
X^  And  oiif  C0KFE3SIOXH  pour^ 
Tea^^h  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  oWQ 
And  hate  what  we  deplora. 

3  Our  broken  spirits  pitying  setq. 
True  penitence  impart : 
Then  ]«t  a  klndlin;^  glikncB  from  thee 
\         BodJii  hope  dn  every  hoairL  *    * 

3  When  we  tlij^clo^e  our  wants  in  Fa^rEB, 
Oh,  !:et  our  willfl  re  sign  j 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share^ 
Whicli  is  not  wholly  thiue.  I 

i  Let  faith  each  wtmk  petition  fill. 
And  l\Ct  it  to  the  skies ; 
And  teach  our  hearts  ^t  ispgoodneas  still 
Which  gtanta  it^  or  denies. 

5  When  our  united  voices  strive 
Their  cheerful  hymna  to  raise. 
Let  love  divine  within  ub  Uve, 
And  iill  our  souls  in  fb.aisk* 

I5-C.  M.  '  Hymn  13.  Add, 

GtnTs  PfiSince  SGUght. 

I    A  ClAIiNxmr  earthly  cares  we  leave, 
J3l  jihd  to  thy  courts  repair ; 
Agiln  wiih  jd3^1  feet  welcome, 
To  jo^f  imr  Sarionx  there. 


HYMN  XIV. 

.iroat  Shoplicril  of  thy  people,  hear! 

Thy  presoiure  now  display: 
We  bow  within  thy  house  of  prayer; 

O  !   give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

Tho  clouds  which  veil  thee  from  our  sigfal^ 

In  pity.  Lord,  remove ; 
l>ispo:?o  our  minds  to  hear  aright 

The  message  of  thy  love. 

4  Help  UP,  with  holy  fear  and  joy, 
To  bow  before  thy  face ; 
Atul  make  us,  creatures  of  thy  power, 
The  children  of  tliy  grace. 

14— C.  M.  Hymn  13.  AdA 

A  Blessing  iought. 

1   piOME,  0  thou  all-victorious  Lord, 
Vy   Thy  jiower  to  us  make  known ; 
^trikc  with  the  huTumer  of  thy  word, 
beie  li earls  of  9tone. 
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I 
^^  Hyniia  14.  Add. 

^^K  Bef&^  Hmring. 

giQUKCE  of  ligbt  and  powa?  divine, 
P  Deign  upon  thy  truth  to  abine; 
ird,  behold  thy  servant  standi, 
fO  I  to  tbee^  be  iUis  hm  boxkds  ] 

Touch  hiS  lips  with  holy  fiie  1  ' 

Source  of  Mgbt  and  power  divine, 
Deign  upon  thy  truth  to  shine, 

%  Bfeadie  thy  Spirit,  so  sWl  fall 
Ufii^tion  aweei  upon  us  ali  ■ 
TjU  by  odours  acatter'd  round,  > 

Cbrbt  himseLf  be  traced  and  found  j 
Then  ^hall  evVy  raptured  heart, 
Rich  in  peace  and  joy,  depart 
Source  of  tight  ^nd  ptiwer  divine  | 
Deign  upon  thy  truth  to  shine. 

16~k  M.  Hymn  15.  Add. 

Worship. 

I  TTOW  sweet  to  leave  tfie  world  awhile, 
Xl  And  seek  thft  presence  of  out  hotd  \ 
Dear  Saviour,  on  (hy  people  ^mile, 
And  come  according  to  thy  Tvord, 

£  From  bttsy  scenes  we  now  retreat, 
That  we  may  here  converse  with  thee : 
Ab^  Lord,  beUoLd  us  at  thy  feet  I 
Let  this  tl:ie  '^  gate  of  heaven"  be. 

3  *^  Chief  of  ten  thotisand,"  now  appear, 
Tlial  we  by  fiiith  may  see  thy  face  j 
0,  Bpcak,  that  we  thy  voice  may  be^, 
And  }ift  thjr  prsseace  ^11  tJ)is  pla;ce* 


2  HYMN  XVII,  XVni. 

4  Lord,  let  thy  people's  views  be  clear, 
And  let  their  hearts  be  fill'd  with  lore ; 
O  may  their  light  to  all  appear, 
And  prove  their  doctrines  from  above. 

7— L.  M.  Hymn  123, 

Commencement  of  Public  Worafap, 

1  fT^HY  presence,  gracious  God,  afibttd-— 
JL    Prepare  us  to  receive  thy  word ; 

Now  let  thy  voice  engage  our  ear. 
And  faith  be  mixt  with  what  we  hear. 

2  Distracting  thoughts  and  cares  remove, 
And  fix  our  hearts  and  hopes  above  ; 
Willi  food  divine  may  we  be  fed. 
And  satisfied  with  living  bread. 


•^  I'o  115  thy  fitic^rerl  word  apply. 
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k  tke  f^ir  tree  o£  knowledge  grciwB, 
^  And  yields  a  sweet  repast ; 
tab  lime  r  awests^  thati  tiatui'e  knows, 
fn\-jte  the  loading  taste.  ' 

iMeie  sprlngfl  of  consolation  rise, 
^^  To  ohecr  the  ftiioting  mind  ; 
W    And  thirsty  souls  lecetre  supplies, 
I        And  sweet  rofrcshiwent  ^nd,.  ►  | 

5  Hcie  lUe  Refieemer's  welcome  Yoioa       ' 

Spreads  heavenly  petice  around  j 
I      And  life  and  eyerlastjng  joya 
I  Attcod  the  hlisafol  soijiid  i 

6  0  may  these  heEiv'nly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ;  '•' 

And  fltill  new  beatitifi^  nmy  I  see, 

And  still  lac reaain^  Jigixti  ft 

7  Divine  Instjruotori  gmeioit&  Lofd, 

Be  thou  for  ever  near ;  '  ^ 

Teach  mo  to  loyo  thy  aacred  word, 
Aod  view  luy  SQViour  thate  I 

l9-€.  M.  Hyron  16,  Add. 

Th£  Saiptiira. 
1  rpHTS  is  the  field  whtJre  hidden  lies 
Jl    The  pearl  cif  price  unknawn  : 
And  they  sre  all  divinely  wi^je 
Who  make  that  pearl  their  own. 

■  ^  Here  cod  see  rated  "water  fiows, 
To  quench  our  thirst  for  sin : 
Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows — ■ 
No  danger  dwells  therein. 

3  This  is  the  judge  lUat  ends  tlie  strife^ 
Where  wit  and  renaon  fail ; 
Our  guide  to  e^^rlnstlfjg  iifs, 
TUi^Ggik  all  this  gioomy  vale      ••• 
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4  O  may  thy  counsels,  migkty  God, 
Our  roving  feet  command ; 
Nor  we  forsake  the  happy  road, 
That  leads  to  thy  right  hand. 


20-c.M. 


Hjmn  17. 


The  Saripturet. 


1  TTOW  precious  is  the  book  divine, 
XI  By  inspiration  given  1 

Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  checTs  out  drooping  hearts   ^ 

in  ihia  dark  vale  of  tears,  ^ 

Life,  lights  and  joy^  it  BtilL  irnparts^         I 

Atid  quelLs  our  riaing  fear  a.  ^-^ 

3  This  ]titn^f  tti rough  all  tlie  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way  i 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  jight 
Of  an  eternal  day. 


Hymn  IS. 


ihm  xxu,  XXIII, ,  176 

le  biA  word  to  aH  aiidreas'd- — 
o  uiake  us  wi&&  and  bleif^^ 
..he  wlwJe  eartU  shsll  own  bia  name, 
i  sU,  his  botLodlJegd  love  proclaim^ 

ii^  M,  H/mn  19.  Add. 

Tki  Scriptwts. 

rRY  word,  O  Lord,  is  light  and  food, 
The  law  of  truth,  and  ^urce  of  good : 
There  tliou  haat  pointed  out  my  way 
To  pardoti  and  perpetual  day. 

3  May  I  receive  it  Lord,  afl  Oiioe, 
Receive  it  as  thy  word  divine, 
With  firm  a^aent,  widi  listning  ear,        *^ 
With  bending  heart,  and  Bital  fear 

3  Make  me  to  koow  its  saving  might, 

Ita  quickening  power,  itg  checrfiil  light  i 
May  it  my  stubborn  heart  t^iubdue, 
And  odii  my  fiinfui  soul  renew  I 

4  0 !  let  it  richly  dwelt  within, 

To  keep  me  from  the  snares  pt  dn, 
And  guide  me  sdll  to  chcN^se  thy  Way, 
That  I  no  more  may  go  astray^ 

23^^.  M.  Hymn  SO,  Add. 

The  rkhts  af  God's  word. 

1  T    ET  worldly  men  from  shore  to  shore 
-L^  Their  labourite  god  iiuraue; 

Thy  word,  0  Lord,  we  value  more 
Than  India  or  Peru* 

2  Here  mines  of  knowledge*  Jove,  and  joy 

Are  open  to  our  sight ; 
*      The  purei-t  gt^Ul  wkhout  alloy  ^ 

_jtgi^jnmJ  diyioeiy  bright. 


76  ^        HYMN   XX1V»» 

3  The  counsels  of  redeeming  grace 

These  sacred  leaves  unibld ; 
And  here  the  Saviour's  lovely  ftce 
Our  raptured  ejes  behold. 

4  Our  numerous  griefs  are  here  redrett, 

And  all  our  wants  supplied : 
Nought  we  can  ask  to  make  us  blest 
Is  in  this  book  denied. 

5  For  these  inestimable  gains 

That  so  enrich  ^the  mind, 
O  may  we  search  with  eager  pains, 
Assured  that  we  shall  find. 

54— L.  M.  Hymn  21. 1 

Jt  Saviour  seen  in  the  Scriptures. 
1  ^^JOW  jet  my  sonl,  eternal  KLng^ 


f^MN  XXV,  XXVI.  « 


jm 


K  PERFECTIONS, 


Hymn  47,  P,  2,  K 
f  God  txajted  above  all  praise, 
.L  Pow'r  I  whose  high  abode 
e^  the  gTundeiir  of  our  God  j 
far,  beyoud  die  bauuds, 
I  devolve  dieii  little  lotmds. 

step  above  thy  seat 
gh  tot  Gab  tier  5  fe«t ; 
tallest  angel  tries 
e  height  with  wond^ing  Qjfl«» 

Bhftll  earth  and  ashes  do  f  *  V 
adore  otir  Maker  too  ;   '        **• 
itl  duat  to  thee  we  cry, 
Ehfi  Holy^  and  iJie  High ! 

a^Fj  ha9  hetird  thy  fanie, 
;  htive  Ic^am^d  to  lisp  thy  name  ; 
[lorxes  o£  thy  mind 
^r  fiOarmg  thoughts  behind* 

pKvV,  but  man  below  j 

(^  ^haugbtSj  our  words  be  ibw; 

(T^renee  checks  our  songs, 
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2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 
Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 

His  wrath  and  justice  stand  ♦ 

To  guard-  his  holy  law : 
And  where  his  love  resolves  to  bless, 
His  truth  confirms  and  seals  the  grace. 

3  Thro'  all  his  perfect  works 
Surprising  wisdom  shines ; 
Confounds  the  pow'rs  of  hell, 
And  breaks  their  curs*d  designs : 

Strong  is  his  ami.  and  shall  fulfil 
His  great  decrees,  his  sov'reign  will. 

4  Ami  can  this  mighty  King 
Of  plory  con(lcsv.'end  ? 

And  will  he  write  his  name, 
_-Mv  Fathfr  and  my  Friend  ? 

ove  bia  word  i 
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fctwned  mfirtyfs^  noble  host, 
jj\y  chiuch  tn  cYiy  coast, 
^  Mfiker  for  their  Father  o\vn, 
W  leconcil'd  in  Christ  his  Son.  i 


-L  M*  Hymn  33,  Pu  2.  B,  1 


1  PAN  c] 
V^  Th'  ( 


creatures,  to  perfection,  find 
eternal^  uncre&ted  Mind'? 
Or  can  the  iargoat  atrelcb  af  thoaght 
Measure  sind  search  His  naiuie  Out? 

S  'Tis  high  as  heav'u,  'fiB  deep  &a  liell, 

And  what  can  mortal B  knou-^,  or  loll  1  ' 

His  glory  spreads  beyond  the  aky^  'i 

And  all  tlie  sluriing  worlds  on  high,  , 

3  God  js  a  KiLig  of  pow'r  unkriowni 
Finn  ara  the  orders  of  hja  throne  j 
If  he  resolvci  who  dare  ojjpose, 
Or  ask  him  why,  or  what  he  does  ! 

i  He  woiynds  the  heart j  and  he  rrjakes  whole  j 
He  calms  the  tempest  of  tlio  soul  j 
Wlien  ha  shuts  up  in  long  despair^ 
Who  cafi  remote  the  heavy  bar  i* 

5  He  frowns,  aud  datknesa  veils  tlte  moon,    , 
The  faintifiir  yun  grows  dim  ^t  nocm  j 

The  piUaia  of  heav'o's  atariy  roof 
Tremble  and  &  tail  at  his  reproof 

6  These  are  a  portion  of  his  %vay3  \ 

But  who  shall  dare  describe  h^s  facel 
Who  can  eimJitre  hi^  IJghtt  or  stand 
2h.A0mr  the  thunders  of  his  hand  % 
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2»-C.  M. 


.  Hymn  22.  A 


Greatnett. 


1  rriHY  greatness,  Lord,  what  tHought  can  reai 
X    What  mortal  tongue  can  tell? 

Thy  throne  is  fix'd,  thy  power  extends 
O'er  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell. 

2  Who  can  evade,  or  who  resist, 

The  vengeance  of  a  God  ? 
Thy  fearful  wrath,  when  once  provoked, 
Spreads  terror  all  abroad. 

3  The  wide  dominion  and  the  power, 

Tlie  sovTeignty  is  thine  : 
'T  is  thine  the  universe  to  rule, 
With  majesty  divine. 
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^i>tidiOti&  kxiowletigp.  deep  and  highl 

Th^re  can  h.  cream  re  hidel 

bin  thy  circling  m*m9  I  lie, 

csei  ou  every  aide.  w- 

i©t  thy  gtace  surTound  nie  iHll,  ' 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  cv^ry  ill, 
Secured  by  Boy'rcigti  love. 

l^C.  M.  D.  Hymn  24,  Add. 

Omnipotence^ 

1  fJlHE  Lord  our  God  ie  full  of  migbtj 
JL    The  winds  obey  his  Tj^ill  ^ 
He  stpeaka,  and  in  liia  hoav'tily  height  * 
Tbe  rolling  aun  stands  stilh  ^ 

EebelT  ye  wav<?3»  and  o'er  die  land,        ( 
Widi  dueat'ding  nspeot  roEU  [-^ 
,      The  Loid  tipUAs  hl&  awful  liandj 
I        And  0  bains  ycm  to  the  shore.  f, 

S  Te  winds  of  uigUt,  your  force  combine  j— 

Without  Ilia  high  behest, 
Ye  shall  notj  in  the  lofty  pine, 

Disturb  the  spar  row's  uest. 
His  voice  sublime  ia  heard  afax —        i  1 

In  difstant  peals  it  dies ;  ' 

He  yokes  the  whirlwind  to  his  car,        « 

Aiid  sTveeps  the  howling  skies.  r, 

3  He  Uveaj  he  reigna  in  ev*ry  land, 

From  winter's  poltiT  snowa 
To  where  acrosa  the  burning  saud, 

The  blasting  meteor  goes, 
Te  nations  J  bend^  in  revVenca  betid : 

Te  wionatchsj  wtul  his  nod. 
And  bid  the  choral  san^  asceadf 

Til  eeJ&ifism  yam  God  I  .   ^^  .. 


HYMN  XXXII,  XXXm. 


-L.  M. 


Hymn  25. 


InvUible. 


WITH  deepest  rev'rence  at  thy  thioiu 
Jehovah,  peerless  and  unknown, 
Our  feeble  spirits  strive,  in  vain, 
A  glimpse  of  thee,  great  God,  to  gain. 

2  Who,  by  the  closest  search,  can  find 
Thy  mighty,  uncreated  mind  ? 

Nor  men,  nor  angels  can  explore 

Thy  heights  of  love,  thy  depths  of  powei 

3  Wo  know  tliee  not ;  but  this  we  know, 
lliou  reign'st  above,  thou  rcign'st  below : 
And  though  thine  essence  is  unknown, 
To  all  the  world  thy  power  is  shown. 

4  That  power  we  trace  on  every  side  j 
Oh  may  thy  wisdom  bo  our  guide ! 
And  while  we  livo^  and  wlien  we  die* 

:  almiglity  love  be  nigh. 


ae 
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A  Jehovah  Uv«^s, 
^td  Jehoval.  live* 

i ,  T  SING  tV  ■^l"";f 'Uo^i-'*  "^  A 

1  He  fc''"^'^  '^^  "Cr«4  thorn  gcod. 

I  m<>te'etl«''        all"'-'*' 
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6  Crontiircs  (as  numerous  as  they  be) 
Are  subject  to  thy  care ; 
There  's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flea 
13ut  God  is  present  there. 


35— L.  M.  D. 


H3rmn2S 


Voice  of  Creation. 


THERE  seems  a  voice  in  ev*ry  gale, 
A  tongue  in  ev'ry  opening  flower, 
Whicli  lella^  0  Lord,  *'  the  woorlrouB  ml 
Of  tliy  indiilg{?nce^  love,  end  power* 
The  birds  thnt  rise,  on  qi.iiv'Ting  wiugi 
Appo:tr  to  byii"in  their  Mnkcr'a  praise, 
And  nil  dio  mingling  sounda  of  Bprirsg 
tjcc  unc  general  chotua  raise. 
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C  Hymn  87.  Add 

Thi  Love  of  God. 

k>d,  thy  boundless  love  I  praise ; 
iw  bright  on  liigh  its  glories  blaze, 
iweetly  bloom  below ! 
18  £rom  thine  eternal  throne ; 
heaven  its  joys  forever  run, 
'er  the  earth  ihey  flow. 

9  that  paints  the  purple  mom, 
I  the  clouds,  in  air  upborne, 
genial  drops  distil^ 
vernal  beam  it  glows, 
ithes  in  every  gale  that  blows, 
lides  in  every  rill. 

le  gospel  it  appears 
er,  fairer  characters, 
harms  the  ravish' d  breast; 
ve  immortal  leaves  the  sky, 
the  drooping  mourner's  eye 
Lve  the  weary  rest 

the  love  that  makes  me  blest 
ierful  praise  inspire  my  breast, 
kident  gratitude; 
my  thoughts  and  passions  tend 

my  Father  and  my  Friend — 
ul's  eternal  good. 

Hymn  3,  B.  2. 
*       Love  of  God. 

i,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord, 
1  lift  your  souJs  above : 
'  heart  and  voice  accord, 
'that  God  /s  love. 
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2  .This  precious  truth  his  word  declaies, 

And  all  his  mercies  prove  j 

Jesus,  the  gift  of  gills,  appears 

To  show,  that  God  is  love. 

3  Sinai,  in  clouds,  and  smoke,  and  fire, 

Thunders  his  dreadful  name ; 
But  Zion  sings,  in  melting  notes, 
The  honours  of  the  Lamb. 

4  In  all  his  doctrines  and  commands. 

His  counsels  euid  designs— 
In  ev'ry  work  his  hands  have  iram'd, 
His  love  supremely  shines. 

5  Angels  and  men  the  news  proclaim, 

Thro'  earth  and  heaven  above. 


2Bl 


hs''^  s^\r;- -'^''^^" 
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We  plencl  the  suflTrings  of  tliy  Son, 
We  pleafl  his  righteousness  alone ; 
He  bore  the  curse,  whence  tliou  are  just 
In  i)ard'ning  those,  who  were  accurs'd. 

iO— L.  M.  Hymn  4,  Pt  3.  R 

Justice  And  mercy  united, 

1  TNFINITE  grace  !  and  can  it  be 

X  That  heav'n's  supreme  should  stoop  soloi 
A  wretch  to  visit,  vile  like  me ; 
One  who  has  been  his  bitt'rest  foe ! 

2  Can  holiness  and  wi^-dom  join, 
With  truth,  with  justice,  and  with  gracCi 

I  Nil  bli.^s.-in;^:?  13  line, 
iltj  erftse  ? 
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iatef\U  aongSf  then  let  our  &auU 
id  ouf  gnitiious  FaUier's  tbrone  j 
xW  between  the  distant  pplej 
truth,  and  mercy  eve^  owtl 

h.  M.  Hymn  6,  B.  2. 

AWAKE^  my  soul,  to  joyfiil  lays, 
And  stng  the  great  Rtideemer^B  praise; 
He  jufitly  oiainifl  a  Bon^  from  nie, 
t     Hifi  laviag-kjndiies^  Oh,  how  iie6  1  fi 

2  He  saw  lue  niiin-d  in  the  fall, 
Yet  lov^d  me^  not witli standing    all : 

tHe  sav'd  me  ftom.  tny  lost  cstatei 
His  loviag-kindneaaj  Oil,  how  ^eatl 
Tbo^  num'rDus  hostB  of  mighty  £be», 
Tho^  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose,       | 
-He  safely  lesd^  my  mnl  along,  J  ' 

Hla  ]oving-<lindnefi3}  Oh,  how  strong ! 

4  When  iToubie,  like  ft  gloomy  do  ad, 
Haa  gathered  thick,  atitJ  tliunder'd  loud, 
He  near  xsiy  soul  ho^  EilwayB  fitood, 

His  lovinE'liindiieas^  Oh,  how  good  I 

5  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart, 
Prone  from  my  Jesus  to  dopatti 
&itf  though  r  have  him  oli  forgotj 
Hk  loving-kindness  change  a  not. 

S  Soon  ghall  I  p^s  the  gloomy  vale, 
8oDo  all  my  mortal  powers  mu3t  fail ; 
Oh !  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
Hia  loving-kindnosB  Eing  in  death ! 

T  Tbea  let  me  mountj  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day, 
And  fling,  wtth  rapture  ^nd  surprise, 

mJ0 


Whose  love  is  c*^  . 

And  neither  knows  meastuo  .^ 

2  'Tis  JestiSj  the  first  and  the  last, 

Whose  spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home, 
We'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  come. 


43— C.  M.  Hymn  122. 

God  speaking  Peace  to  his  People, 

1  TTNITE,  my  roving  thoughts,  unite, 

vJ    In  silence  soil  and  sweet ; 
And  thou,  my  soul,  sit  gently  down 
At  thy  great  Sov'reign*s  feet. 

2  Jehovah's  awful  voice  is  heard. 

Yet  gladly  I  attend  ; 
For  lo !  the  everlasting  God 
Proclaims  himself  my  friend. 

3  Harmonious  accents  to  my  soul. 

The  sounds  of  peace  convey ; 

-  Via  word  subsides. 


> 


f 
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TRINITY.       ijj^ 

Hymn  ^  t'L  1,  R  1. 

The  My  Trinitif. 

ERE  is  one  God,  and  only  one, 
i.'^la  rivals  Can  his  essence  share ; 
J.S  JehoYnbf  he  alone, 
>id  with  the  Lord  none  tmn  compare,  i 

Lis  worlcH^  thro*  all  this  wondtoua  framai 
^bcpre^s  their  Makcr'd  vast  desigtis : 
rhay  beat  the  impress  of  his  naiuo, 
In  eV'ry  paJt  his  wisdom  shines.  ♦ 

3  If  in  his  works  euch  wondera  rissj 

How  much  more  w<»nderful  ia  he,  , 

Whose  nature's  fllFd  with  mpteriea  j  •* 

His  being  One,  his  person  Three*  , 

i  What  Grate  pow^f  with  ceftselesa  toU,     < 
Can  oomprehend  th'  eternal  JVIind? 
Or^  who  th-  almighty  Throe  and  One, 
Ey  searehing  to  peffection,  find  ? 

5  Angels  and  men  In  vain  may  raise         ' 
HarmonionSf  their  adoring  BOngs  j 
The  labVing  thoughts  sink  down  opprcat, 
And  proiBes  die  upon  their  tongnes* 

B  T^t  would  I  lift  my  trembling  voice, 
Th*  eteraAl  Three  in  One  to  sing ; 
And  mingling  faith,  vi^lulo  I  rejoice, 
My  humbler  grateful  tribute  bring* 

7  All  glory  to  th'  eternal  Three,       , ,,  ,; 
The  sacred  undivided  Otie  t  . ; 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  bo 
Co^qusJ  praisGi  and  hoaoiixs  douo* 


In  COY  nan  I,  ^^ 

2  The  Father  spake,  the  Son  reputH«, 
The  Spirit  with  them  both  complied ; 
Grace  mov'd  the  cause  for  saving  man 
And  wisdom  drew  the  noble  plan. 

3  The  Father  chose  his  only  Son 

To  die  for  sins,  that  man  had  done ; 
Immanuel  to  tlie  choice  agreed, 
And  thus  secur'd  a  num'rous  seed. 

4  He  sends  his  Spirit  from  above, 
To  call  the  objects  of  his  love ; 
Not  one  shall  perish  or  be  lost : 

He  bought  them  dear ;  his  blood  thej 

5  What  high  displays  of  sovereign  grac 
What  love  to  save  a  ruin*d  race ! 
My  soul,  adore  His  lovely  name, 

By  whom  thy  free  salvation  came. 

40-€.  M.  Hymn  a 

Praw  to  the  Holy  Trinity, 
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nd  well  adore  liis  name) 
d  118  by  a  word ; 
ree  oar  min'd  frame ; 
to  the  Lordl 

t  the  earth  and  skies 
B  joyftd  sound; 
and  Tales  reflect  the  voice, 
emal  roimd. 

Hymn  6.  B.  2. 
'oiu  to  the  Trinity. 
ou  Almighty  King, 
s  thy  name  to  sing, 
io  praise! 
glorious, 
torious, 
reign  over  us, 
)f  days. 

Lord,  arise, 
enemies, 
:e  them  falll 
Imlghty  aid 
efence  be  made: 
m  thee  be  stay'd; 
ir  our  call! 
incarnate  Word, 
y  mighty  sword; 
•'r  attend ! 
thy  people  bless, 
thy  word  success ; 
Dliness, 
escend ! 

f  Comforter, 
1  witness  bear, 
•Jad  boar : 
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Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  ev'ry  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  ns  depart, 
Spirit  of  pow'r. 

5  To  the  great  Oirs  in  Thus, 
The  highest  praises  be. 

Hence  evermore  1 
His  sov'reign  majesty, 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 


48--L.  M.  6  1.  Hymn  30.  Ad 

•ddoroHon, 

1  TTES,  I  adore  thee,  O  my  God, 

X     Father  supreme  of  earth  and  skies ; 
Up  to  the  heavns  thy  bright  abode, 
i  of  praiso  nnd  joy  ari&c : 
\^nd  Holy  One, 
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ire  thee,  O  1117  God, 
lae  in  One,  blest  One  in  Three ; 
At  fill  thy  high  abode, 
i  and  glory  give  to  thee : 
th  her  millions  shall  confesf 
\  plenitude  of  grace. 


K  Hymn  31.  Add. 

To  the  Holy  Trinity. 

TR  Father,  who  dost  lead 
The  children  of  thy  grace, 
-bom  and  believing  seed, 
>ngh  this  wide  wilderness : 
providential  care 
uigers  past  we  own ; 
t  thine  arm  be  ever  near ; 
let  thy  love  be  shown. 

.viour.  Lamb  of  Grod  I 
gracious  dying  Friend ! 

the  virtue  of  thy  blood, 
IS  thy  mercy  send ; 
1  art  a  Master  kind, 
I  voice  and  person  sweet; 
-  on  us  a  loving  mind, 

keep  us  at  thy  feet 

J,  Holy  Spirit,  art 

nith  the  promised  Seal ; 

icing  power  thou  dost  impart, 

Jesus'  grace  reveal: 
reathe  thy  quick' ning  breath, 

light  and  life  afford  ; 
t  uBhow  to  live  by  faith, 
glorify  the  Lord, 
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50~P.  M.  Hymn  32. 

Praiu  to  tkt  Godhead. 

1  IIAE  give  immortal  praise 
VV    To  God  the  Father*8  love, 

For  all  our  comforts  here, 
And  better  hopes  above-; 
He  sent  his  own  eternal  Son 
To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done. 

2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 
Immortal  glory  too, 

Who  bought  us,  with  his  blood, 
•  From  everlasting  wo; 

And  now  he  lives,  and  now  he  reigns, 
And  sees  tlic  fruit  of  all  his  pains. 
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AND  MEDIATORIAL  WORK. 

LAiix  TO  Hnr. 

nnviTT  AVD  SoHsaip. 

Ana,  Titles — Vakious  Appsllatioits. 

dig  WOKK  11  SEITEKAL ^AdTEITT ^DeATH 

ATOirsMBiTT — Resukksctiov — AscEirsioH 
AVB  Exaltation. 


-P.K.e,4.  Hymn  17.  B.  2. 

Worthy  tkt  Lamb. 

&LORY  to  God  on  high : 
Let  heaVn  and  earth  reply- 
Praise  ye  his  name ! 
9i8  love  and  grace  adore, 
VHao  all  our  sorrows  bore  \ 
ind  sing  for  evermore, 
Worthy  the  Lamb. 

Ml  they  around  the  throne, 
^Iheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  his  name; 
We,  who  have  felt  his  blood, 
Wing  our  peace  with  Grod, 
knmd  his  dear  name  abroad — 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 

loin,  all  ye  ransom'd  race, 
])ar  Lord  and  God  to  bless ; 

Praise  ye  his  name : 
[n  him  we  will  rejoice, 
And  make  a  joyfhl  noise, 
Shouffjjg"  with  heart  and  voice--' 

Worthy  the  Lamb, 
13^ 
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.t  tbo'  we  change  our  place — 

we  shall  never  cease 

raising  hii  name: 

him  our  songs  we  bring— 
til  him  our  gracious  King, 
nd  without  ceasing  king, 
Worthy  the  Lamb. 

-P.  M.  Hymn  U 

Praise  to  Christ. 

1  /^OME,  ev'ry  pious  heart 
yy  That  loves  the  Saviouz's 
Your  noblest  power  exert 
To  celebrate  his  fame : 

Tell  all  above,  and  all  below, 
The  debt  of  love  to  him  you  owe. 

2  He  left  his  starry  crown, 
And  laid  his  robes  aside  : 

^Oii  wings  of  iovc  came  down, 
nnfl  bled>  and  died : 
i  tell  ^ 
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,  8,  7.  Kymn  19.  B.  2. 

^T  us  love,  and  singj  and  wonder^ 
J  Let  us  pmi^a  the  Savioqr's  name^ 
e  haa  husb'd  the  law*B  loud  thnjider^ 
He  lias  queDch^d  mount  Siriai^s  fltLme ; 
He  haa  w^ieJi'd  us  widi  his  blood  ^ 
H3  has  brought  us  nigh  to  God. 


J 


(i>  Let  OS  /oue  tlie  Lord  wlio  bought  us, 

I    ,     Pided.  ti3  w^heu  enemies, 

Caird  Q3  by  his  grace,  and  taugbt  U5^         ^ 
GavD  us  ears,  arid  guve  us  *?yes : 
He  has  i^'^ash^d  us  ^ah  hiA  blood,  | 

He  presents  our  souls  to  God. 

3  Let  U0  dng,  though,  fiercs  temptations     , 

Threaten  hard  to  bear  us  down ! 
For  the  Lord,  our  strong:  p^lvAtitltu  ' 

Holds  in  view  the  conqu^ror^s  Cirowu : 
He  wbo  washed  us  in  his  "blood  «' 

Soon  will  bring  na  home  to  God, 

4  Let  ua  uionder^  gm<ie  and  justice 

Join,  aod  point  to  mercy*s  store ; 
When  through  grace,  in  Christ  our  trust  is, 
Justice  smile  St  and  n^\^  no  more ; 
H&  -who  W5*«h'd  us  lA-ith  his  blood,        /- 
Has  set^urd  our  way  to  Girid. 

5  Lei  us  praise,  and  join  the  chorus 

Of  the  saints  euthrouM  on  high  \ 
Here  they  trusted  bim  before  us. 
Now  their  praises  iiU  the  sky : 
**  Th€ta  hast  wnsh  'd  ns  with  thy  bVooA^ 
^Thou  an  worthy^,  Lamb  of  God.^^ 


HYMN  LIV. 

irk !  the  name  of  Jesus,  sounded 
Loud  from  golden  harps  above  I 
lOrd,  we  blush,  and  are  confounded, 
Faint  our  praises,  cold  our  love : 
Wash  our  souls,  and  songs  with  blood, 
For  by  thee  we  come  to  God. 


;— C.  M.  Hymn  13,  Pt.5. : 

Jesu9  it  OUT  Lord  and  Matter. 

1  i^OME,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
\j  And  joy  to  make  it  known, 

The  Sov'reign  of  your  hearts  proclaim. 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

2  Behold  your  Lord,  your  Master  crown*d 

With  glories  all  divine! 
And  tell  the  wond'ring  nations  round. 
How  bright  those  glories  shine. 

3  Infinite  pow'r  and  boundless  grace, 
nils  rUeir  rays : 

be  Id  Ilia  face. 
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r  Hymn  H5.  BL  L 

^h^  song  of  Mosts  and  thi  Zamb.         ^ 
WAKE,  and  aiiig  tli©  Bong 


A 


Or  Mqsss  and  the  Lamb  * 
^e,  ev'ry  heart,  and  ev'ry  tongne,  • 

Tu  praise  Lhe  Selvioui'^  oame. 

3  Sing  of  hi@  dyiog  love,  ^^   *    > 

Sing  of  his  lisiug  pow^r  j 
Smg  hoiiT  he  intefcedea  above, 

Fot  tboEe  wboE»e  mas  he  bore,  i   w 

3  Sing,  ^^  yioa^  heav'nly  'wayj  * 
Ye  ransom 'd  sinners,  fling  j  m 

Sing  on  rejoicing,  gv'jj  day,  f( 

Jja  ChriBt,  the  exalted  King*  4 

4  Soon  fball  yonr  raptuT'd  tongiie  T 
His  endless  praiso  proclaiin  ;  i 

And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song  .  ' 

Of  Moaes  and  the  Laiitb.  ▼ 

i^^.  M.  Hymn  11,  Pt,  1.  R  1. 

GhrytTig  in  ChrkL 

I'M  not  asliam'd  to  Dwn  my  Lord,  * 

Nor  to  defend  his  c:ause  ; 
Mauitain  the  bonou;  of  his  word,  ^      • 

The  glory  of  his  croias» 

\  Sesus^  my  God  !  I  know  hia  name  ; 
Uis  name  is  ull  my  tniEt; 
Nor  will  he  pnt  my  &oul  to  flhame, 
Nor  let  rny  hope  be  loat 

\  Firm,  as  hU  throne^  his  promise  stan<Ja^     < 
And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hEmdS} 
ZH/  ilte  decisive  ^uf. 
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.'hen  will  he  own  my  worthless  name, 
Before  his  FatJier's  face  j 
ind  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

— L.  M.  Hymn  11,  Pt  6. 1 

Glorying  in  Christ, 

THE  wond'ring  world  inquires  to  know 
Why  I  should  love  my  Jesus  so : 
"  What  are  his  charms,"  say  they,  **  above 
«  The  objects  of  a  mortal  love  ?" 

2  All-over  glorious  is  my  Lord, 
He  must  be  lov'd  and  yet  ador'd ; 
His  worth  if  all  the  nations  knew, 
Sure  the  whole  earth  would  love  him  too. 

lEj  strong  aa  death, 
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fifmm  I  tb a  rock  on  whIcU  I  build^ 
J  iiiiield  and  liiding  place  •  ^  _ 

nerer-fsiling  treaa'ry,  ilil'd       «•     ^j 

nth  boundless  Btares  of  gmoe! 

^ufi  !  my  SUepLprrli  TIuabaTid,  Ffieod, 
'  My  Prop  hot,  Priest,  and  Kjngj  ••''^ 

My  hotd^  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End  j 
AccDpt  the  praise  I  briog.  h    i 

J  Weak  ia  the  eSbrt  of  loy  hearty 
And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But,  when  I  eee  tbeo  as  thou  arc^ 

rU  pmise  thee  aa  I  ought.  '    » 

6  Till  then,  I  would  tliy  love  proclaim 
With  ev'ry  fleeting  btea^  j 
And  may  the  music  oV  thy  name 
Refresh  my  eou.1  in  death. 

59— L.  M,  Hymn  13,  Pt,  3,  B.  1. 

Chritt  it  aUi  and  in  alL 

1  TPf  Chtlst  !Ve  all  my  soura  desire  j         ♦ 
-L  Hia  Spirit  does  my  heart  inapire 
With  boundless  wishGa  largo  and  high  i 
And  Christ  will  all  my  wants  suppl}^* 

2  Cbiiat  i»  my  Hopc^  my  Strength  and  Guide, 
For  me  he  bledj  and  gtoan'dj  and  died : 

Ho  is  my  Siuij  to  give  me  light, 
He  is  my  soura  supreme  dehght, 

3  Chriat  ia  the  source  of  all  my  bliss, 
My  Wisdom^  and  ray  Righteousness — ' 
My  Saviour ^  Brother,  and  my  Friend  ^ 
On  him  alone  1  now  depend* 

4  Christ  is  my  King  lo  rula  and  blesa,    i 
And  nil  my  ttctables  to  redrass  j  i 

He'a  my  S^i motion  and  my  All, 
mimw'^r  on  eanh  siiaN  tne  beft\L 


•S-T^' 


t^ 
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the  merits  of  thy  death 
i  Father  smiles  again; 
J  thy  interceding  breadi, 
s  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 
Jod  in  human  flesh  I  see, 
df  thoughts  no  comfort  find  ; 
ae  holy,  just,  and  sacred  Three 
Are  terrors  to  my  mind. 
ut  if  Immanuel's  iace  appear, 
My  hope,  my  joy  begins ; 
[is  name  forbids  my  slavish  fear, 

His  grace  removes  my  sins. 
IThile  Jews  on  their  own  law  rely. 
And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast ; 
love  th'  Incarnate  Mystery, 
And  there  I  fix  my  trust, 

-<J.M.  Hymn  19,  Pt2.  B.  L 

Jetut  our  vital  Head, 

JESUS,  we  sing  thy  matchless  grace. 
That  calls  poor  worms  thy  own ; 
oives  us  among  thy  saints  a  place. 
To  make  thy  glories  known. 

^lied  to  thee,  our  vital  Head, 

We  live,  and  grow,  and  thrive: 
Prom  thee  divided,  each  is  dead, 

When  most  he  seems  alive. 

rhy  saints  on  earth,  and  those  above, 

Here  join  in  sweet  accord : 
)ne  body  all  in  mutual  love, 

And  tliou,  our  common  Lord. 

^y  fiuth  from  thee  each  hour  derive 

Supplies  with  fresh  delight ; 
(iThile  death  and  heJJ  in  vain  shall  stlLve 

ITu's  bond  to  ^V^unite, 


v-^^-^- 
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Axt  Jight  Q^  life  ar&  fbund,    i^ 
igh  we  were  doad  before  ; 
lew  he  makes  Out  joys  aboandj 

ftU  our  sorrows  bore. 


) 


A  sor^  diatress'd,  ha  to  out  ald|  .  ^ 

m  rapid  plruons  flies  ; 
jid  to  the  lA'^Qunda  wliich  sin  hsu  mad  ^j 
A  beaLiDg  balm  epplies.  ''^ 

fig  from  hJ3  faincgs  wo  recelvej  ^^ 

And  daily  grajCo  for  grace  j 
rhat  to  bis  glory  we  may  live^ 

And  see  him  &ce  to  fkcd. 

«|p-«.  ^  Hymn  34.  Add 

Christ  *PrtiioiiS. 
1  TESUS,  I  love  thy  cJi arming  nsme^ 
J    'Tifl  music  to  vny  ear  j 
Fflin  "Would  I  sound  it  oat  ao  land  • 

That  earth  aad  heaven  znigbt  hear. 

3  Yw,  tliou  art  precious  to  my  soul,  '  -  T  I 

My  iransportj  and  my  truat  j 
Jewels  to  thee  arc  gaudy  toys, 
Atid  gold  13  Bordid  duat,  '  F 

^  An  my  capacious  powers  can  wiehp        , 
lu  tlice  most  richly  meet  j  , 

Not  to  mine  eyes  it  life  so  dear, 
Nor  iKendship  half  so  sweet 

i  0  maf  thy  gntce  still  cheer  my  heart, 
And  fihed  it3  fragrance  there  [ 
Tlie  nobleft  balm  of  till  itB  wotinds, 
The  cor.  liat  of  ita  caie. 

&  I'll  speak  ihe  honours  of  thy  nmne, 
"With  my  last  la.b'nug  bri?ath  j 
W^ien  sp&eehJesSf  clasp  tliee  in  my  aiiua, 
Mr  Jor  -to  /i/e  and  death. 
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C.  :M.  Hymn  41.  Add. 

Praise  to  the  Redeemer, 

OFOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
9  yiy  dear  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace. 

'.  ^ly  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 
Let  saints  tliy  love  proclaim, 
And  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
Tlie  honours  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus,  the  name  that  calms  our  feara, 

That  bids  our  sorrow  cease; 
*Tis  music  to  our  ravish'd  ears  j 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  It  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin, 

And  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 
Thy  blood  can  cleanse  the  foulest  stain; 
And  can  avail  for  nie. 


Hymn  33.  Afl!4 


■ihr; 
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iiOa  »  tjvbI  iri  my  breast? 
Aicb|  Lord,  for  thou  cauet^  tell  * 

^gbt  ctm  raise  my  passions  thus, 

i  please  my  soul  eo  well,  * 

^ 

J  thioa  art  p/ecjous  lo  my  heart— \ 

My  portion  aj^d  my  joy  j  / 

/oreve/  let  thy  boundless  gtwje       \ 

My  sweetest  thoughts  employ,    / 

When  nature  fainta,  around  my  bed 

Let  t3iy  brigttt  glories  ehitie ; 
And  death  shall  all  his  terrors  loadj 

la  raptures  so  divine. 

8-C.  F.  M.  Hymn  35.  Add, 

HxcetUnce  of  ChrUL 

1  f\     COULD  I  speak  the  matohless  worth, 
V-/)  0,  coTild  I  sound  the  glories  forth 
That  in  rny  J^aviour  shine ; 

I'd  ioar  and  touch  die  hcav'niy  striugBi 

AHjd  ¥)e  With  Gahriel  while  he  sings 
in  notes  that  are  divioe* 

'  I'd  sing  the  eharacters  he  bearSj 
And  all  tJie  forms  of  love  he  weari 
Eialted  on  liU  thro  no  ■ 
^  lofiieat  $ongs  of  sweetest  praise, 
^Duldj  to  everlasting  days,     ^  ^1 

Make  all  hie  glories  known,  * 

Soon  tlie  delightful  mom  will  com.ei 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  ma  home, 
And  I  shall  see  his  race  - 

iTiere  with  my  Saviour,  Brolheri  Friend, 

i  bleat  eternity  Til  speinl, 
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69— 8s  7s.  Hymn  40. 

TJa  Grace  of  Jestu  Christ. 

1  TESUS  CHRIST,  methinks  I  love  thee  i 
J    But  I  fain  would  love  thee  more ; 
'Twas  thy  grace  at  first  did  move  thee 

To  a  soul  extremely  poor. 

Thou  wast  rich  beyond  expression- 
Rich  in  Godhead,  rich  in  grace  ] 

But  to  better  my  condition, 

Thou  my  nature  didst  embrace. 

2  Hungry,  naked,  and  abused 

By  tlie  men  thou  earnest  to  bless ; 

By  thy  Father  sorely  bruised  ; 

Groaning,  bleeding  with  distress  : 
Thou  wast  poor  beyond  expression, 

Bathed  in  thine  own  precious  blood; 
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1 1,  gladly  all  things  leave ; 
I  my  flOiU,  £bi  ever  cleave  I 

my  treasure's  all  contained ; 
my  feeble  sours  sustained  ; 
im  what  favours  I  receive  ! 
im  I  shall  ibr  ever  live. 

m  I  daily  love  to  walk: 

my  soul  delights  to  talk ; 

I  cast  my  ev^ry  care  : 
tn  one  day  I  shall  appear. 

m,  my  soul,  from  day  to  day ; 
im  to  lead  thee  on  thy  way ; 
m  thy  poor,  weak,  sinful  heart ; 
ra  O  never,  never  part 

m  for  strength  and  righteousness ; 
im  thy  refuge  in  distress : 
m  above  all  earthly  joy  j 
n  in  cv'ry  thing  employ. 

dm  in  checrfhl,  grateful  songs, 
your  highest  praise  belongs  1 
m,  who  doth  your  heaven  prepare ; 
lom  you'll  praise  for  ever  there. 

Hymn  114.  B.  2. 

Worshipping  Jems. 

'  be  the  gently  breathing  notes, 
at  sing  the  Saviour's  dying  love  ; 
the  ev'ning  zephyr  floats, 
IS  the  tuneful  lyres  above  : 

the  morning  dews  descend, 
e  the  sweet  lark  exulting  isoars, 
to  your  Almighty  Friend, 
7'ry  sigh  your  bosom  pours. 
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3  Pure  as  the  sun's  enlivening  ny, 

That  scatters  life  and  joy  abroad ; 
Pure  as  the  lucid  car  of  day, 

That  wide  proclaims  its  Maker,  Gc 

4  Tnie  as  the  magnet  to  the  pole, 

So  uue  let  your  contrition  be^^ — 
So  true  let  all  your  sorrows  roll, 
To  Him  who  bled  upon  the  tree. 


72— P.  M.  Hymn  14^  P 

Crod  tpith  1M. 

1  /^  OD  tmtk  us!   O  glorious  name  I 
VT  Let  it  shine  in  endless  fame: 
God  and  man  in  Christ  unite ; 
O  mysterious  depth  and  height ! 
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m  pow*r  all  things  were  nuda ; 
Departed,  all  things  stand ; 
I  whole  creation's  head, 
ds  fly  at  his  command. 

Tas  bom,  or  Satan  fell, 
10  host  of  morning  stars : 
ration  who  can  tell, 
the  number  of  his  years  I 

\B  leaves  those  heav'nly  forms :     • 
d  descends  and  dwells  in  day, 
may  converse  hold  with  worms, 
such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 

iHth  joy  beheld  his  fiuse, 
lal  Father's  only  Son : 
of  truth,  how  full  of  grace, 
ro'  his  flesh  the  Godhead  shone  t 

$ls  leave  their  high  abode, 
new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 
of  our  descending  God, 

ies  of  Immanuel. 

Hymn  13,  PL  1.  B.  L 

st  it  the  eternal  Son  of  God, 

RIST,  thou  glorious  King,  we  own 
te  to  be  God's  eternal  Sou  : 
ler's  fulness,  life  divine, 
nsly  are  also  tliine. 

lling  years  brought  on  the  day 
and  flx'd  for  this  display, 
.t  deliverance  to  obtain, 
1st  our  nature  not  disdain. 

I  right  hand,  now,  Lord^  thou  rl  plad'Oi^ 
b  tby  Father's  glory  grac'd. 
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TruG  God  and  xnaTi^  in  peraon  one ; 
A  iudgo  to  paas  our  final  doom, 

4  From  day  to  day,  O  Lord^  do  we 
On  bigli  eatalt  and  lioiiDur  thee : 
Thy  name  we  worship  and  adore 
"World  without  eadj  for  evermore. 

75^L.  M.  Hymn  13,  Pt. 

God  tht  Son  equal  teith  tht  Fathir, 

1  "DRIGKT  KinEf  of  gloryj  dre&dful  Goi 
Sy  Our  spirits  bow  before  thy  seat  j 
To  thee  we  lift  an  humble  thotight^ 

And  worship  at  thine  awful  feet» 

2  A  thousand  seraphs  strong;  and  bright 

Stand  round  the  glorious  Deilyj 
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i-witih  radiant  glories  orown'di 
pt  with  graoe  o'eiAow. 

tal  can  with  him  compare, 
ig  the  sons  of  men ; 
■  he,  than  all  the  fidr 
fill  Uie  hearenly  train. 

me  plmiged  in  deep  distress, 
lew  to  my  relief; 
he  bore  the  shameful  cross, 
iairied  all  my  grief. 

I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 
dl  the  joys  I  have : 
68  me  triumph  over  death, 
aves  me  from  the  grave. 

en,  the  place  of  his  abode, 
ings  my  weary-  feet ; 
ae  the  glories  of  my  God, 
nakes  my  joys  complete. 

>m  thy  bounty  I  receive 
proofs  of  love  divine, 

thousand  hearts  to  give, 

they  should  all  be^thine. 

Hymn  38.  Add. 

Christ  Unchangeable, 

HAT  a  changing  world  is  this  I 
Void  of  all  substantial  bliss  j 
re  see  beneath  the  sun, 
ccessive  changes  run: 
IT  Jesus  proves  the  same, 
)ss  blessings  on  his  namel 

3m,  holiness,  and  might, 
and  justice  are  his  right; 
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Boundless  goodness,  love  supreme, 
Flow'd  eternally  from  him; 
Jesus  Christ  is  still  the  same, 
Endless  blessings  on  his  name  1 

3  Abram's  bold  rebellions  race, 
Found  him  full  of  truth  and  grace ; 
Priests  and  prophets  all  have  told, 
What  he  did  for  saints  of  old  j 
Jesus  Christ  is  still  the  same, 
Endless  blessings  on  his  name  1 

4  Let  us  to  his  throne  repair, 
Wait  with  humble  patience  there ; 
He  will  soon  our  cries  attend, 
Love  and  save  us  to  the  end  j 

He  will  ever  prove  the  same, 
Endless  blessings  on  his  name  I 

78—L.  M.  Hymn  6,  Pi  2.  Tl. 

Itrmmnuel. 
1     A  LL  hail  J  thoii  great  ImmnnueJ  ! 
^^■^^"^'      '  '       iJf'ry,  who  can  leN } 
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pj},  tjion  dear  retle*5ming  Lord ! 
ailf  thou  co-egsential  Woni  J 
uaiU  thou  Root  a,iid  Bmnch  Ltivine  ! 
i&ili  and  be  Ihe  giaty  Lhinfj  f 


^j"  ^  Hymn 48.  Add. 

"^  ^  '  €»rii<»  lif  Ih/jf-atmr. 

1HBIST,  wboM  gkny  fills  thtt  iMflg 
</  €aixUl>-tl»A  tnie,  the  only  liglit; 
n  of  Bif^feoonieM,  arise, 
damph  o'er  the.ahades  of  nii^; 
ijrqnniig  fiom  on  high,  be  near, 
il^Star,  in  oar  hearts  appear. 

i;^  and  eheerless  is  the  morn, 
it  bring  ab  tay  ftom  thee ; 
ijrless  is  the  day's  retnm, 
ill  thy  meicy's  beams  we  see* 
ndj^thine  inward  Ught  impart, 
leering  each  benighted  heart, 

flit  every  soul  <^  Ihine, 

aree  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 

U  with  radianey  divine, 

■tier  aU  our  nnbelief  $ 

ore  and  more  thyself  display, 

ining  to  the  perfect  day.  ^ 

It  Hymn  12,  Pt  X.  B.  1 

.     The  qffioB  of  Christ, 

f  £  bless  the  prophet  of  the  Lord, 

That  comes  with  tfuth  and  grace ; 
B,  thy  Spiii^  and  thy  woxd, 
mflUmd  ot  in  tbf  ways. 
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2  We  rev'rence  our  High-Priest  aboTe, 

Who  ofier'd  up  his  blood, 

And  lives  to  carry  on  his  lore, 

By  pleading  with  our  God. 

3  Wc  honour  our  exalted  Eling ; 

How  sweet  arerhis  commands! 
He  guards  our  souls  from  hell  and  sin, 
By  his  almighty  hands. 

4  Hosanna  to  his  blessed  name, 

Who  saves  by  glorious  ways ; 
Th'  anointed  Saviour  has  a  claim 
To  our  immortal  praise. 


81-P.  M. 


Hymn  12,  Pt2.] 


^^r,  and  my  Kin^^ 

!  4nJ  thy  HWord, 

J  grtoo  I  amg. 

M  ||i0.pQW*r ;  behold  1  I  tit 

}a§  bcttidt  beneadi  iStxj  Ibet 

iMmyaonl  arise, 

tiMd  die  tempter  down : 

hmomr  leads  me  forth 

Hiqiiestand  aiorown. 

e  saint  shall  win  the  day^ 

mth  and  hell  obstmct  die  way; 

Id  all  the  hosts  of  hell, 
pow'rfl  of  death  unknown, 
heir  most  dreadfhl  forms, 
Ba&  and  mischief,  on : 
be  safe,  Sax  Christ  displays 
r  pow'r  and  guardian  graces 


M.  »  Hymn  16,  Ft  2.  R  1. 

Th9  Lamb  of  Qod, 

!HOLD  the  sin-atoning  Lamb, 
Widi  wonder,  gratitude,  and  lore  I 
ike  away  onr  gnilt  and  shame; 
lim  descending  from  aboye.         ^ 

tins  and  griefs  on  him  were  laid ; 
leekly  bore  the  mighty  load : 
•ansom-price  he  fully  paid, 
odns  and  tears,  in  sweat  and  blood. 

lye  his  guilty  church,  )ie  dies ; 
ners,  behold  the  bleeding  Lamb ! 
im  lift  up  your  longing  eyes, 
hcpe  for  mercy  in  his  name. 
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4  Pardon  and  peace  thro'  him  abound  j 
He  can  the  richest  blessings  give : 
Salvation  in  his  name  is  found ; 

He  bids  the  dying  sinner  Jive. 

5  Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  look  to  theo; 
Where  else  can  helpless  sinners  go  ? 
Thy  boundless  love  shall  set  me  free 
From  all  my  wretchedness  and  woe. 

83— C.  M.  Hymn  47.  Ad 

The  Lamb  of  God, 

1  /CONTEMPLATE,  saints,  the  source  divir 
Kj  Whence  all  your  joys  have  flow'd ; 
With  gladsome  hearts  and  grateful  tongues 

«  Bcliold  the  Lainb  of  God !" 

2  If  srivr?d  from  wrath,  and  from  ihe  strote 
ing  rod, 
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i.  M.  Hymn  46.  Add. 

Ilu  Lamb  of  God. 
rOT  all  the  blood  of  beasts, 


'W 


On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2  Bat  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 

A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3  My  fiuth  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine. 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 
The  burdens  thou  didst  bear, 

When  hanging  on  the  accursed  tree, — 
And  hc^es  her  guilt  was  there. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice. 
And  singhis  bleeding  love. 

^^P.  M.  Hymn  30,  Pt  2.  B.  1. 

ChrxMt  our  High  Print, 
GOOD  High  Priest  is  come. 


^A 


Supplying  Aaron's  place. 
And  taking  up  his  room, 
Dispensing  life  and  grace ; 
The  law  by  Aaron's  priesthood  came, 
^ grace  mnd  truth  by  Jesus*  name. 
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2  My  Lord  a  Priest  is  made, 
As  sware  the  mighty  God, 
To  Israel  and  his  seed, 
Ordain'd  to  offer  blood  ; 

For  simiers,  who  his  mercy  seek, 
A  Priest,  as  was  Melchizedeo. 

3  He  once  temptations  knew, 
Of  ev'ry  sort  and  kind, 
That  he  might  succour  show, 
To  ev'ry  tempted  mind : 

He  once  for  us  was  sacrificed, 
And  only  once  for  us  he  died. 

4  I  other  priests  disclaim, 
And  laws  and  off'rings  too, 
None  but  the  bleeding  Lamb 
The  miglity  work  can  do : 
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^  JLnd  how  to  shield  \\3  from  tlie  foe3 
Which  he  himself  o'ercanie. 
5  Not  time  tior  dbmfice  e'er  aliall  quench 
The  feryoTj  r  of  hla  love ; 
For  uSj  he  died  in  kindnGss  bere, 
Nor  is  leBs  kind  above* 

6  0  may  we  ne'er  fbrgnt  lua  graoe. 
Nor  blnsh  to  bear  his  name ; 
Still  may  our  hearts  hold  Jast  his  &ith, 
Oitr  lipft  Ml  praise  proclaim, 

87-L.  M.  Hymn  13,  B,  2, 

Chritt  oar  tympathiriHg  Higk-Pnett, 

Tip  HERE  high  the  heav'nJy  templo  stands, 
VV    The  house  of  Goi  not  made  with  hjanda  * 
A  great  High-Priest  our  naitire  wears^ 
Our  friend  and  advocate  appears. 

I  Thotigh  now  ascended  up  on  liigh^ 
Me  beoda  oti  earth  a  brother's  eye  j 
Fiirtaker  of  the  human  tio-me, 
He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

I  Out  fallow  suffrer  yd  retaiiia 

,  A  fellow  feeling  of  our  pains. 
And  still  remembers  in  the  Bkies,      '^ 
His  tQJBLX^  hiA  agotiies,  and  cries.         •     ^ 

i  la  ev'ry  pang  that  yenda  the  heartf  •  4i    , 

The  man  of  sorrows  had  a  part ;  •!  * 

He  Bympathiises  with  our  grisf^-  « 
And  to  the  anff'rer  sends  relief. 

6  With  baldness^  therefore,  at  the  throne^ 
Lot  us  make  all  our  sorroWB  known, 
Aud  ask  the  aid  ofhcnv'nljrpow'if 
2h  ^^p  as  irk  the  eTit  hour.  ^ 


His  bosom  glows  *... 

2  Touch'd  with  a  sympathy  within, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 
For  he  hath  felt  the  same. 

3  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 

Pour'd  out  his  cries  and  tears ; 
And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax, 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 
Tfce  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

5  Then  let  our  huipble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power ; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  every  trying  hour. 

^Q— C.  M.  Hymn  IC 

"     *"-•«  of  Chrut'M  hhod. 
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Of  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 
aeyer  loie  its  pow'r, 
ha  ransom'd  church  of  God 
r'd,  to  sin  no  more. 

«,  by  fiiith,  I  saw  the  stream, 
owing  wounds  supply, 
ing  love  has  been  my  theme, 
hall  be—till  I  die. 

a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

ig  thy  power  to  save ; 

lis  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue, 

ilent  in  the  grave. 

Hymn  1,  Pt  4.  R  1. 
The  good  old  way. 
righteousness,  th'  atoning  blood. 
Jesus,  is  the  way  to  God ; 
we  then  no  longer  stray, 
e  to  Christ,  the  good  old  way. 

phets  and  apostles  too, 
this  path  while  here  below ; 
efore  will,  without  dismay, 
ilk  in  Christ,  the  good  old  way. 

th  and  love,  and  holy  care, 
.ear  way,  I'll  persevere ; 
en  I  die,  triumphant  say, 
Jie  right,  tlie  good  old  way. 

Hymn  45.  Add. 
The  Way,  Sfc. 

J  art  the  Way;  to  thee  alone 
)m  sin  and  death  we  flee  ; 
who  would  the  Father  seek, 
feek  him,  Lord,  in  thee. 
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i  Tltou  art  the  Truth  ;  thy  word  alone 
True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  instruct  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart 

3  Thou  art  the  Life  ;  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life,- 

Grant  us  to  know  that  Way, 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win, 
Which  leads  to  endless  day. 


92— L.  M.  Hymn  11.  R  a 

Christ  the  Phygician  of  SouU, 

1  T^EEP  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has  made; 
-L/   Whore  plmll  the  sinner  find  a  cure'? 

ah  I.- J  ir^  n;]t  lire's  nid — 

jaturo'a  pow''r! 


»y  to  l>»PV'"f  "U"  e  the  mind 

^  the  ttoe,  ui         ,^,e, 
to'dbye'«^f^f^„dlessd»y. 

,ebri8Wrea^«^J  f„igl.t, 

Hymn  6,  ''^  "■ 

CM.  ^,^. 

1    O  vfhat  endless  o 

1     pweVl  m  *!  1„  disarms, 

^„aspxead^^  ,,vi.e. 

Hetepaidon..W«.    fl„^, 
Xn  ricU  eft"f'°riost  in  «»»' 
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0  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine, 
Of  bliss  a  boundless  store  1 

Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee  mine ; 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 

5  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies, 

Beneath tthy  cross  I  fall; 

My  Lord,  my  life,  my  sacrifice, 

My  Saviour,  and  my  alL 

)5— 8s  7s  4s.  Hymn  52.  . 

Meekneit  of  Chrut. 

1  pi  ENTLE  Jesus,  how  I  love  thee! 
vJT  Words  cannot  mj  love  express ; 
Day  and  night  how  much  I  prove  thee 

Full  of  mercy,  full  of  grace  ; 

Wretched  sinners. 
Thou  do6t  take  delight  to  bless. 

Of  thy  condescending  goodness, 
Dxainple^  (Jo  1  find ! 
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hLBI  HTmn  11,  Pt3.B.  1. 

Jttus  the  gift  of  God. 

1  TESUS,  my  love,  my  chief  delight, 
J    For  thee  I  long,  for  thee  I  pray, 
Amid  the  shadows  of  the  night, 
Amid  the  business  of  the  day. 

2  When  shall  I  see  thy  smiling  £axie, 
Which  I,  thro'  faith,  have  often  seen  ? 
Arise,  thou  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
IHspel  the  clouds  that  intervene. 

3  Thou  art  the  glorious  gift  of  God, 
To  sinners  w^iary  and  distrest ; 
The  first  of  all  his  gifls  bestow'd, 
And  certain  pledge  of  all  the  rc0t 

4  Now  I  can  say,  This  gift  is  mine, 

I  *11  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet; 
No  more  at  pain  or  want  repine. 
Nor  envy  the  rich  sinner's  state. 

)  This  precious  jewel  let  me  keep. 
And  lodge  it  deep  within  my  heart ; 
At  home,  abroad,  awake,  asleep, 
It  never  shall  from  thence  depart 

-C.  M.  Hymn  23,  Pt  3.  B.  1. 

The  Lord  our  Righteousness. 

5JAV10UR  divine,  we  know  thy  name, 
3  And  in  that  name  we  trust ; 
Thou  art  the  Lord  our  Righteousness, 
Thou  art  thine  IsraePs  boast. 

fhe  sins  of  ev'n  the  best  spent  day 

Might  plunge  us  in  despair ; 
ITet  all  the  crimes  of  numerous  years 

ShaJJ  our  great  Surety  clear. 


BJKtfXCnSL 

i  That  spotless  robe,  whkh  he  huh 

Shall  deck  ns  allatoand; 

In  his  imputed  ri^teonsnets, 

No  blemish  shall  be  Ibniid. 

4  Pardon,  and  peace,  and  livelj  hopci 

To  sinners  ijow  are  glT^; 
And  weeping  saints  shall  change  eze  long^ 
Their  wilderness  for  hear^ 

5  With  joy  we  taste  that  nxanna  voyr^ . 

Thy  mercy  scatters  down; 
We  seal  our  humble  tows  to  tkee^ 
And  wait  the  pxomit'd  eiown. 

08— L.M.  ^^tS.&: 

Chriri  am  kHmg^^laei, 

1  TJ  AIL  1  sov'reign  love,  that  fliM  bapa 
Xl  The  scheme  to  rescue  fallen  man  I 
Hail !  matchless,  free,  eternal  grace, 
Imtgave  my  soul  a  liiding  place.         •    | 

I  sky 
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I  etiad,  with  fiowning  ftoo : 
'  I  if  no  hiding  plioo.'* 

Al^T^  WtW  Toieo  I  haud— 
jd  mmaf9  uigel  aooa  appeu'd; 
A0  lad  ma  on  a  pleasing  paoa, 
tt  Vmm  Qiria^  my  hiding  plaoa. 

9it  Idm  Ahnii^tf  yangeanca  ^»11, 
llhioh  most  hava  flunk  a  world  to  hall ; 
Ba  bora  it  £ir  his  chosen  xaoe, 
&Bd  now  ba  it  mj  hiding  plaoa. 

i  ftw  mora  sdDing  Sims  at  most, 
Wm  land  19a  on  fiur  Oanaan's  coast ; 
rhaia  I  shall  sing  the  song  of  graoa, 
Ind  see  my  glorions  hiding  place. 

-It.  M.  Hymn  14.  &  3. 

Ckriit  (mr  example, 

A  ND  is  iSbe  gospel  peace  and  lotraf 
A.  Such  let  our  conyersation  be ; 
rha  sarpant  blended  with  the  dova^— 
PTisdomaad  meek  simplicity. 

B?baDa'ar  dia  angry  passions  rise, 

ind  tampt  oar  thon^ts  or  tongnas  to  strife ; 

Cb  Jeans  let  ns  lift  our.ejres, 

3hght  pattern  of  the  Christian  life. 

\  how  benayolent  and  "kind  1 
low  mildp— how  ready  to  forgive ! 
)»  tiiia  the  temper  of  our  mind, 
iBd  tbaaa  the  rules  by  which  we  live. 

Eb  do  bis  heavenly  Father's  will, 
Wtm  bis  employment  and  delight ; 
iomilitr  and  ho2jr,zeal 

'i  bis  life  divinely  bri^^t 


HYMN  C,  CL 

Hspensing  good  wherever  he  came, 
fhe  labours  of  his  life  were  love ; 
Then,  if  we  bear  the  Saviour's  name, 
By  his  example  let  us  move. 

10— P.  M.  7s.  Hymn  ] 

Chritt  the  Rode  of  Jgt^, 

1  "D  OCK  of  ages !  cleft  for  me, 
XV  Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  side,  a  healing  food,' 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Should  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
This  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cro??  I  c]\ng. 

^firding  brenth, 


J 10  Mlon  Mtny'ft 
i.Wi4  oixe  will  laolaim, 
■  laid  holineM  point  oat  the  wij, 
b  |Miw  of  hif  i^orions  namA. 

9ifk  I  walk  thiougli  tha  dark  Tall^  of 


ril  mj  spirit  will  fear ; 

lard  is  with  me,  his  arm  ii  beneaidiy 

aiwe  and  hii  comfort  are  near. 

of  biS'bonntjr  mgr  table  supplies, 
np  of  eiqojrment  overflows : 
me  in  safety  when  troubles  arist, 
fields  to  th'  assaults  of  my  foes. 

IMS  and  mercy  around  me  are  fbnnd, 
ove  shall  forever  endure ;  * 

11  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord ; 
irord  of  salvation  is  sure. 

M,  Hymn  49.  Add. 

VfHektmgeabU  Friend. 

»ME,  let  our  hearts  anid  voices  join, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name ; 
■e  truth  and  kindness  are  divine, 
hose  love's  a  constant  flame. 

a.  most  we  need  his  gracious  hand, 
lis  Friend  is  always  near ; 
l^eaven  and  earth  at  his  command, 
I  waits  to  answer  prayi)^. 

ove  no  end  nor  measure  knows, 
»  change  can  turn  its  course ; 
utably  the  same,  it  flows 
om  one  eternal  source. 

n  bowna  appeal  to  veil  his  face^ 
d  chads  aurround  his  tlirone  : 


103— .8s  7s  Hymn 

Christ  a  Friend, 

1  /^NE  there  is,  above  all  others, 
V-/  Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friei 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 

^  Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end : 
Tliey  who  oncfe  his  kindness  prove 
Find  it  everlasting  love. 

2  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  bloc 
But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  him  to  God  : 
This  was  boundless  love  indeed, 
Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need ! 

S  When  he  lived  on  earth  abased, 
Friend  of  Sinners  was  his  name ; 
■^T-'-.r  above  all  glory  raised. 
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""  Hymn  44.  Add. 

Mi  U  our  Peace, 
7  be  the  Saviour's  sacred  name ; 
wnbaisies  of  peace  he  came ; 
iU  chanted  at  his  birth, 
ill  to  men,  and  peace  on  earth." 

or  peace ;"  for  by  his  blood 
ire  reconciled  to  God ; 
iimony  is  now  restored, 
i  beloved,  and  God  adored. 

nx  peace ;"  in  him  we  find 
serenity  of  mind ; 
>  us  his  own  bequest, 
ces  the  soul  supremely  blest 

or  peace"  'tween  man  and  man, 
tiie  harmonizing  plan, 
a,  Scythian,  bond  and  free, 
;t  fellowship  agree. 

the  bleeding  Saviour's  name ; 
issies  of  peace  he  came. 
bIs  to  their  latest  breath 
lis  reconciling  death. 


[.  Hymn  54.  Add. 

Mediatorial  Work, 
VT  wisdom,  majesty  and  grace, 
hrough  all  the  gospel  shine ; 
.  tliat  speaks,  and  we  confess, 
octrine  most  divine. 

om  his  starry  throne  on  high, 
Imighty  Saviour  comes ; 
I  bright  robes  of  glory  by, 
*ebJe  /Josh  iissumes. 
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3  The  mighty  debt,  the  sinner  owed. 

Upon  the  cross  he  pays ; 
Then  through  the  clouds  ascends  to  God, 
'Midst  shouts  of  loAiest  praise. 

4  There  he,  our  great  High  Priest,  appearSi 

Before  his  Fatlier's  throne: 
Offers  his  incense  with  our  pray'rs, 
And  pours  salvation  down. 

6  Great  God  with  rev'rence  we  adore 
Thy  justice  and  thy  grace ; 
And  on  thy  faithfulness  and  power, 
Our  firm  dependence  place. 


106— L.  M.  Hymn  5,  Pt  1.  R  1 

A  Saviour  is  necessary. 
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iB  ffpotlc^i,  bleeding,  dying  Lamb 
Iftath  avenging  juthIcg  fell. 

iiizing  justice  !  love  divine  I 
mBj  OUT  gTBteTul  hBar£di  adpre 
dc  matdLle^s  giacc;  nor  yield  to  &in, 
.^OT  wesj  its  oruel  fetters  more  I 

07-^-  M.  Hymn  U,  Pt  3.  B.  1. 

Th£  Incarnation, 
1  "\7'E  saints,  pTocIalm  abroad 
X    The  honours  of  your  King  j 
To  Jasus,  youj  incarnate  God, 
Your  aonga  of  praiseB  eing. 

S  Not  angols,  round  the  throne 
Of  majesty  alxjve, 
Are  half  to  much  obJig'd  as  we, 
To  our  ImmaQtiers  fove, 

3  They  ne^er  sunk  so  low, 
TJiey  are  act  raia'd  ao  high ; 
They  never  knew  such  depths  of  woe^ 
Such  heights  of  majesty. 

i  The  Saviour  did  not  join 
Their  nature  to  his  own  ; 
For  them  he  ihed  no  blood  divinej 
Nor  breath 'd  a  single  groan. 

b  May  'Wfl  with  angels  "vie^ 
The  Saviour  to  atlore  I  ^ 

Our  debts  oiu  ^eater  far  than  theiri, 
0  he  OUT  p raises  more  I 


[08— S.  M.  Symn  55.  Add 

AJSE  yozur  tslamphatit  f 
To  an  iiiimoritii  tunaj 


ChriM^t  Miewum.  1 

1  "D  AJSE  youi  trlamphatit  longa^  *       1 


/a 


3  His  hand  no  thunaer  u^w— , 
No  terror  clothes  his  brow, 

No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 

4  *Twas  mercy  fiU'd  the  throne, 
And  wrath  stood  silent  by, 

When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardoi 
To  rebels  doom'd  to  die. 

5  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears, 
Let  hopeless  sorit>ws  cease  : 

Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  love. 
And  take  the  offered  peace. 

6  Lord,^we  obey  thy  call, 
We  lay  an  humble  claim 

To  the  salvation  thou  hast  broug? 
And  love  and  praise  thy  name 


Tmm  ex. 
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In  heav'n  the  fapt'rous  song  begtm^ 

Arid  sweet  «rrnplnc  fito 
,  Thrcjugli  alt  the  shining  legions  Tail,  - 

And  stning  &nd  tun'd  the  lyre. 

Swift,  tlirmtgh  the  va^t  expanse,  it  fleWj 

And  loud  tlio  echo  rolTd ; 
The  thenae,  the  gong^  die  joy  was  new, 

'TTft-»s  more  thim  lieavn  could  hold.        '    ' 

Down  through  the  portala  of  the  sky, 

Th'  impetuous  torrent  mn  ; 
And  angeU  fle^-,  with  eager  joy, 

To  bear  the  news  to  man^ 

Hark  !  the  cberuhlc  arniies  shout, 

And  plory  leads  the  sfJUg ; 
Good  will  and  p^ace  are  heaid  throuEbout 

Th'  harmonicas  he^v^nly  throng* 

[0-— P.  M.  11*  10.  Hymn  8.  B.  2, 

Star  in  the  Ea»t, 
SGHTEST  and   best  of  i^e   oont   of  ibe 
morning, 

I  on  our  darlfneas,  end  lend  ua  tliinn  &id  j 
tar  of  the  East,  tho  hoTizon  adoruingf 

de  where  our  itifant  Redeemer  i*  laid. 

I.  on  his  cradle*  the  dew-drop  a  are  shmin^  ■ 

'  lies  bis  bed,  widi  the  beasts  of  the  stall  j 
tjb  adore  him,  in  clumber  recliriing ; 
ker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all, 

hall  we  yield  him,  in  eoaily  devotion, 
dours  of  I^om^  «md  ofTringsi  divine, 
r-ns  of  the  mounUiin,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
jMyrrh  from  the  forost,  and  gotd  from  the  mine  I 

Ikinly  we  alTcr  ^neh  ample  ohJaijon, 

VsjaJ^  witfi  golfi  wonUl  hm  favours  seciwe  v 
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Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration. 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  pray'rs  of  the  p< 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  mor 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thi 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  h 

111-.L.M.  Hymn 

2^e  Siar  of  Bethkhem, 
""HEN,  marshall'd  on  the  nightly  ] 


^W^ 


The  glitt'ring  host  bestud  the  sk 
One  star  alone  of  all  the  train, 

Can  fix  the  sinner's  wand'ring  eye. 

2  Hark !  hark !  to  God  the  chorus  breaks 
Fr<:i!n  ev'ry  ho^U  frorti  i 


HTMJf  CXIT,  CXm.  3t41 

lia^L.  M.  Hymn  e,  Pl  3.  B,  I. 

Typn  and  prt^htcies  fuJfdUd  m  Chritt. 

I      i  TIE  HOLD  tbo  wnmjin'a  promifl'd  seed  I 
^^  JJ  Behold  til e  great  MeBdiab  cotne  1 
^H    BeLold  tho  prophets  all  agreed 
^H   To  g^ivo  him  tlis  superior  looin  !  , 

^^P  Abra'iHt  die  saintj  rejoia'd  of  old, 
^K    When  Tifliona  of  the  Lord  he  saw^ 
^^    Moaes,  the  man  of  God,  foretold 
n^^     Til  is  great  fulfil  let  of  hi$  law. 

I  3  The  types  bore  witness  lo  his  name, 

I         ObttUia'd  their  chief  de*igrti  and  ceaa^d : 

I         The  inceuse  and  the  bleeding  lamb, 

r         Tlie  arkf  ihe  altar,  aud  the  prieaL  ,    . 

i  Predictiona  in  abundauee  meet, 
To  join  their  blessings  on  hia  head  : 
Jestis^  we  worship  at  thy  feet. 
And  nations  own  the  pjrotnis^d  seed, 

^13-L.  M,  Hynm  14»  Ft  2.  R  1, 

The  Savimtr^s  »ddvent, 

1  TlO  UH  a  child  is  born  from  heay'n  | 
J-    To  VIS  the  Son  of  God  is  giv'u ; 
Gentilea  in  Jesua'  name  fihall  trust, 
And  ij£  his  glories  mako  tlieir  boaat  i 

^  Sk  name  the  Wonder  fid  jhall  be  ^ 
HLb  wondera  heav  n  and  earth  shall  see  j 
The  CottnaeUor  of  truth  and  grace, 
Who  leadd  in  ^jqjIis  of  rjghteouitnesfl, 

3  Tki  Mighl^  Chd,  tJint  glorioas  name, 
Bis  works  and  %voTd  join  to  proclaim  ; 


849 


HYMN  CXIV. 


The  Everlasting  Father^  He — 
And  the  whole  church  his  family. 

4  The  Prince  of  Peace^  <ft  David's  throne 
And  nations,  yet  unborn,  shall  own 
His  sovereign  and  his  gracious  sway, 
Glad  of  the  honour  to  obey. 

6  Justice  and  Judgment  he'll  maintain- 
To -werte^rtn^  ages  reign: 
^nd  his  blest  empire  shall  increase^ 
Till  time,  with  all  its  movements,  ceas 

6  Our  faith  in  grateful  triumph  boasts 
These  wonders  of  the  Lord  of  Hosts : 

And  trusts  the  love,  that  form'd  the  pU 
To  perfect  what  that  love  began. 


,^AIN  CXT.  343 

%' « eiof7  to  Qpd  on  hif^  I . 
**%d'lie«y*iily  peace  on  earth, 

*  Good-will  to  men,,  to  angels  jojr, 

■  •At  die  Iledeemer's  birth P 

6  In  worship  so  divine 

Let  snnts  employ-  their  tongiios : 
imtk  the  celestial  hosts  we  join, 
Jiad  loud  repeat  dieir  songs. 

7  "GHorj  to  God  on  hi|^ 

*(  And  heavenly-  pe^e  on  earth, 

*  Good-will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 

«At  our  Redeemer's  birth  1" 

S-47.  SI  Hymnl4,Pt4.B.  1. 

JetuB  came  to  tavt  Sinnen. 

HARK  the  glad  sound  I  the  Saviour's  come ! 
The  Saviour  promised  long ! 
Let  ev'ry  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  ev'ry  -voice  a  song. 

On  him  the  Spirit,  largely  pour'd, 

Exerts  its  sacred  fire; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love, 

His  holy  -breast  inspire. 

He  comes  the  pris'nersjo  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held : 
The  g&tes  of  brass  before  him  burst, 

The  iron  fetters  yield. 

^  He  comes  ftom  thickest  films  of  vice 
To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

^  He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 
The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 


7  Our  glad  Hoionnas,  i'nnoe  xjx  ^ 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  heav'n's  eterpal  arches  ring 
With  thy  belpyed  name. 

110— CM.  Hymn 

2^  Song  of  ZacharioB, 

1  lyrOW,  be  the  God  of  Israel  bless'd 
±\   Who  makes  his  truth  appear ; 
His  mighty  hand  fulfils  his  word, 
And  all  the  oaths  he  sware. 

3  Now  he  bedews  king  David's  root 
With  blessings  from  the  skies : 
He  makes  the  branch  of  promise  gr 
The  promis'd  horn  arise. 

3  John  was  the  prophet  of  the  Lord, 
To  go  before  his  face ; 
The  herald  which  our  Saviour  Go< 
'^    —  *^  "reDare  his  ways. 
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fhe  heathim  realma^  wilh  Israera  Hud, 

^ Shall  |om  m  eweei  accord  ; 

bid  all^  that's  tx^rn  of  manj  shall  ^ag 

f*The  gioiy  of  the  Lord,  WL^^  § 

lehold  iho  Moining  Star  ati^, 

**  Ye  that  in  (Jfttknesa  ait  I 

Ic  marks  the  path  that  leads  to  peaoe, 

^  And  guides  our  doubtful  feet." 

-C.  M,  Hymn  88»  B»  L 

LWAEE,  awaka  the  sacred  Bang         |j 
To  our  incarnaie  Lord : 
it  ev^ry  heart,  and  ev'ry  tongue 
Adiore  tli^  eternal  Word. 

iMers  awake,  with  angels  |oJn, 
And  chant  the  soLt^mu  lay  j 
y,  loVGj  and  gradtude  combine, 
To  bail  th*  auspicious  day, 

ten  shone  ahiiighty  pow'r  and  l0¥e,     ^ 

In  all  their  glorious  forms  ; 

hen  Je«U9  lefl  his  tlitone  above. 

To  dwell  wkh  sinful  worms-  All 

loring  angeis  tun'd  their  songs 
To  bail  die  joyful  day  ; 
ith  rapture  th^u,  let  mortal  Longa^s 
Their  grateful  worship  pay* 

ail^  Prince  of  life,  for  ever  hail  l 
Hedeemer,  Brother,  Friend  1 
bu^  earth,  and  time,  and  liiJs  should  lail| 
Thy  praise  shall  neveit  end» 


15  • 


-    Xheii  nei:^-«-  e  of  ' 

And  a"  pavic 

«  Now  he  bedews  kw«    ^e 

The  ptoinisd  "  ^ 


iv-e  tend, 
-^rioua  end. 


146 


HYMN  cxvni.  csix- 


118^ 


18^- «•         G.-."--       „^^.^ 

If  not,  conten'- 


HiMN  CXX, 

^e^  my  sfulf  ihe  Savtonr  see  j 

%  Tliero  my  God  bora  all  mjr  Eailt| 
Tub  tliro^  ^irac<?  cmi  bo  b^iievfid ; 
Btit  tlif?  tf^rments  which  he  fell 
lie  conceived  ; 
t  ate  throiigli  thcc, 
.  I  (j-H  disc  mane. 
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we  call| 
.  hee  we  tend. 


TT  UU    lOA    -^  .. 


His  death  w^  thereioio  *^ 

And  in  thy  word  of  truth  foretold. 

4  A  scene  of  wonders  here  we  see, 
Worthy  thy  Son  and  worthy  thee ; 
And  while  this  theme  employs  our  tongi 
All  heav'n  imites  its  sweetest  songs. 

121~8s  78  ^  Hymn  58. 

Jitonement. 

1  "^rriTHOUT  blood  is  no  remissioo; 

TV     Thus  the  law  proclaims  from  hea' 
Blood  must  flow— on  this  conditioD, 
This  alone,  is  sin  forgiven : 
Yes,  a  victim  must  be  slain, 
Else  all  hope  of  life  is  vain. 

2  But  the  victim — ^who  shall  find  iti 

Such  a  one  as  sinners  need  ? 
To  the  altar  who  shall  bind  it  1 

v-oii  iTiake  the  victim  bleed? 


i^HYMN  C*!ai,  CXXIIl.  349 

oyfiii  trmh  I  he  bore  tmn^gresaion 
In  Ma  body  on  the  Of  oss ; 
Tbnoiigb  hig  bloodf  there's  fuU  t&mUsloa  i 

»AJi  for  Iiim  we  count  but  loag  ; 
Jesus  for  the  winner  bleeds,  i 

Hfothmg  fnors  tha  siniier  needs, 

^2— L.  M.  Hymn  15,  Pl  1.  B.  1. 

I  r\  LORD»  when  faith  witii  fijted  eye* 
v-/  Beholds  thy  wondrous  sacrifice, 
Love  rises  to  an  urdent  flame,  , 

And  we  all  other  hope  disclaim. 

S  With  cold  affections  who  can  Eee 
Hie  thorns,  the  scourge,  the  noil^  the  tree, 
The  flowing  tears,  the  e  rim  sou  sweat, 
The  bleeding  hands,  and  head,  and  feet  I 

3  Jesus,  what  millions  of  our  race 
Hftve  been  the  triumphs  of  thy  grace  t 
And  millions  more  to  thee  shall  fly, 
And  on  thy  sac  rifle  e  rely. 

4  The  sorrow,  shame,  and  deaths  were  thint^ 
And  all  the  stores  of  wrath  divine  I 

Oitrt  uie  the  pardon,  life^  and  bliss  i 
What  latm  can  be  compared  to  thisT 

L23-^L.  M.  Hynrn  15,  Pt.  S.  B.  1. 

He  waA  ctacijkd^ 

1  QTRETCH'D  on  the  cross  the  Savioar  dies, 
k3   Hark  !  his  expiring  ^oans  arise  1 

SeCj  fttjm  his  haiids^  hi&  feet^  his  aide, 
Runs  down  the  sacred  crimson  tide  I 

2  Belie rera  now,  hphold  the  Man  i 

7%e  Alfffj  ot  Grief  condottiti'd  fot  yo\Ji| 


SfiO  B5WW  €3□B«i^p 

The  Lamb  of  God^  viDiien  ttaiiii 
Weeping  to  Galvaiy  pnnue. 

3  His  BBcred  limbe  thef  pieiee^  ifaef  Imt, 
With  nails  they  fiiften  to  die  wood — 
His  sacred  limbs  I  exposed  and  bare^ 
Or  only  oorer'd  with  his  blood. 

4  See  there.!  his  temples  crown'd  with  tfaon 
His  bleeding  hands  extended  wide, 

His  streaming  feeVtransflx'd  and  torn, 
The  ibnntain  gashing  iOrom  his  side. 

5  Thou  dear,  thou  suffring  Son  t)f  God, 
How  doth  thy  heart  to  sinners  move  1^ 

Sprinkle  on  Xxs  thy  precious  blood, 
Constrain  us  with  liiy  dying  love ! 


124^P.  M.  8,  7. 


Hymn  981 1 
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OTe  and  grlef^  my  lienrt  tlivnling, 
Wktli  my  leara  UiiJ  feist  I'll  balbCj 
Comtant  atill  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  bis  dcnth. 

fi  May  I  siill  enjoy  thia  feeling, 
la  all  need  to  Jesus  go  ; 
ProTe  bis  wotmde  each  day  moro  healit>g, 
And  himself  more  fully  kno'W. 

125_L.  M,  Bymn  15,  ¥t.B.  B.  1 

It  is  ChrUt  that  ditd. 
1  QINNERS  rejoice,  "tis  Christ  that  died: 
O  Beliold,  the  blood  flows  from  Ma  aidel 
I       To  wush  your  ^oids,  and  raise  you  high^ 
I       To  dwell  with  God  above  the  sky. 

^  Tis  Christ  thai  died  1  0  love  divine  ! 
Hert*  mercy,  truth,  and  jimicfe  shine  ■ 
Ood  reootieird,,  and  sinners  bonght 
With  Jesus'  blcpod — how  sweet  the  thought! 

3  Tis  Christ  that  died  !  a  truth  indeed, 
On  whioh  Tuy  f?iidi  would  ever  feed : 

Nor  let  the  worlcs  that  I  psrform.  *        i 

Be  nmn^d,  to  swell  a  iieughty  worm* 

4  Tia  Christ  that  died  j  'tis  Christ  was  slain, 
To  save  my  soid  from  endl^^a  pain  ; 

'Tis  Christ  that  died,  shall  be  my  theme^ 
While  I  have  breath  to  praise  his  name. 


1 36 


-S.  31.  Hymn  58.  Add. 

Christ  uptin  the  Crass, 
I  Ty  VMOLiD  th'  amazing  sight, 
Xj  The  Saviour  hfted  high; 
fiphold  the  B0JJ  of  God  '5  defigh  £» 
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2  For  whom  wng  brakd  Aat  hMurll 
For  whom  these  lOBiowe  bontel  ^ 

Why  did  he  feel  ^  pieraing  nuizt, 
And  meet  that  bitter  100111  f 

3  For  love  of  us  he  bled, 
And  all  in  torture  died ; 

'TwM  love  that  bow'4  h\%  Mn^ng  h«e4 

Anil  op'd  hig  gUiiLui^g  side. 

4  I  see^  and  I  adore, 
In  ayjrjpftihy  of  love ; 

I  feel  the  strong  attra^^liTQ  power 
To  lift  my  aoal  above. 

fi  Drawn  by  auch  coida  aa  these, 

Let  all  the  earih  eombiiiOf 
With  cheerful  ardour  to  coofan 
_Tbe  energy  divitie* 


■onl,  adoring,  bends 
■o  fiill,  80  free  ; 
[  hope  that  love  extends 
d  pow'r  to  me  ? 

zetam  can  I  impart 
nau  wo  divine  ? 
y  all— this  worthless  heart, 
ka  it  only  thine. 


Hynm  30,  Ft  1.  E  1. 

ChHit  owr  iubstitute. 

A  thee  our  eyes  behold 
tsand  glories  more, 
rich  gems  and  polish'd  gold, 
8  of  Aaron  wore. 

k1,  as  constant  as  the  day, 
their  altars  spilt ; 
e  ofiTring  takes  away 


2  "  Tis  finish'd  i-  cui  ««.. 

And  all  the  ancient  prophets  said, 
Is  now  fulfill'd,  as  was  desigiVd, 
In  Christ,  the  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  **  *Tis  finish'd !"  this^  his  djinsr  groan. 
Shall  sins  of  deepest  hue  atone ; 
Millions  shall  be  redeemed  fiom  deatUj 
By  this,  his  last  expiring  breath. 

4  «  Tis  finish'd !"  Heaven  is  reoonoiled. 
And  all  the  powers  of  darkness  spoH^ 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness,  again 
Return  and  dwell  with  sinfiil  men. 

5  «  Tis  finish'd  IV  let  the  joyM  tonnd 
Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  mind 
»  Tis  finish'd  T  let  the.  echo  flj 
Through  heaven  and  hell,  thrqu^  ewrdi  I 

130— 8s  7s.  Hymiia 

'The  Cnm  of  CkntL " 


■B  that  through  all  time  abide. 

s  cross  of  Christ  I  glory ; 
tvering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time, 
le  light  of  sacred  story, 
iters  round  its  head  sublime. 

.  M.  Hymn  64.  Add. 

Glorying  in  the  Cross. 
HEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross, 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died  j 
chest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
JOur  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

1  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God ; 
le  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
ifice  them  to  his  blood. 

rem  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
w  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 
'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 


Where  the  sacred  vicum  »uxm , 
Like  a  lamb  to  slaughter  led, 
Every  friend  and  helper  fled. 

2  Go  to  Golgotha,  and  see 

All  the  heav'ns  in  sackcloth  hung, 
While  rebuke  and  blasphemy 
Issue  foul  from  every  tongue. 
Hear  that  agonizing  cry, 
While  the  rending  rocks  reply. 

3  Go  to  Golgotha,  and  tell  . 

Why  the  scourge,  the  crown  of  thoi 
Why  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell 
Join  in  deeds  of  hate  and  scorn ; 
Why  such  innocence  in  tears. 
On  the  shameful  cross  appears. 
I  Go  to  Golgotha,  and  learn 
AH  the  bitterness  of  sin ; 
In  those  scenes  of  wrath  discern 
What  thine  own  desert  hath  been 
TViinA  the  shame,  reproach,  and  gi 


cxxxin,  cxxxiv. 


REStTRKEGTtOK. 


IfL     .  Hymn  17,  Pt  1.  B.  1. 

nt  Summetkm  of  CkruL 

JIMA*d,  &e  Redeemer  cziee ; 
vlien  lowly  bows  his  fidnting  head : 
m  th'  expizing  sacrifice 
>  tibe  regions  of  the  dead. 

i#— die  mighty  work  is  done  I 
■  or. angels  much  too  great ; 
Bonei  hnt  God*s  eternal  ^on, 
Id  attempt,  or  could  complete. 

itf— old  things  are  past  away, 
lew  state  of  things  began ; 
lorn  which  shall  ne'er  decay, 
U  ontlast  the  circling  son. 

aocoimt  of  time  begins ; 
or  dear  Lord  resumes  his  breath, 
with  our  sorrowji  and  our  sins ; 
»8  tt>  ransom  by  his  death. 

»  was  dead,  but  now  he  reigns, 
8,  he  lives,  he  liyes  again : 
11  our  joys  in' pious  strains, 
read  the  g^ry  of  his  name. 

)IL  7  Hymn  89.  E  1. 

J%e  Bmtrrectum  of  Christ, 

HRIST,  the  Lord,  is  ris'n  to<lay," 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say ; 
)  your  joys  and  triumphs  high, 
jre  hear'ns,  and  earth  reply. 


HTMlfCnZV." 

2  Love's  redoemiiig  work  is  dons^ 
FooRht  the  fight,  the  battle  won: 
Lo  1  the  8im*8  eclipse  is'o^er, 

Lo  1  he  sets  iii  blood  no  moie. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  wotob,  the  Walt 
Christ  has  burst  the  gate  of  ball; 
Death  in  vain  ibrbids  his  visa* 
Christ  hath  open'd  Faxadise. 

4  Lives  again  oar  glorioos  King  1 

«  Where,  O  death,  is  now  iky  sting  f* 

Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save : 

**  Where's  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  grave  f " 

5  Hail,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heav'n  1 
Praise  to  thee  by  both  be  giv'n ! 
Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now, 


Saviour  is'iU  himself  be  there, 
'our  advoctitt?  and  Friend  : 
Ee  by  the  law  your  hopes  were  slaiiij 
now  in  Christ  yo  live  again^ 

,4jW  tranquil  now  the  ridng  day,  0>  ^    l 

Tiii  Je!?ui3  still  Eip peats,  ^         " 

A  ri^eu  Lord  u>  c:lia$e  away  ^ 

Your  tinbelicving  fears: 
O,  weep  no  more  your  comforts  slain, 
TLe  Lord  ia  risen — ha  Uvea  a^in. 

5  And  wh^n  the  shades  of  evening  fait, 
When  Life*9  last  hour  draws  nigh, 

If  Jesns  shines  upon  tho  sdutj 
How  blig!*ruE  then  to  die; 

Since  he  has  risen  diat  auce  was  slolit} 

Y&  die  in  Christ  tct  live  again. 

Ifl^L.  M.  Hymn  61,  Add, 

Chri§Vs  Itttercpisian, 
1  TXE  lives,  tho  great  Rodeemer  live*! 
XX   What  joy  the  blest  ^^u ranee  gives  i 
Ami  now  before  his  Father,  God, 
He  pleads  tJie  merit  of  bli»  bloml. 

3  Repeated  crime:}  awake  our  fea-ra. 
And  juatiee,  arm^d  with  frowns,  Appears  j 
But  in  tiie  Bavionr'a  Invely  face. 
Sweet  m^rcy  srnilesj  and  all  is  poaeo. 

3  Hence,  then,  ye  blafiki  deFpairing  thoughts; 
Above  dUf  faarSj  above  our  faults, 
Hia  poTverful  intRrtieSiaiotis  rise. 
And  guilt  recedes,  and  terror  dies. 

^  la  every  dark,  distressful  hour^ 
When  sin  an^l  ir^mn  joiti  their  power | 
Tfiss  hope  repels  ea^b  /iery  datt^— 
T^itt  Jesus  besT:?  um  on  his  heart. 


I  know  IMU.  my  * 

1  T  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives ; 

A    What  comfort  this  sweet  sentence  gii 
He  lives,  he  lives,  who  once  was  dead, 
He  lives,  my  ever-living  head ! 

2  He  lives  triumphant  from  the  grave, 
He  lives  eternally  to  save ; 

He  lives  all  glorious  in  the  sky, 
He  lives  exalted  there  on  high. 

3  He  lives  to  bless  me  with  his  love, 
He  lives  to  plead  for  me  above : 
He  lives  my  hungry  soul  to  feed. 
He  lives  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

4  He  lives  to  grant  me  fVesh  supply, 
He  lives  to  guide  me  with  his  eye ; 
He  lives  to  comfort  me  when  Ihint, 
He  lives  to  hear  my  soul's  complaint 

5  He  lives  to  silence  all  my  fears. 

He  lives  to  stop  and  wipe  my  tears; 
— '—  vviv  troubled  heart. 
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m  mf  mansion  to  prepare, 
neito  bring  me  safely  there. 

rM|  all  glory  to  his  name  ; 
'68,  my  Jesus,  still  the  same ; 
•weet  joy  this  sentence  gives, 
r  that  my  Redeemer  lives  1 


IN8I0N  AND  EXALTATION. 

M.  Hymn  16.  B.  2. 

Coronation  of  Christ. 

LL  hail,  the  pow'r  of  Jesus'  name  I 
.  Let  angels  prostrate  fall, 
ig  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
jid  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 

wn  him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God. 
iTho  from  his  altar  call ; 
ol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
.nd  crown  him—Lord  of  all. 

1  him,  ye  heirs  of  David's  line, 
Hiom  David,  Lord  did  call ; 
J  Grod  incarnate !    Man  Divine ! 
Old  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 

chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 
'e  ransom'd  from  the  fall, 
1  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace 
md  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 

oers,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
lie  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
id  crown  him — ^Lord  of  all. 


3e3^  HYMN  dJOflilftt- 

6  Let  everf  kindied,  i&wwf  tdbiB 

On  this  tetrwtriftl  ball, 
To  him  all  mi^as^  aaoiibei 
And  crowa  hinib— Lovd  of  alL  ' 

7  Oh,  that  with  jronder  Mend  dmngi 

We  at  his  feet  may  ftll ; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  croVn  him — ^Loid  of  alL 

139--L.M.  Hymnl8,Ptl.&l 

-  Ht  ttictnatm  ittto  Xniivsn. 

1  i^^^  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead, 
\J  Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high ; 
The  powVs  of  hell  are  captive  led, 
Dragg'd  to  the  portals  of  the  sky.    ^ 

2  Tliere  liia  trlLimphal  chariot  waita^ 


.^^HYMN  CXL,  CXLI.  363 

,tf— L.  JSl  Hymn  18,  Pl  2.  B.  1. 

1  T^AR,  far  beyond  tlnise  low^er  sideB} 
-L;     Up  [^  tbe  gJ Uriels  all  hie  own. 
Where  we  hy  ihiUi  lift  up  out  eyes, 
There  Je^ui^T  out  ForeruiineF's  goiiG, 

2  Amidst  the  shining  ho^U  above, 

Where  hi  8  blest  smile  new  pleasure  gives, 
Wkere  all  ia  wouder,  joy,  and  love  j 
There  Jesu&j  our  Fgrerunnor^  lives. 

3  Before  hii5  heaviily  Fatbei's  fnoe, 
For  evVy  eaint  lio  intercedes ; 
And  with  infallible  Euoces^s, 

There  Jbsus,  our  Forenmner,  pleada. 

i  We   slmlli  when  we  in  he^r'n  appear, 
Hia  praises  airig,  liia  wonders  tell; 
And  with  our  great  Forerunner  tliere, 
For  over  and  for  ever  dwclJ. 

ll^L.  M.  Hymn  1&,  Pt.  3,  B.  1, 

The  presence^  glory ^  and  p<mfer  of  Christ. 

1  TT7  IT  IT  Iran  ?  port,  Lo  rd^  o  ur  sou!  s  p  roclal  m 

VV     Tir  immortal  Uonoura  of  thy  Dame  j 
AUho'  ascended  to  thy  ihrouej 
Thou  still  art  present  widi  thine  owtL 

2  High  on  his  Father's  royal  sea^ 
Our  Jesus  ahone  divinely  great ; 

Er«  Adam's  day  with  life  was  warmed, 
Or  Gab  tier  a  nobler  spirit  form'd. 

3  TUro^  all  fluccecdinir  a^cs^  lie 

The  same  Lath  bt'en— the  mmc  shall  bc'i 

Immorrnl  mLtiance  gilds  his  heail, 

WhJ/e  smrs  and  suns  wa^  old^  and  jtaAe* 


364  HYitN  CXLIL       # 

4  The  mtnB  his  pow'r  his  flock  to 
The  same  lii»  hounty  to  reward; 
The  «ame  }u»  ralthruliieAs  and  lo 
To  aamta  on  earth  and  saints  alk 

5  Let  nature  change^  and  sink,  and 
Je^us  ehaQ  raise  his  chosen  high 
And  JuE  then^  ne£ur  hi 9  he&v'nly  ' 
In  glory  changeless  as  hia  own. 

142^R  M,  Hyi 

Tfie  ^icensitm  arid  Kingdimt  of  C 

1  TJ  EJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King, 
-m\  Th'  amended  King  adore  j 
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.iM  Hymn  19,  Pt  1.  B.  1. 

Sr  iitttth  at  the  right  hand  of  God, 

US  the  Lord  our  souls  adore, 
painful  snff'rer  now  no  more  ; 
3  right  hand  of  God  he  reigns 
Arth,  and  heaven's  extensive  plains. 

ice  for  ever  is  complete ; 
ver  midisturb'd  his  seat ; 
ids  of  angels  round  him  fly, 
ting  his  well-gain'd  victory. 

nidst  the  honours  of  his  throne, 
ys  not  for  himself  alone  ; 
leanest  servants  share  their  part, 
in  that  royal  tender  heart. 

,  raise,  my  soul,  thy  raptur'd  sight 
sacred  wonder  and  delight ; 
at  God's  right  hand  now  see, 
'd  within  the  veil  for  thee. 

!.  M.  Hymn  62.  Add. 

The  Cro$9  and  Crown, 

head  that  once  was  crown'd  with  thorns 
crown'd  with  glory  now ; 
.  diadem  adorns 
mighty  Victor's  brow. 

;hest  place  that  heaven  affords, 
i  by  sovereign  right ; 
ag  of  kings,  the  Lord  of  lords, 
iigns  in  glory  bright. 

of  all  who  dwell  above, 
}oy  of  all  below, 
m  he  manifests  his  love, 
mnts  his  namo  to  know  ; 


iC6  HTMV  CaWti  ' 

4  To  them  the  cross,  wiUi  all  Its  ahama^     |,  j 

With  all  its  grace  is  given  j        - 
Their  name  an  eyerlftstxng  mine, 
Their  joy — ^the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  au£fer  whh  their-  Lord  below. 

They  reign  with  him  above ; 
Tlieir  profit  and  their  joy  to  know   • 
The  myst'ry  of  his  love. 

6  The  cross  he  bore,  is  life  and  health. 

Though  shame  and  death  to  hUn ; . 
His  people's  hope,  his  people's  wetJtb,     ^ 
Tlieir  everlasting  theme. 

145— L.  M.  Hymn  31,  Pt  1.  J 

Jesus  hath  tlie  key  of  tJie  kingdom  of  heaven. 
vvjiat  delight  1  raise  my  ey^s, . 
V'hcre  Jtme  dw« 
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3t  78.  Hymn  53.  Add. 

Owr  High-Priest. 

AIL,  thou  once  despised  Jesus, 
Hail,  thou  bleeding,  conq-ring  Eingy 

I  didst  suffer  to  release  us ; 

lou  didst  £roe  salvation  bring  1 
thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

iOn  didst  bear  our  sin  and  shame, 

ugh  thy  merit  we  find  favour ; 

fe  is  given  tlirougli  thy  name. 

lal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 
I  our  sins  on  thee  were  lEiid  ; 
Imighty  love  anointed, 
ou  hast  full  atonement  made, 
hy  people  are  forgiven, 
rough  tlie  virtue  of  thy  blood  ; 
.'d  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 
in  is  reconciled  to  God. 

,  hail,  enthroned  in  glory, 

ere  forever  to  abide, 

le  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee, 

ited  at  tliy  Father's  side : 

3  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 

ere  thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 

for  us  interceding, 

1  in  glory  we  appear. 

..  M.  Hymn  65.  Add, 

Lord  of  Angels. 

EAT  God,  to  what  a  glorious  height 
Hast  thou  advanced  the  Lord,  thy  Son ! 
is,  in  all  their  robes  of  light, 
lade  the  8ervant:i  of  his  throne. 


368  HYiqi,.cagjHp.Y:^ 

2  Before  his  feet,  their  axmitt  wait, 
And  twin  fts  flames  Qf  fire  they  won,  • 
To  manage  his  affitirsof  state, 

In  works  of  Tengeance  or  of  love. 

3  Now  Aey  ai%  sent  to  guide  onz  fbet, 
Tip  tt>  the  gates  of  tiiine  abode, 
Throos^  all  the  dangers  that  we  meet^ 
In  travelling  o'er  Ihe  heavenly  road. 

4  Lord,  when  we  leave  this  mortal  ground, 
And  thou  shalt  "(nd  ns  ri^e  and  oome^ 
Send  thy  beloved  angels  down, 

Safe  to  conduct  our  spirits  home. 

148— L.  M.  Hymn  19,  Pt  3.  B 

Christ  wiU  come  to  judge  the  world, 
1  "\TOW  10  tlio  Lordt  that  iiiutUs  us  knovsr 


jjJpwitiTMl  aunts  attending 
Im  triumph  of  his  train : 
i1 
r-jfavJl  OTez  reign. 

finmi'Ww  behold  him, 
■rifiarlftil  m^jeBtf: 
iMit  Sl^  mmght,  and  fold  him« 
"I  nailed  him  to  the  tree» 


mmX'  Messiah  see. 

labd,  aaa,  and  moantain, 
VHd  eaith,  tball  flee  away: 
Wl^  Jiim  must,  oonfoonded, 
e  tramp  pxoclaim  the  day; 


idgmeat  1  oome  away  1 

dexnptnni)  Jong  expected, 
oleioin  pomp  appear  3 
ipts,  by  men  rcyected, 


HTMN  CL. 

6  Yea  I  amen  1  let  all  adofre  thee, 
High  on  thine  exalted  throne  I 

Saviour,  take  the  pow'r  and  glory : 
Claim  the  kingdoms  for  thine  own ! 

O  come  quickly, 

Halleligah  I  come,  Lord,  come ! 

1 50—8,  7,  4.  Hymn  19,  Pt 

Xo,  he  conuth, 

1.  T  O !  he  cometh !  countless  trump 
JLi  Blow  to  raise  the  sleeping  deac 
'Midst  ten  thousand  saints  and  ange 

See  their  great  exalted  Head. 
Hallelujah, 
Welcome,  welcome,  Son  of  God ! 

{  \\\e  harpera^ 


^" 


llOtN  CLI. 

Tow  fit  once  ihejr  riat?  to  glotjr^ 
Jestis  bririffa  ihcm  a4  their  Iting ; 
acro^  Willi  all  Uu*  bosta  of  beav'ti, 
They   eternal  aAtUema  &iogi 

H&Uelujali, 

BauodlaBa  i^loty  to  the  Lamb.        ^ 


I 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT- 


5Lc,  M.  Hyinii66»  Ad 

JSffusutti  of  th£  Bpirit, 

1  T  ET  soDgfl  of  praiaefi  fill  the  «j£y ! 
X-i  Ghrbt,  our  ascended  Lord, 
Seada^  down  hi^  Spiric  Irom  on  high, 
According  to  his  word. 

S  Thfl  Spirit^  hy  bis  heavenly  breath,     ■  -  » 
New  life  creates  within, 
H^  quickens  sinners  from  their  death 
Of  tro^pass^es  ftnd  sin.  \ 

^  The  things  of  Christ  the  Spirit  takes. 
And  to  our  hearu  reveals ; 
Our  bodies  he  hi  a  fennple  makes, 
And  our  redemption  sealjs* 

*  Comcj  Holy  Spirit,  from  above, 
With  thy  celestial  fire  \ 
Come,  and  with  flamefl  of  zeal  and  lov« 
0|^r  hearts  and  tonguee  Inspire  1 


How  happjr  V.-, 

The  soul-enlivening  bree^to. 

2  He  forms  the  carnal  mind  afresh, 

Subdues  the  power  of  sin, 
Transforms  the  heart  of  stone  to  flesl 
And  plants  his  grace  within. 

3  He  sheds  abroad  the  Father's  love. 

Applies  redeeming  blood. 
Bids  both  our  guilt  and  grief  remove, 
And  brings  us  near  to  God. 

4  Lord,  fill  each  dead,  benighted  sou], 

With  light,  and  life,  and  jojr ; 
None  can  thy  mighty  power  control, 
Thy  glorious  work  destroy. 

153— CM.  Hymnf 

Work  of  the  Spirit. 

I  /^  REAT  Spirit,  through  whose  might 
vX  All  creatures  live  and  move, 
-  j;«t;on  shower, 


wff% 


HTMN  tUY,  CLY.  37S 


s,fd  wilnegiS  bear,  unknown 
&U  Uie  world  beside; 
mg,  then,  we'll  ahow  and  own 
J^sua  gioiified. 

31  M.  Hymn  20,  PL  1.  B.  1. 

Iit^^i^nttt  of  ike  Holy  Ghoii. 

TERNAL  Spirit  I  we  confess  .^ 

And  aing  the  wonders  of  thy  grscet 
f  pow'r  conveys  oiur  bleaainga  down 
m  God  the  Fatlior  ajad  the  Son, 

ig^bten^d  by  thine  beav'niy  myj 
aiiades  and  dafkijeaa  turn  to  d»y; 
iearn  the  meaning  of  thy  word, 

I  £nd  salvation  in  the  Lord. 

f  pow'r  and  glcry  work  wlthlo, 
I  break  the  chains  of  rcigrdng  ein  j 
r  wild  imperioua  lu^ts  aubdae, 
i  fortu  Dui  wretched  hearts  anew* 

p  troubled  consoitjnce  knows  thy  voice  j 
f  cheering  %YOrdH  awako  our  joya  : 
J  words  alJay  the  stormy  windj 
d  calm  the  surges  of  the  rainth 

^L.  M.  Hymn20,  PtS.  B.I* 

InjluiUi^ts  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

DEAR  Iiord,  &nd  shall  thy  Spint  re« 
lii  Euch  a.  wretched  heart  as  mine  1 
Qn worthy  dwelling  1  glorioua  GueMl 
Pavout  aaton^.^hing,  divine  1 

^hen  sin  prevails^  i^d  gloomy  fear* 
^nd  hope  almost  expiree  in  night,        ^ 
Lordf  daa  thy  Spirit  then  bo  here^ 
?raw/  Fprlng^  of  com  fart,  life  and  W^W^ 


874  '  WtWX'KfBKf*^ 

3  Sure  ifae  btert  OoaJbtimfn  lO^f 
Tis  he  sustaliui  my  ftliitfaig  famfftf 
Else  woald  my  bopet  ibv  ev«r  die^ 
And  ey'ry  cheering  my  dfpwt. 

4  When  some  kind  promise  glads  my  ■ob1| 
Do  I  not  find  his  healing  voice 

The  tempest  of  my  &ars  control, 
'    And  bid  my  drooping -pow'rs  niioicef 

5  WheneW  to  call  die  Savioifr^  mine, 
With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires ; 
Can  it  be  less  than  powV  divinei 
Which  animates  these  strong  desires  t 

6  What  less  than  thine  almighty  Word 
Can  raise  my  heart  from  earUi  and  dust, 
And  bid  me  cleave  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
My  life,  my  treasure,  and  my  trust  ? 


HTMN  CLVII,  CLVIII.  37« 

am  can  truly  say, 

it  Jesus  is  the  Lord, 

IB  thou  take  the  veil  away, 

id  breathe  the  living  word, 
len,  only  then,  we  foel 
iir  interest  in  his  blood.. 
.  cry,  with  joy  unspeakable, 
Thou  art  my  Lord,  my  God." 

-L.  P.  M.  Hymn  70.  Add. 

Spirit  sought. 

COME,  Holy  Ghost,  all  quick'ning  fire. 
Come,  and  in  me  delight  to  rest; 
Grant  the  supplies  that  I  require  ; 
0  come,  and  consecrate  my  breast : 
The  temple  of  my  soul  prepare. 
And  fix  tliy  sacred  presence  there. 

2  My  peace,  my  life,  my  comfort  thou, 
My  treasure  and  my  all  thou  art  ; 
True  witness  of  my  sonship,  now. 
Engraving  Christ  upon  rny  heart, 
Seal  of  my  sins  in  liim  forgiven. 
Earnest  of  love,  and  pledge  of  heaven. 

3  My  Comforter,  mark  out  thine  heir. 
Of  heaven  a  larger  earnest  give  j 
With  clearer  light  thy  witness  bear. 
More  actively  within  me  live ; 

Let  all  my  powers  thy  presence  feel. 
And  deeper  stamp  thyself  the  seal. 

8— P.  M.  8,  7.  Hymn  20. 

Tlie  Holy  Spirit  invoked. 

HOLY  GHOST,  dippel  our  sadnops, 
Pierce  tlie  clouds  of  sinlul  night; 
Come,  Diou  Source  of  sweetest  j^ladue? 
Breathe  thy  life  and  spri^d  thy  \v^\ 


•76 


HYMN  CLIX. 


Loving  Spirit,  God  of  .peace, 

Great  Distributer  of  grace, 
Rest  upon  this  congregation  1 
Hear,  Oh,  hear  our  supplication. 

2  From  that  height  which  knows  no  measu: 

As  a  gracious  show'r,  descend  ; 
Bringing  down  the  richest  treasure 

Man  can  wish,  or  God  can  send. 
O,  thou  Glort  shining  down 
From  the  Father  and  the  Sov, 

Grant  us  thy  illumination  1 

Rest  on  all  this  congregation. 

3  Come,  thou  best  of  all  donations 

God  can  give,  or  we  implore ; 
Having  thy  sweet  consolations, 

We  need  wish  for  nothing  more : 
Holt  Hfi&it^  Lchv  nly  Dwv^i 


HmN  CLX,  CLXL'  377 

,  0  leare  us  not  a  prey, 
yet  to  Satan,'8  hand ; 
ide  U8,  in  the  heay'nly  way, 
)ur  Emmaniiers  land. 

M.  Hymn  72.  Add. 

Invocation, 
fE,  Holy  Spirit,  calm  my  mind, 
nd  fit  me  to  approach  my  God  ; 
re  each  vain  and  worldly  thought, 
)ad  me  to  thy  blest  abode. 

lou  imparted  to  my  soul 
ig  spark  of  holy  fire  ? 
lie  now  the  sacred  flame ; 
me  to  burn  with  pure  desire. 

hter  faith  and  hope  impart, 
)t  me  now  my  Saviour  soe  ; 
he  and  cheer  my  burden'd  heart, 
id  my  spirit  rest  in  thee. 

Hymn  73.  Add 
Influences  of  the  Spirit, 
LCIOUS  Spirit,  Love  divine, 
let  thy  light  within  me  shine ; 
rgnilty  fears  remove, 
B  with  thy  heavenly  love. 

thy  pard'ning  grace  to  me  j 
»  burden'd  sinner  free  ; 
ne  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
me  in  his  precious  blood. 

id  peace  to  me  impart, 
ilvation  on  my  heart ; 
e  thyself  into  my  breast, 
t  of  immortal  rest. 


HTHK'CUCiliVQOlIL 

^et  me  neyw  ftom  Ihea  •tc^f, 
£eep  me  in  the  vrnnoiw  way; '    ' 
Fill  my  soul  witli  joy  dtwiMte^ 
Keep  me,  Lord,  §n  aver  ddM. 

i3— 7e.  Hyiiui74. 


1  TTOLT  GHOST,  with  light  dlTine, 
XX  Shine  upon  iiuB  heart  of  mine ; 
Chase  the  shades  of  night  away, 
Turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  Holy  Ghost,  with  power  dirine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine ; 
Long  hath  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

'  GliGst,  wntli  JDy  {fiviae,     '  "•  ^* 
~~   '  '         'JenVl  heart  of  miti&  j 


CLXIV,  CLXY.  379 

ItbduQ  the  poixrej  cif  evrory  sin, 
i\Whiile'er  that  sm  may  be  ; 
liat  WQ^  in  j}i(i|^le[tG»4  of  heart,       • 
May  worship  on\y  tlice* 

iliet\  with  our  s^pirits  witacsa  bear, 

That  we're  the  sons  of  God  j 
Redeem M  from  mn^  ajicl  death,  and  hell, 

Through  Chfiat's  Atoning  blood,     ■ 

t4-^.  At  Hymn  76.  Add. 

The  Spirit  dtnrtd. 

1  r^  RE  AT  Father  of  each  perfect  giiY, 
VX  Behold  thy  servatat^  wait  j 
With  Longing  eyes,  and  Jlfted  hAcidJ, 

We  Jloek  arouad  tiiy  gata. 

2  0  !  shod  abroad  that  choicest  gift — 

Thy  Spirit  from  above j 
To  eheer  our  eyes  with  eacred  llgbt, 
And  fire  our  hearts  l^■ith  love, 

3  Blest  earoest  of  eternal  joyj  *  « 

Declare  our  sins  forgiven  i 
And  bear  with  energy  divine^ 
Our  rapturd  tlioughts  to  heaven. 

i  Diflusej  0  Gfxl,  thy  copious  showera, 
That  oardi  its  fruit  may  yield. 
And  change  the  barren  wiideroess 
To  Carf net's  flowery  field, 

85^P,  M.  B,  7.  Hymn  132,  B.  % 

LOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling  I    i 
Joy  of  heav'n,  to  earth  cotne  doWn ! 
Fix  in  us  t}ty  httmbh  dwelling] 
AH  ilijr  ih/ikt'iji  mercieiS  crowo. 


«     Xft.y^^. 


Into  ev*ry  trouui«-v»  _ 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  thy  promis'd  rest. 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be ; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver. 

Let  us  all  thy  life  reoeive ! 
Suddenly  return— «iid  never— 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave  I 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessioj 

Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above ; 
Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceas 

Glory  in  thy  precious  love. 

4  Finish,  then,  thy  new  creation ; 

Pure,  unspotted,  may  we  be ; 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation, 

Perfectly  secured  by  thee : 
Changed  from  glory  unto  glory, 

^•"  •--  >^oav'n  we  take  our  pic 


MN  CLXVn.  381 

I 

liokf  how  wo  grovel  here  below, 
Fond  of  tbeae  triiUi^  toys  : 
Jut  souU  can  neither  fly  nor  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys, 
^  In  iFtihi  we  tuno  our  formal  aODgSf 
la  vain  we  siriye  to  rise^ 
Hosanuas  langoiflh  on  our  tonguea, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 
4  Dear  Lord  I  and  Bball  wo  oycj  liye 
At  thia  ponr^  dying  mte? 
Dux  love  3o  faint.,  so  coLd  to  thee,, 
And  thine  to  us  so  gteat  1 
S  Come,  Holy  Spirit  heavenly  dove. 
With  dU  thy  quLck'ning  pow'M^ 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour^s  lo?e, 
^d  tliat  Bhall  kiodle  oms 

i67-C.  p.  M.  fiyum  Ql,  E  L 

Tht  otU-pfmring  of  the  BjAriL. 

1  TTTHEN  the  blest  day  of  Pentecost 

Vf     Was  fulJy  come  ^  the  Holy  GhoBt 

p{?&canded  from  above. 
Sent  by  the  Father  and  the  Son: 
The  Sender  and  the  Sent  are  one, 

The  Lord  of  life?  und  love. 

2  Brit  vrore  the  first  disciples  bloat 

With  heftv'rily  gifts  T  And  shall  the  rest 

Be  passed  onheeded  by? 
What  1  Has  the  Holy  Ghost  forgot 
To  quicken  soulg.,  that  Christ  ha^  bought  \ 

And  let  litem  lifeless  Ue  ? 

3  KTon  thou  almighty  Paraclete  J 

Thou  shedd'st  thy  heav'nly  influence  yet  ; 

Thou  visit'st  pinners  still ; 
Thofi  hreatii  of  Ufs,  thy  (jin'ck^ning  florae, 
TVpPW^H  t!ix  Godhead^  still  the  eam^^ 


382 


HYMN  CL3CVI1L 


DECREES. 

168-^.  M.  Hymn 

Sovereignty  dnd  Decrees  of  God. 

1  TT'EEP  silence — all  created  things, 
J\.  And  wait  your  Maker's  nod : 
My  soul  stands  trembling  while  she  sii 

llie  honours  of  her  God. 

2  Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknc 

Hang  on  his  firm  decree  ; 

He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne. 

Nor  borrows  leave— to  bk. 


11,8. 


Hymn  67.  B.  2. 


Election, 


f  sublime  adoration  and  praise, 
imB,  fi>r  Zion  who  press, 
and  extol  the  great  Ancient  of  days, 
ind  distinguisbing  grace. 

TO  eternity  fix'd  upon  you,^ 
th  and  discover'd  its  flame, 
with  the  cords  of  his  kindness  he 

ght  you  to  love  his  great  name. 

le  pitied  the  state  you  were  in, 

>m8  his  love  had  ne'er  felt : 

lid  have  liv'd,  would  have  died  too 

.  witli  the  load  of  your  guilt 

hnrA  in  vnii  fhttt  r»nn1rl  mftrit.  pstPAm. 


The  subjects  of  his  juo»  >. 

2  Doth  not  the  workman's  pow'r  extent 
O'er  all  the  mass  ;  which  part  to  cho< 
And  mould  it  for  a  nobler  end  j 
And  which  to  leave  for  viler  use  ? 

3  May  not  the  sovereign  Lord  on  high 
Dispense  his  favours  as  he  will ; 
Choose  some  to  life,  while  others  die  j 
And  yet  be  just  and  glorious  still  ? 

4  What,  if  to  make  his  terror  known, 
He  lets  his  patience  long  endure, 
Suffering  vile  rebels  to  go  on, 

And  seal  their  own  destruction  sure  f 

5  What,  if  he  mean  to  show  his  grace, 
And  his  electing  love  employ 

To  mark  out  some  of  mortal  race, 
And  form  them  fit  for  heav'nly  joy. 

6  Shall  man  reply  against  the  Lord, 
And  call  his  Maker's  ways  unjust ; 
'"^  -  ♦>•  under  of  whose  dreadful  w( 


CLXXI,  CLXXn,  3BS 

Hymn  137.  R  L 
Tht  triumph  of  Faiih. 
^HO  Bhall  tba  Lord^a  elect  condemn? 
Tis  God  that  justifiGB  their  bohU  ; 
mercyj  Like  a  mif^hty  stiettm, 
all  tlieir  sitis  divinely  to11b>         ^A 

}  shall  adjudge  the  saints  to  hell  t 
Christ  thmt  suffered  in  thexr  stead ;      • 
the  salvation  to  fulfil^ 
»ld  him  rising  fmm  the  dead. 

ivesl  he  liveal  and  site  abovoj 
ever  imeroeding  there : 
i  ahall  diTide  us  fVom  hia  love, 
That  ehould  tempt  ua  to  despair  I 

1  persecutiou  or  distrcaa, 
line^  or  aword^  or  tiakednaas  I  • 

that  hath  lov'd  us^  bears  ua  through, 
make  ub  more  thaa  conqVors  too, 

ti  hath  ati  overooirting  pow'r, 
LumphB  in  ihfl  dying  hour : 
ft  U  oar  life,  our  joy^  oar  hope ; 
can  we  sink  with  such  a  prop» 

all  that  tuen  on  eardi  can  do, 
powVij  on  high^  nor  powVa  below, 
i  ^^ausQ  his  tnercy  to  remove^ 
wean,  our  hearts  from  Christ  our  Iota* 

C.  M.  Hymn  32,  Pt.  3,  B  L 

MUdtd  to  Hdinaa.  * 

10 W  vast  the  benefits  divine^ 
Whioh  we  in  Chriet  possess  I 
Te-re  sav^d  from  guilt  and  er*ry  sin, 
Aad  i^ird  to  holiness^ 


HYMN  CLXXm. 

2  'Tis  not  for  works  which  we  have  d< 

Or  shall  hereafter  do ; 

But  he,  of  his  electing  love, 

Salvation  doth  bestow. 

3  The  glory,  Lord,  from  first  to  last, 

Is  due  to  thee  alone ; 
Aught  to  ourselves  we  dare  not  take, 
Or  rob  thee  of  thy  crown. 

4  Our  glorious  Surety  undertook 

Redemption's  wondrous  plan ; 
And  grace  was  given  us  in  him, 
Before  the  world  began. 

5  Safe  in  the  arms  of  sovereign  love 

"We  ever  shall  remain; 
Nor  shall  the  rage  of  earth  or  hell 
Make  thy  dear  counsels  vain. 
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9t.  we  torn  our  gazing  eyea, 

radiant  footsteps  shine ; 

ramnd  p]<easing  wonders  rise, 

speak  their  source  divine. 

iug  tribes  of  countless  forms,    « 

jrth,  and  sea,  and  air, 

sanest  flies,  the  smallest  worms, 

^ty  pow'r  declare. 

isdom,  pow*r,  and  goodness,  Lord, 

1  ihj  works  appear : 

> !  let  man  thy  praise  record, 

,  thy  distinguish'd  care. 

hee  the  breath  of  life  he  drew ; 

;  breath  thy  pow'r  maintains: 

nder  mercy,  ever  new, 

brittle  frame  sustains. 

bier  favours  claim  his  praise, 

eason  s  light  possess'd ; 

elation's  brightest  rays, 

more  divinely  blest. 

M.  Hymn  3,  Pt,  1.  B.  1 

PrimUwe  »tat€  of  man. 
VM  in  Paradise  was  plac'd, 
ha  nat'ral  and  our  fed'ral  head ; 
loliness  and  wisdom  grac'd. 
Creator's  image  made.  ^ 
I  with  the  joys  of  innocence, 
It  and  happy,  firm  he  stood  j 
B  debased  himself  to  sense, 
te  of  the  forbidden  food, 
ul  at  first,  a  holy  flame, 
lindled  by  his  Maker's  breath  j 
img  by  sin,  it  soon  became 
9at  of  darkness,  stiifoy  and  deat\v 


InaoDgn  w  «  , 

2  In  life's  first  da^m,  mj  tendnr  i 

Was  thy  indulgent  oase  j 
Long  ere  I  could  profX)nnoa  thy  i 
Or  breathe  the  infiuat  pnyex. 

3  Around  my  path  what  dangers  rose! 

What  snares  spread  alt  tny  xoad  I 
No  pow'r  oonld  guard  me'fioni  mf  ftsi 
But  my  Preserveri  God. 

4  How  many  Uessings  xoaUd  me  sfaons^ 

Where'er  I  turned  mine  eye ! 
How  many  past,  ahnest  mtknown, 
Or  unregarded,  by  f 

5  ^Saoh  rolling  year  new  ftiVours  brooi^ 

From  thy  ezhaustless  store ; 
-    But  eh  1  in  vain  my  lab'iiiig  thodght 
Would  count  tiiy  iiieioieeo*eK 

6  While  sweet  refiection,  tlpo^  my'dfys^/ 

Thy  bounteous  hand  would  iradie ;  * 

^^11  dearer  blessings  elaun  my  pxelse^ 

-  '»*'  thv  1 
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J I  my  jo/ful  pow'rs  umte 
moiB  «xalted  Uiys  * 
.join  ihe  happy  sons  of  lighti 
ija  everlasting  praise. 

>— L,  M.  Hymn  9,  Pl  4,  B.  1, 

j(f^  iima  are  m  2Ain«  ^lul 

RESISTLESS  Sov'reign  of  the  skiei, 
Immensely  gxcai !  iinmensely  wise  ! 
My  times  are  all  within  tiiy  hand; 
And  all  events  at  thy  eomrnand* 

3  My  times  of  siokneea  and  of  health, 

My  timea  of  penury  and  wealthy 

My  timiefl  ol'  trial  ond  of  gtief^ 

My  times  of  triumph  aiid  relief* 
I  Sad  time^  the  tempter's  powV  to  prove, 

Blest  times,  to  taste  a  Sariotir's  love, 

Must  all  begin,  and  last,  and  end, 

Aa  best  shall  please  my  God  and  Friend. 
^  Tho^  plag^ues  and  deaths  arannd  me  By, 

Till  be  commands^  I  cannot  die : 

No  ;  not  a  single  shall  can  hit, 

Till  God^  who  guards  my  Uisi  sees  fic» 
1^  0  thoUf  tremoDdoud,  wisa  and  just  1 

In  thy  Idnd  handiS  my  life  I  trust ; 

Tea,  had  I  somewhat  dearer  still, 

It  shoutd  be  thine,  and  at  thy  wilL 
ft  May  It  at  all  titiies>  own  thy  hand, 

And  still  to  thee  surrendered  stand ; 

Convinced  that  thou  art  God  alcnei 

May  I  and  mine  be  all  tliy  own. 
^  Thee^  Lord,  at  all  times  will  I  blcM, 

For^  having  thee,  I  all  possess  j 

Jipr  iisn  I  e'et  bereaved  be,  ^ 

£iao&  thou  wilt  jier@r  part  with  me* 


sf6       HTMN  ciJbbnii*t£ixYnL 


lo^Pti 


177-43.  Bt' 

1  /^  OD  moTM  in  a  nqrrterioiM  wqTi 
v7  BSs  wmiden  to  pecftwm ; 
He  pluits  liit  ibomept  in  fhm  ••% 
And  ridM  i^oa  tii0  nonn. 

9  Deep  iff  msMmnmhle^winm 

Of  never^d^^  ddll,  « 

He  treatnree  iq>  hii  bright  ^ndgm, 
And  works  his  ■uy'ieign  wilL 

3  Te  fearfol  saints,  fresh  courage  take, 
The  cloads,  ye  so  much  dread, 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  3rour  head. 
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in  the  thickest  darkness  (Iwells, 
txnns  his  work,  the  cause  conceals ; 
..tho*  his  methods  are  unknown, 
lament  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  seas, 
executes  his  firm  decrees ; 
d  b]r  his  saints  it  stands  oonfest, 
at  what  he  does  is  ever  best 

lit  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait, 
)8trate  before  his  awful  seat ; 
d  'midst  the  terrors  of  his  rod, 
ut  in  a  wise  and  gracious  Grod. 

-P.  M.  Hymn  10,  Pt  3.  B.  L 

The  Lord  will  provide, 

1  rpHO*  troubles  assail, 
X    And  dangers  afEright; 

Tho*  friends  should  all  &il. 

And  foes  all  unite: 

Yet  one  thing  secures  us. 

Whatever  betide; 

The  scripture  assures  us. 

The  Lord  will  provide. 

2  The  birds,  without  bam 
Or  store-house,  are  fed; 
From  them  let  us  learn 
To  trust  for  our  bread: 
His  saints  what  is  fitting 
Shall  ne'er  be  denied  ; 
So  long  as  'tis  written. 
The  Lord  will  provide. 

3  We  may,  like  the  ships, 
By  tempests  be  tost 

On  perilous  deeps, 
But  cannot  be  lost : 


Tbo*  SftUn  I'nf  guf  , 
The  iHnd  «Ddtte  tfdcb 
lliapnHiiiie  wigiffWi 
Tbe  Xord  will  pravlde. 

4  His  jcsall  we  obef  , . 
Like  Alim*m  of  old. 
Not  knowiog  oa^  wv, 
Bat  fiudi'mekee  nebdld; 
For,  iho'  we  be  ttmilien, 
We  littVB  a  iood  guide, 
And  tnitt  in  all  deafen, 
The  Lord  will  provide. 

5  When  Satan  appears 
To  stop  up  our  path, 
And  fill  us  with  fears, 
We  triumph  by  faith: 
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8  When  life  sinks  apace, 
And  death  is  in  view, 
This  word  of  his  grace 
Shall  comfort  ns  through: 
No  fearing  or  doubting, 
With  Christ  on  our  side! 
We  hope  to  die  shouting, 
The  Lord  will  provide. 

'8ft-€.  M.  Hymn  10,  Pt  5.  B.  1 

IL  is  ioeU. 

1  TT  shall  be  well,  let  sinners  know, 
X  With  those  who  love  the  Lord ; 
His  saints  have  always  found  it  so. 
When  resting  on  his  word. 

2  Peace,  then,  ye  chasten'd  sons  o'f  Grod, 

Why  let  jrour  sorrows  swell  % 
Wisdom  directs  our  Father's  rod — 
His  word  says,  It  is  well. 

3  Tho*  you  may  trials  sharp  endure, 

From  sin,  or  death,  or  hell ; 
Tour  heav'nly  Father's  love  is  sure. 
And,  therefore,  it  is  well. 

4  Soon  will  your  sorrows  all  be  o'er. 

And  you  shall  sweetly  tell, 
On  Canaan's  calm  and  pleasant  shore. 
That  all  &t  last  is  well. 

U-C.  M.  Hymn  9,  Pt  3.  B.  1 

Qod  our  preserver, 

LET  others  boast  how  strong  they  be. 
Nor  death  nor  danger  fear  ; 
While  we  confess,  O  Lord  I  to  thee. 

What  feeble  things  we  are. 
17  • 
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2  Frcsb  as  the  grass  our  bodies  stand, 

And  flourish  bright  and  gay ; 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  land, 
And  fades  the  grass  away. 

3  Our  life  contains  a  tliousand  «prings, 

And  dies  if  one  be  gone ; 
Strange  1  that  a  harp  of  thousand  stringi 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  long. 

4  But  'tis  our  God  supports  our  frame, 

The  God  that  form'd  us  first : 

Salvation  to  th'  almighty  Name 

That  rear'd  us  from  the  dust 

5  Wliile  we  have  breath,  or  life,  or  tongues, 

Our  Maker  we'll  adore : 
His  Spirit  moves  our  heaving  lungs, 
Or  they  would  breathe  no  more. 
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5  Thy  powerful  con5oImion,i  cheer ; 

Thy  ami  tea  siippreas  ihe  decp-fetclid.  s%lii 
lljy  haiKl  t-£i^  dry  the  trickJIng  tear, 
Tbtt  teorotweU  the  orphan's  eye. 

6  'ham  9u  tfivtaln'-d,  and  cloth*d  and  fed,  . 
TbnH  lilb't  tomiilnitnis'ioenes  weVre  come ; 
GMr  t»  HdB  day  our  daily  bread, 

And  lead,  and  htbtg  th  tafbly  home. 

tS^pJ..  M.  .  Bipoxi  0,  Ft.  5.  B.  1. 

W9  r4§  im  God  omr  Faiktr. 

BENEATH  a  ntun'roiis  train  of  ills, 
•Oosfeebla  flesh  and  heart  may  fiul ; 
Tet  shall  ovr  hope  in  thee,  our  God, 
O'er  er^  i^oomy  ibar  prevail. 
Pkrent  and  HoAiand,  Guard  and  Guide, 
Thoa  art  each,  tender  name  in  one ; 
On  diee  ve  oast  our  heavy  cares, 
And^oamlbft  seek  fipom  thJee  alone.  . 
Our  Father,  God,  to  thee  we  look ; 
Onr  Book,  our  Portion,  and  our  Friend ; 
And  on  thy  covenant  love  and  truth, 
Our  linking  souls  shall  still  depend. 


MAWS  RUINED  STATE. 
WARNINGS. 

J4— C.  M.  Hymn  3,  Pt.  3.  B  1. 

Depravity  and  inability  of  tinrurt, 

SIN,  like  a  venomous  disease,  I 

Infects  oar  vital  blood ; 
ThB  onJjrhetp  is  sovereign  grace, 
TTbe  MoJe  physician,  God. 


Till  God's  own  ou«a,  .. 
The  inward  fire  assuage. 

4  We  lick  the  dust,  we  grasp  the  wind, 

And  solid  good  despise : 

Such  is  the  folly  of  the  mind, 

Till  Jesus  make  us  wise. 

5  We  give  our  souls  the  wounds,  they  i 

We  drink  the  poisonous  gall. 
And  rush  with  iiiry  down  to  hell ; 
But  grace  prevents  the  fiilL 

6  The  man,  possessed  among  the  ttxnbs 

Cuts  his  own  ffesh,  and  cries ; 
He  foams  and  raves,  till  Jesus  o<Hnef 
Then  the  foul  spirit  flies. 
• 
185— €.  M.  Hymn  3, 

Original  sin. 
1  IVfOW  back  with  humble  shame 


On  our  original; 


-i.>j  -.-.J  1 
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!lie  AT9t  young  pulso  begins  to  beat 
DeprHVit^  and  death. 

?"iM  and  tm wholesome  us  tho  rootj 

Will  all  the  bmtiohea  be ; 
low  can  'vre  hope  for  Jiving  fralt 

From  SQcU  a  deadly  tree? 

What  mottal  pow*r  from  things  imciean 

Can  pure  produetions  bring? 
Who  can  command  a  Tttal  stream 

From  an  infected   spring  ? 

Tet,  mighty  God,  tiiy  wondrona  lovd 

Can  mako  oni  nature  clean  ^ 
While  Chrbt  and  gi-oce  prevail  abOTe 

The  tempter,  deaths  and  dn.  ^ 

Ihe  aeoond  Adam  ean  restore 

The  ruins  of  the  first ; 
Horanna  to  that  soT'reign  powV, 

That  neW'Createa  oi%x  dust  I  t  * 

)6-^P.  M.  7,  6.  Hymn  S3l  R  3. 

The  JSlarm. 

1  OT0P|  poor  sioiiers,  stop  and  thinjci 
O  Before  you  further  go  j  * 

Will  you  sport  upon  the  brink         "^ 

Of  everlasting  woe  ? 
On  die  verge  of  ruin  stop — ■ 

Now  the  friendly  warning  take- 
Stay  your  footsteps— ere  ye  drop 

Into  the  burning  lake.  * 

^  Say,  have  you  axi  arm  like  God,  1 

That  you  his  will  ojspose  9  I 

Fear  ye  not  that  iron  lod  ' 
With  vhioh  he  breaks  liia  fiMB  1 


^  HYMN  CLXXXVII,  H 

Can  y>3U  ^ttand  in  that  dread  day, 
Which  liis  justice  shall  proclaiai, 

Wlien  Xkie  enrtli  ehall  melt  aw>jr 
Like  wai  befoie  the  flame  1 

3  Ghastly  death  will  q^uctly  come, 

And  drag  you  to  his  bar : 
Then  to  hear  your  awful  dootn^ 

Will  fill  you  with  despair  ! 
All  your  siuB  will  round  you  crowd  \ 

Tou  shall  tnark  their  critiisou  dye  i 
Each  for  Tsngcgnce  crying  loud, 

And  what  can  you  reply  I 

4  ^Tbo^  ymit  heart  were  mado  of  steel, 

Your  forehead  ILn^d  wiih  bmaaj 
God  at  leng^th  will  make  you  feel, 
He  will  not  lei  you  paaa  ;         _  _  #  • 


IL7f.  H7iim2d.B.3. 

n  iathorted  in  ifiew  of  judgment, 

VR,  «t  tboa  still  aeoiuel 
It  Ooa  sttll  rflfflii(»  to  pmy  t 
r  tMiit  or  hmiids  endure 
•  IriOfd'f  aTangUig  day  ¥ 

ijrii^  mm  is  bar'dl 
a  terrorrelollie  hif  biow  I 
jadgment  stand  prepared ; 
i  omsl  either  break  or  bow. 

praeence  nature  shakeSy 
1  affirii^ted  hastes  to  flee; 
MMintains  melt  like  wax, 
t  will  then  become  of  thee  I 

ie  adveBt  may  abide  ? 

that  001^  In  yonr  shame, 

m  find  a  place  to  hide, 

n  the  world  is  wrapt  in  flame  t 


jL^EUtn     tllC     tTHTfff 


»F    ly    ^«!X. 


1  'TTTHEN  jjrowalng  death  appeius, 
Vt     And  pointjj  hia  fatal  dart, 
What  dark  foroboding  fears 
Pi&tmat  the  diinet's  heart  1 
The  dj^eatlful  blow 
No  arm  can  Btay^ 
But,  torn  awa/t 
He  sinks  ta  woe. 

S  Now  evVy  hope  demed, 
Ber^^  of  every  g^xidf 
He  mnst  the  wrath  abide 
Of  on  avengipg  God  j 

No  xnorcy  there 

Will  greet  bis  etUf 

Nor  wip^  xhe  teai 

Of  black  de^pau, 

3  Sinners,  awake,  attend, 
And  flee  the  wmth  to  come ; 
Make  Christj  the  Judge^  your  friend. 
And  heav'n  ahall  be  yoivr  home^ 
Hib  mercy  tii^th, 
Now  points  the  path 
Tbat  leads  from,  dcadl 
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t  No  more  the  soTVeign  eye  of  God 

Overlooks  the  crrnies  of  men  j  ^  ' 

His  herftlds  are  despatched  abroail. 
To  warn  the  world  of  ain.  . 

t  Together  in  hia  presencB  bow, 
And  all  y^our  guilt  confeas  ; 
Accept  the  ofierM  Saviour  now, 
Nor  trifle  with  his  grace* 

I  Bow,  ere  the  awful  trumpet  sound, 
And  cutl  you  to  his  bar ; 
For  mercy  knows  th'  appointed  bound, 
And  tumfi  to  vengeance  there. 

\  Amazing  lore,  that  yet  will  call 
And  yet  prolong  our  days  ! 
Our  heatta^  suhdued  by  i^oodnesst  fall,         ' 
And  w^ep,  and  lovo,  and  praise, 

L^C.  M.  Hynrn  26.  B.  2, 

be  Binnetr  voarmd  agaimt  ahuti  of  iht  Divine 

UNGRATEFUL  sinners,  whence  this  scorn 
Of  God's  long-Buff'ring  gface  1 
Lnd  whence  this  madness  that  in^lts 
Th*  Almighty  to  his  liiee  ? 

[s  it  because  his  patience  waita, 

And   pitying  bowels  move, 
foa  multiply  tTansgrea^lons  more, 

And  ^orn  his  offer 'd  love  1 

>)oit  thou  not  know,  sclf-blindeii  mati] 

His  EtXJdnesB  i»  designed 
To  wake  repcrn£snae  in.  thy  soiiQ 

Aj3d  m&h  thy  b^den'd  mind  1 


That  must  thy  sentence  seal, 
And  righteous  judgments,  now  ui 
In  awful  pomp  reveal. 

6  While  they,  who,  full  of  holy  dec 
To  glory  seek  to  rise. 
Continuing  patient  to  the  end, 
Shall  gain  th'  immortal  prize. 

192-P.M.7.  H 

To-day  t  the  9ea$(m  of  mere% 

1  Tl  A8TEN,  sinner,  to  bo  ¥ 
XI  Stay  not  for  the  morroi 
Wisdom,  if  you  still  despise, 

Harder  is  it  to  be.won. 

2  Hasten,  mercy  to  implore ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's 

Lest  thy  season  should  be  o* 

Ere  this  evening's  stage  b< 
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I8~S.  M.  Hymn  7,  Pt.  1,  B.  t 

3^  w^tnite^  wamedy  false  reftiges  ixpoud* 

Ju/   What  multitude 9  pursae  I 
FThile  that,  which  l^dn  the  bouI  to  God, 
Ib  known  or  sought  by  few^ 

% 
3  Believers  enter  In 
By-  Christ,  the  iiviug  door; 
Bat  ihejj  who  will  not  leave  their  dn, 
Must  pe/ish  evermore. 

3  If  self  must  be  denied, 
And  Bin  for^ken  quiti^; 

They  rather  choose  the  way  th&t^s  widoj 
And  striTG  to  think  it  right 

4  Emiompa93^d  by  a  throngs 
On  numbers  they  depend; 

They  think  so  many  can*t  ba  wrong, 
And  mis^  a  happy  end, 

5  But  numbers  are  no  mark 
That  men  will  dght  bo  found ; 

k  few  were  sav^d  in  Noah^a  ark, 
For  many  millionit  drown'd* 

6  Obey  the  gospel  call, 

And  enter  while  you  may  ; 
Tli«  fiDck  of  Christ  ri^mains  still  imall, 
And  none  are  safe,  but  they. 

7  Lord^  open  einners'  eyes. 

Their  awfnl  state  m  ^ee  j  j 

Aiid  make  tliem,  ere  tho  storm  ari*o,  ^ 

To  thee  Sot  safety  Hee, 


Ht^c^^^"**^- 


*oward  heaven  thy  soul  uUuto; 

Hqrlous  B,t  bis  rig'ht  ^mnd, 

7hilB  joyi  on  high  endure* 

ThfiFe  rest  complete  :  » 

Ttmce-wek^oine  tl^py,  ' 

t-IVhoM  aa^ly  ibet    . 
Bifi  QpU  obey. 

brie,  now,  fkom  realms  abore, 
SMKBlpirit  o'er  thee  hende : 
lift  of  te  Seyio^t  km, 
Urn,  Cbd  ike  Father  sends: 

Hp  leads  seonre— 

ms  sword  and  shield 

Maker  yictory  sure, 

'Msike  &Uan  yield.    ' 

lod  tod  his  skdnts  invite; 
leli  warais  with  dreadihl  Toice ; 
ift,  devdi,  all  things  unite 
*o  press  ffay  timely  choice. 

last  to  that  oalll 

On  Jesas'  side,  - 

Trust  Dow^thine.  alt— 

In  him  abide. 

H  Hymn  79.  Add. 

Itfe^  a  Vapour, 

rO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thine, 
Ijodged  in  thy  sov'reign  hand  ; 
1  if  its  sun  sirise  and  shine, 
It  shines  by  thy  command. 

lio  present  moment  flies, 
iad  bears  our  life  away ; 
nake  thy  servants  truly  wise, 
imt  they  may  live  to-day  I 
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3  Since  on  this  winged  hour 
Eternity  is  hung,. 

Awake  by  thine  alnvighty  power, 
I'lie  aged  and  the  young. 

4  "  One  tking^^  demands  our  care, 
O,  be  it  still  pursued, 

Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renewed. 

197— L.  M.  Hymn  80.  Ul 

Why  ufiU  ye  dUf 

1  "TTTHY,  thoughtless  sinner  wilt  thou  diet 

VV     Why  yield  to  Satan's  fatal  charm! 
Why  wilt  thou  yet  believe  the  lie. 
That  sin  can  do  thy  soul  no  harm  1 

2  Goil  hiijj,  pronoimced  the  sinner'a  doom: 


■A   HMMWU  ■mi    UCHA   MJ 

nV  di^dTe  hour  is 

God,  thj  «nc^  impart, 
oonriotion  on  each  heart ; 
I  WMla»4iii  trifling  oares,- 
PllWi  Jhy  oompaWion  iparoa. 

CV  Hymn  8S.  Add« 

wtOdh  and  pray :  thon  canst  not  tell 
nr  mtmr  tbtam  hoax  may  be; 
■aifraflit  know  how  soon  the  bell 
toil  Hi  notes  Ibr  thee. 
I  eoimtless  snares  beset  thy  way; 
lild  of  dust,  00,  waioh  and  piay* . 

outfiy  while  liree  fiom  bliishting  oare, 
thy  firm  poise  beat  Idght 
e*s  glad  ^ions,  bright  and  ihir, 
kle  befi>re  thine  eye  ? 


410$ 
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A  Thou  aged  mai^  life* «  wititrf  atorm 
H^th  se&r'd  thy  Y@rnBl  bloom ; 

With  tremblini:  iimbs  and  wasting  fornSi 
Tbourt  bending  to  the  lomh. 

And  can  ymn  hope  Le^iU  Uiee  asura/  ? 

Go  !  w^eary  pitgiim,  watch  and  piay. 


1 


I 


200-c.it 
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Jfcw  MrrA. 


OUR  cfttme's  totally  depray^tl ; 
The  heart  a  aiuk  of  aw  j 
Withii^ui  a  change  we  can't  be  ^v^d  ; 

Wo  must  be  born  ng^u,  * 
Thatt  which  is  bom  of  flesh,  is  £eati^ 

And  flesh  it  will  remnin  j 
Then  marvel  not  that  Jeana  904 th, 
"  Ye  tnu&i  be  bora  a^iii/*  , 


,1 
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*TheTi  Bkali  thy  neighbour*  next  irt  place, 
*  Sh&re  thm6  nffc'C lions  and  estfi^m  j 
'Aad  let  thy  kjndncst!^  to  tJiyself 
'*  McEifurei  and  rule  thy  love  to  him*'^ 

FJbs  substance  tbiB,  that  MoesE  epoki!, 
this  did  the  i>i'ophRt9  preach  and  pro?e : 
For  want  of  ibi^  the  law  is  bmke  j 
The  law  demand 3  a  porftict  love* 

lut  0  how  base  oar  paaaiona  are  I 
rhia  holy  laTRT  we  can't  fiilfll : 
Regenerate  out  goiib^  O  Lord  ! 
\k  we  ohall  ae^er  perform  thy  wilh 

8— C.  It  Hymn  34,  Pi,  1.  E  1. 

Thg  moral  Law, 

THAT  God,  who  made  the  world  oa  Iiigb, 
And  air,  and  earth,  atid  Gea, 
Own  as  thy  God,  and  to  bis  name 
In  homafe  bow  tliy  knee. 

Let  not  a  »bape  which  hands  have  wrought 

Of  wood,  or  clayj  or  £^tone, 
B©  deem'd  thy  Gotl ;  nor  ihlnk  liim  liko 

Aught,  thou  Mat  seen  or  known. 

Take  not  in  vain  the  name  of  God  ; 

Nor  must  thou  ever  dare 
To  make  thy  falsehood  pass  for  truth, 

Bjr  bis  dread  name  to  a  wear. 

HiaC  day  on  which  he  bids  tliee  rest 

From  loiif  to  prayn,  and  praise  j  a 

rhat  day  keep  holy  to  the  Lord,    ^  I 

And  consecrate  its  raye*           ^  1 

rhy  fetber  and  tify  mothev^  lovOf  ' 
JftjiA  hotiQtsr  and  obey;  ^ 


410  HTior  cent 


13o  iliaU  thjr  life  be  WmttA 
And  lengthen'd  b*  tlqr  digr* 

6  The  blood  of  man  thoa  ibmh  i^  ifadd. 

Nor  wntth,  nor  malioe,  feel; 
To  maim,  or  hiat,  or  widi  bim  dead. 
Is  in  thy  heart  to  .kiU. 

7  Promiaenons  lusts  the  iMtd  ferbidS| 

Bat  honours  wedlobk  pore; 

Vast  is  the  goiU  of  wiekad  laia, 

Their  punishment  is  maanii 

8  Thou  shalt  not,  or  ftom  fUend  or  fee, 

Take  angfat  by  fbrce  or  stealth ; 
Thy  goods,  thy  stores  must  grow  from  ti^ 
Or  God  will  curse  thy  wealth. 

9  No  man  shalt  thou,  by  a  fiilse  charge. 


«^-Ww  ccir. 


i  ^enibjg  a„  ,    ^  ''sad. 

"*"■=«  dot;,  ^^J'J'f^ce  ,4*; 
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Tet  in  Ilia  8km|m1  plfli  1 1 

There's  hdps'Of  paidopi  ete  Ibr  mt. 

4  There,  I  behold  with  -woadtx^  Lotdl 
That  Christ  hath  to  ^j  btw  lestor'd 
Those  hoDOurs  on'  di^'aaqpint  diif, 
Whioh  suiJtj  sjimen^took  swaj. 

5  Amazing  .wiidom,  pofW*r  and  lore, 
BispUj'd  to  rehels  ftom  abore  1 
Bo  than,  O  Lotd,  mj  MOk  faien^ 
To  loye  and  trait  tfaf  j^an  of  giaoei 

205--C.  M.  Hymn  2,  Pt  i 

Conviction  of  tin  by  thi  law, 

1  T"  ORD,  how  secure  xny  conscience  ws« 

-Li   And  fcir  ri'i  lii^.iii'i  .IrufiJ! 


r 


Enraor  ccYi,  ocYiL 


.Jpi  '  H7mn24,Ptl. 

MMriJM  mot  vfwork^ 
rO  noH^  taj  God,  I  boast  no  more 
I   Of  afi  the  duties  I  hare  done ; 
t  q«fc4ie  liopat  I  held  before, 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Sod. 

Blow,  fixf  die  lore  I  bear  his  name, 
innt  was  ngr  ssin,  I  ooont  mj  loM ; 
Ifj  JBnmar  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
haA  nail  my '^ory  to  his  oioss. 

fes ;  and  1  ninst  and  will  esteem 
^  things  bat  loss  for  Jesus'  sake : 
0  m^  my  sool  be  fimnd  in  him. 
And  dr  his  rli^teoosness  partake  I 

Ihe  best  obedience  of  my  hands 
ynm  not  appear  before  thy  throne  | 
^t  Ihlth  oan  answer  thy  demands, 
f  pleading  what  my  Lord  is  done. 

-C.  VL  Hymn  9,  Ft  4.  B.  1. 

Comridim  of  mmry  hy  tht  law, 
rTAIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 
V    On  their  own  works  have  built : 
ir  hearts  by  nature  are  tmclean. 
And  all  thejur  actions  gmH. 

t  JfW  and  Gentile  stop  their  months^ 
l¥ithoat  a  marm'ring  word, 
he  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Inilty  before  the  Lord. 

ain  we  ask  God's  righteous  law 
)  jnstify  us  now ; 
)  ^oovinoe^  and  to  condemn, 
lU  the  law  can  do. 


The  frtt  commana, 

1  "pXERNAL  God  !  Almighty  ca 
Jlj  Of  earth  and  seas,  and  worh 
All  things  are  subject  to  thy  lawi 
All  things  depend  on  thee  alone. 

2  Thy  glorious  Being  singly  stands, 
Of  all  within  itself  possest  j 
ControU'd  by  none  are  thy  oomm 
Thou  from  thyself  alone  art  blest 

3  To  thee  alone  ourselves  we  owe 
Let  heav'n  and  earth  due  homag 
All  other  gods  we  disavow, 
Deny  their  claims,  renounce  thei 

4  Spread  thy  great  name  thro'  hea 
Theii  idol-deities  dethrone: 
Reduce  the  world  to  thy  comma 
And  reign,  as  thou  art,  Grod  alon^ 


209-L.  M. 
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I  Tbdu  gfeat  In^sibb  1  what  band 
Caxt  dmw  thy  image,  spoUeaSj  fair? 
To  wUqI  in  heav'rij  lo  'what  on  eartli^ 

.jCbi  toum  ih*  immcatai  King  oompare  f 

I  I«t  fltapid-  haatlic>iifl  ftame  their  gods 
Of  grid  and  silTer,  wood  and  Mooe  | 
Ooxa  &  tiie  God  that  made  the  hear^ns, 
JsBOTAa  Biy  and  God  alooew 

5  Mj  loiil^  diy  porest  homage  pay, 
In  infill  and  spirit  him  adore ; 
Mon  shall  this  please,  than  saerlflee, 
Than  ootwazd.  forms  delight  him  more. 

OL-ail     '  Hfmn36.B.l. 

1  TT  OLY  and  reverend  is  the  name 
XX  .Of  our  eternal  King ; 
Thiioa  holy  Lord  1  the  angels  ciy, 
Thxioe  holy,  let  ns  sing. 
9  Holy  is  he  in  ail  his  works, 
And  tnith  is  his  delight ; 
Bat  nnners  and  their  wicked  ways 
Shall  perish  irom  his  sis^t. 

3  The  deepest- revVence  of  the  mind,  \ 

■Ptaf,  O  my  sonl,  to  God ; 
Liftf^ith  thy  hands,  a  holy  heart 
To  his  sublime  abode. 

4  With  sacred  awe  pronounce  his  name, 

Abhor  the  lips  profane; 
Let  not  thy  tongue  the  Lord  blaspheme, 
Nor  take  his  name  in  vain. 

5  Thoa  holy  God  1  preserve  my  soul 

From  all  pollution  firee; 
The  pore  in  heart,  and  hands,  and  lips, 
,    A/one  thjr  face  shall  see. 


9  So,  by  an  oath,  in  ev'ry  age, 
The  saints  their  promise  oft  engc 
When  questions  rise  of  death  or 
An  oath  confirms  and  ends  all  si 

3  Christians  the  truth  will  ever  sa} 
Their  yea  be  yea,  their  nay  be  ni 
And  with  conscientious  dread  re. 
From  swearing  any  oath  pro&ne 

4  But  when  great  facts  demand  hig 
They  honour  God  by  solemn  oatl 
And  thereby  teach  the  world  to  c 
The  Judge  eternal  oil  his  throne. 

5  The  fear  of  God  is  thus  maintain 
And  men  from  perjury  restrained 
Religious  oaths  may  be  abused, 
But  may  not  therefore  b^  refused. 

6  Christians,  the  worthiest  men  on 
Who  cherish  peace,  and  love  the 
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fruo  to  the  solemn  oaths  they  ink^, 

Tho'  to  their  Imrt  they  swear ;  '* 

Coin^tant  and  just  to  all  they  speak  ^  j    t 

For  God  ihcy  know  can  hear,  »♦ 

3  Still  with  their  Tips  the  it  hearts  agieo^ 
Nor  tlflttViog  words  doTise  ; 
Thoy'ro  sure  the  God  of  truth  can  sea  "f 
Tliro*  ev'ry  false  disguise. 

*  Deceits  thpy  hate,  they  dxead  ftll  lies, 
Whatever  forms  they  wear  j 
Preferrii3g  deatJi  to  pei^uties, 
They  daro  not  fpibcly  Hwear^ 

'  6  Lo  !  from  above  the  Lord  descenda, 

And  brings  the  liidgment  down  ;  * 

Be  bids  his  saiats  hia  faithful  friendSp 
Bi^e  and  possess  tlicir  crown.  \ 

B  While  Satan  ire  rabies  at  the  sight, 
And  devila  wish  to  die  - 
Where  will  the  faithless  hypt>CTito 
And  perjurM  liar  flyl 

*13^L,  M.  Hymn  38,  Pt.  L  B.  I. 

The  fotartk  command. 

I  TjKTURNt  my  sou  1^* enjoy  tJiy  test, 
XL  Innprove  the  day  thy  God  haa  blessM; 
Anotlier  bIx  days'  vrork  ia  donei 
Another  sebbath  is  begun. 

S  ComflT  bless  the  Lord^  whose  love  a^aijjnj 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds  j 
Providea  a  blest  foretaste  of  heav'n, 
On  ihia  day  more  than  all  the  sev'n, 

3  n »  tiiot  rt«f  thouKhts  and  thank  a  mmy  iii», 
incea&a  m  the  skies: 


HYMN  CCXIV. 

And  draw  from  Christ  tliat  sweet  repose 
Which  none,  but  he,  that  feels  it,  knows. 

4  This  heavenly  calm,  within  the  breast, 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest; 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

5  With  joy,  great  God,  thy  works  we  scan. 
Creation's  scene,  redemption's  plan : 
With  praise,  we  think  on  mercies  past, 
With  hope,  we  future  pleasures  taste. 

6  In  holy  duties  let  the  day. 
In  holy  comforts,  pass  away ; 

How  sweet,  a  sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one,  that  ne'er  shall  end ! 


Hymn  38,  Pu  3.  R 
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01  it  my  soul^  when  death  appeata. 

In  tliU  sweet  iVairie  be  found  ; 
TU  elasp  my  Saviour  in  iniEie  artfi^f  *-» 
And  Jc>ve  this  earthly  ground.^ 

I  km  in  that  dam^tfiil  hoar, 

WImk  ftom'thb  tlatf  nndrat^ 
I'riMU  be  olodi'd  in  lobes  diviiM, 

And  iBida  finr  ev»  blett 

S-I..1C  H]niUL88,Pt.3.  B.  1. 

THINE  eMTthljr  sabbaths,  Lord,  wa  loya ; 
Alt  tfaara's  a  nobler  rest  above : 
To  Uiat  oqr  longing  souls  aspire, 
Wkh  cheerfal  hope  and  warm  desire. 

No  more  fiUigne,  no  more  distress. 
Nor  nn,  nor  hell  shall  reach  the  place ; 
Nor  gKMiia  shall  mingle  with  the  songs, 
Which  warble  ikom  immortal  tongoes. 

No  rode  alarms  of  raging  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midni^t  shade,  no  clouded  sun ; 
Bat  aaozpd,  high,  eternal  noon. 

0  looff-espected  day !  begin— 
Dawn  en  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin : 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road, 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 

6^-S.  M.  Hymn  97.  B.  1. 

Lor^i  day  morning.  ^ 

1  TTTBLCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest,  i 

W    That  mw  the  Lord  arise ! 
fioome  to  this  reviving  breast. 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes  I 


420 
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2  The  King  himself  comes  newr, 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  bee  him  here. 
And  love,  and  praise,  aud  pray. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place 
Where  my  great  God  hath  been, 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul-  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this ; 

And  sing,  and  bear  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 


217-c.M, 


Hymn  1 


How. 
On 
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118^113.  H/mn  aS8.  A* 

Etst  of  the  BaiilalL 

sweet  is  tlie  Sobbaihj  this  day  of  repo 
I  which  the  Redeemer  trmmphamljr  ro 
Confijmitjg  Ilia  miasion^  by  leaving  tho  dead^ 
To  comfort  the  mourner a^  who  lei);  him  aiid  Hi 

*  Hia  work  then  corapLeted^  our  Sabbath  began, 
A  <iay  of  rejoicing  to  penitent  man ; 

Per  when  the  Messiah  bad  entered  hia  rest^ 
I      iflegosptjl  our  freedom  and  pardou  expressed 

,  ^  ^itlv  hiin  may  we  rest  in  the  favout  divine, 
I      ^ndl  in  iiis  kingdom  above  we  shall  ahine 
I     More  bright  than  the  auiii  in  the  robe»  of  free  gm\ 
I    And  aever  remove  from  the  sight  of  hia  face. 

I     "J^^iour,  usaUt  u^ — thy  Spirit  impart, 
I     *^  chatige  and  U>  aanedfy  every  heart  j 
^vinely  jtifitructed  from  evil  to  flee, 
"ay  wc  never  wander  from  peace  and  Hf om  th< 

^l9-^L,  M.  Hymn  39,  Pt,  L  B. 

The  Jifth  commafid. 
*  pi  BEAT  Source  of  order,  Maker  wise  ! 
VJ*  Whose  throne  ia  high  above  the  et^iesj 
We  praise  diy  name  ;  thy  laws  ordain, 
Tlittt  order  shall  on  earth  obtain* 

*  t*t  each  inferior  rank  revere 
All  such  as  their  snperjora  are ; 
And  let  superiors  also  do 
What's  right  by  eax^h  inferior  too. 

^  To  thee  may  each  united  houBe, 
At  morn  and  night,  present  itji  vows ; 

hy  glonovs  name  1 


2  Our  flouls  adore  thy  throne  rai 

And  bless  thy  providence, 
For  magistrates  of  various  nai 
Our  glory  and  defence. 

3  Where  laws  and  liberty  combi 

To  make  the  nation  blessed  ; 

There  magistrates  with  lustre 

And  states  are  governed  bes 

4  Nations  on  firm  foundations  s* 

While  virtue  finds  rewar^  - 
And  sinners  perish  ftom  the 
By  justice  and  the  sword. 

5  To  magistrates  be  honour  pai 

■  To  laws  obedience  shown 

But  consciences  and  souls  w 

To  be  the  Lord's  alone. 

221-^.  M.  H> 
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They  v^m,  Indulge^  oorrect,  beseech, 

While  tears  in  torrents  flow  ;  -  - 

Ajfid  'tis  beyond  tlie  powV  of  speech 
To  tell  the  griefs  thej  know. 

TDt  llM3r,0Mi  jMe  Tiotorioas  gnuie 

Xbdf  ehUdvea'B  aoiiU  pobmm» 
Tbe  qmricKng  wit,  iha  flmiUng  flwe 

But  adds  to  their  distrcM,.  . 

"Shall  omri  qpirita  drag  thee  down 

*(To  deifcnew  and  despair ; 
"Beneadk  t)i*  Almiglitj'B  angr/  fiown, 

**  To  dwell  fbr  e Y6r  there  ? 

«  8avio|ir»  the  dieadful  scene  forbid  I 
«  Look  4owii,4ear  Lord,  and  blase ; 

«We'U  wnMOeJurd,  as  Jacob  didr— 
.**Ma7  we  obtain  success!" 

!2— !«.  BC.  Hymn  148.  B.  2. 

PrajftrfirihiMdnnofihgiAmrek, 

D^AR  Savioor,  if  these  lambs  should  stray 
From  thy 'secure  enclosure's  bound, 
Andi  bup'd.lqr  worldly  joys  away, 
Among  the. thoughtless  crowd  be  found, 

Bemember  still  that  they  are  thine, 

That  thy  dear  sacred  name  they  bear. 
Think  that  the  seal  of  love  divine^ — 

The  sign  of  covenant  grace  they  wear. 
I  In  all  their  ernng,  sinfu)  years. 
Oh,  let  them  ne'er  forgotten  be ; 
Bemember  ail  tiie  pray'rs  and  teaxs. 
Which  made  them  consecrate  to  thee. 
I  And  when  fbese  lips  no  more  can  pray, 
These  eyes  can  weep  for  them  no  more, 
thno  Ihoa  their  feet  from  folly's  way, 
Tbe  Wanderers  to  thy  fold  restore. 


424  HTMN*  JCXdUdlJlf  ^KtZHT. 
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GOB  of  Bethel,  \ij  wbooe  hand 
Thy  pedple  Mill  an  M, 
Who,  thso^Bphtfaii  waaif  pUpfanaieb 
Hast  all- oar  fiuhan  lad>— 

2  Our  TOWS,  onr  prayers,  we  How  premt, 
Before  thy  tfanme  of  gcaee: 

God  of  onr  firthersi  be  iSbm  God 
Of  their  soooeedlng  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexixig  path  of  life,  ' 
Our  wandering  footsteps  guide ; 

Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  0,  spread  thy 
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3  0,  ETB.nt  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
^1^  Their  hears 3  to  sojiotiry^ }         "  ' 

^^pemembei  now  lliy  gracious  word 
^^M     Our  hopes  od  thee  lei/, 
^^fciaw  forth  the  tnelting  tear, 
^^^    The  pewitential  sigh* 

Insipirfi  ilieir  hearts  with  fmih  sincere, 
And  fix  their  hopes  ou  high. 
5  These  children  now  are  tliine^ 
We  give  them  back  to  thee ; 
O  lead  them  by  tljy  grace  divinej 
Along  the  heavenly  way. 

S2S— 7a.  Hymn  2G2.  Add 

Teach  ihy  Childnn. 

1  T   ORD,  a^sisi  ub  by  thy  gruce^ 

I  -Li  To  iastruct  our  infant  race  ft*  • 

Gntnt  as  wisdom  from  above,     ■<*- 
Pill  us  witli  a  SaviouT^a  love, 

2  Ifit  ua  in  thy  peace  abide. 
In  thy  promises  confide, 
While  oar  seed,  witli  ready  7,ealt 

i         Lefim  of  ub  to  do  thy  wiiL 
I      3  May  wo  teach  them  da/  by  day^ 
*  In  the  house^  and  by  the  way, 

>  Wheo  they  ri^e^  or  go  to  rest, 

Till  thy  truth  shall  make  them  bleat 

4  While  in  childhood's  tender  age, 
They  unfold  die  sacred  page, 

[  May  they  see  in  every  line, 

Kindling  rays  of  light  divine. 

5  Precious  Saviour^  hoar  our  prayer, 
We  CQOimit  ihem  to  thy  caro  j 

Be  their  Shepherd,  and  their  Guide, 
Biing  them  m  tliy  bheding  aide. 


4<S6 
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Error  and  igr^pfahce  teinove, 

rheir  blindnsfls  both  of  heart  an^  mind ; 

Sriya  dieiti  the  wistlom  fforn  abovei 

iJpolie^a,  and  p4?aceabl©,  and  kind  j 

[n  knowledge  P^tOt  ilitjir  niinds  renew,    ' 

And  Btofc  wUh  tliougUtfl  divinely  true, 

\  FadiflTT  accept  them  dirougb  tby  Son, 
And  ever  b/  diy  Spirit  guide  ; 
Thy  wisdom  in  their  lives  be  flbown, 
Thy  name  confesa'd  and  glorilied  f 
Tb.y  powei  and  Iuvq  dilfu^ed  abroadi 
Till  aU  the  earth  be  fLIld  widi  God. 


IB—C.  M.  Hymn  261.  Add. 

ChUdrins  Ctmvertion, 

1  r\  LORD,  bohold  U3  at  thy  feet, 
V-/  A  needy  J  sinfnl  hand  j 
As  anpptuictfl  round  thy  mercy-«eat, 
We  come  at  ihy  command. 

S  *T»3  for  our  children  we  wguid  pleads 
The  offijpring  thou  haat  given  j 
Where  shall  we  go  in  time  of  need, 
But  to  the  God  of  heaven? 

3  We  E(ak  not  for  them  wealth  or  fame, 

Amid  the  worldly  strife : 
But  in  the  all-prevailing  Name, 
We  aak  eternal  Ufa. 

4  We  orave  the  Spirit's  quick'ning  gracOj 

To  make  them  pure  in  heart  j 
Tliat  tli^y  may  stand  before  thy  &ce, 
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239— L.  M.  Hymn  40,  PL  1.  B-  i 

The  tmth  f^nnmnd, 

1  i^LAMOURj  aad  wmili^  and  war  be  |Oiie^ 
\J  Eiivy^  and  epite  foF  ever  ceaae  j 

Lei  biliec  word^  no  more  be  known 
Among  tke  Bainta,  tlie  sona  of  peace. 

2  The  Spirit,  like  a  peaceful  dove, 

FUes  {torn  the  reaims  of  noiae  and  strife) 
Why  should  we  vex  and  grief©  tii»  iovej 
Who  seala  our  sou  J  a  to  heav'nly  life  ? 

3  Tender  and!  kind  be  aU  our  thoughts. 
Thro*  all  our  lives  let  jnei^y  run ; 

So  God  forgives  dux  numerous  faults^ 
Tor  tlie  dear  sake  of  Christ  hid  Sou* 


HYMN  CCXXXr,  GCXtXIl.  42S 

.  "ftlrit  of  trfii<:p!  Jo  tliou  descend  ; 
Envy^  and  wraths  antl  clamour  chase ; 
With  ihy  mild  intiu'tice  quench  those  fires, 
Aad  hiuli  the  atoimy  winda  to  peace  ] 

831— C.  M.  Hymn  40,  Pt.  3.  B.  h 

1  TT  OW  sweet,  how  heav'nly  Is  fbe  sight, 
j  XI  When  Lhoae  who  love  the  Lord, 

'  In  one  aaother'n  peace  delight, 

And  so  fulfil  his  wotd ! 

S  O  [  may  we  feel  each  brother's  sigh, 
^^         J^nd  with  him  bear  a  part ; 
^M    Hay  sorrowB  fiow  iVom  eye  to  ejft, 
^f        And  joy  from  he^rt  to  he&rc 

I       3  Free  us  from  envy^  acorn^  ajid  prid^  ; 
Our  wishes  fix  above : 
May  eac^h  his  brotlier'js  failitigs  hide^ 
'  And  show  a  brotlier's  love, 

4  Let  love,  in  one  delightful  stream, 
Thro'  evVy  bosom  flowj 
And  anjon  sweet,  and  dea^  asteenif 
In  ev'ry  action  glow. 

£  Love  is  th6  golden  chain,  that  binds 
The  happy  &oula  abore  j 
And  iWs  an  heir  of  heaven,  that  finds 
His  bosom  glow  with  love. 

S32-^7g  ^^  I£yjnn  381.  Add. 

Bappjj  Famihf, 
1  "WTH^'^'^  sight  on  earth  more  bUssfuit 
VV     Than  that  domeBtic  scene, 
WhftTA  nmon,  pure  and  peaceful j 
ydouds  ai  e  en. 


While  indolence  and  folly 
Are  banish'd  with  their  train, 

And  converse  pure  and  holy, 
Exerts  her  gentle  reign. 

3  And  there  how  sweet  and  precic 

The  grateful  song  to  raise. 
To  him  so  kind  and  gracious. 

Who  claims  the  highest  praise 
While  glad  harmonious  Toices, 

Parents  and  children  join ; 
While  every  heart  rejoices, 

In  blessings  so  divine. 

4  In  such  a  habitation, 

May  we  be  ever  found. 
Where  waters  of  salvation, 

In  healing  streams  abound : 
Affection's  voice  to  chide  us, 

Whene'er  we  go  astray, 
And  mercy's  hand  to  guide  us. 
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le  lusts  which  violate 
s  of  ^the  marriage  state ; 
imself,  in  wrath  severe, 
he  yile  adulterer. 

^  filthy,  and  unclean, 
he  harvest  of  their  sin ; 
ho  bum  with  Sodom's  lust, 
fire  shall  be  accurs'd. 

iner,  hide  thy  face, 
tirone,  and  plead  for  grace ; 
)f  Christ  can  cleanse  thy  soul, 
thy  filthy  spirit  whole. 


Hymn41,  PtS.B.  1. 

I  ipirituali  but  we  are  camaL 

[oly  God,  thy  precept's  just 
ist  impure  desires  and  lust ; 
re  mourn,  with  grief  and  shamei 
md  polluted  frame. 

ly  nature,  we're  unclean, 
debas'd,  affections  mean ; 
iperfect  chastity, 
I  heart,  the  wanton  eyo. 

)f  ev'ry  vice  and  sin, 
deep,  and  grow  within  j 
erv'd  from  filthy  ways, 
one  belongs  the  praise. 

road  thy  love  divine, 
s  to  be  wholly  thine  ; 
our  souls  and  bodies  both 
t  of  the  Holy  GhosL 


Forbids  lo  j^/x — 

To  practise  falsehood  or  qixjc^w 

2  We  must  be  faithful,  upright,  true, 
Nor  take  but  what  is  strictly  due ; 
If  honesty  be  banish'd  hence, 
Religion  is  a  vain  pretence. 

3  No  righteous  debt  must  be  denied 
By  fraud  or  pow'r,  by  lies  or  prid« 
The  poor  should  not,  by  long  dela 
Be  made  to  groan  for  want  of  pay. 

4  What  equity  ei^oins  as  right. 
We  must  perform  with  all  our  mi 
Nor  seek  our  neighbour  to  deceiv 
With  what  ourselves  do  not  belie 

5  Let  Christians  never  dare  disgnu 
The  name  and  cause  which  they 
Lord,  help  us  ever  to  pursue 
Things  which  are  honest,  just,  a 


**•»«    s  M. 


Hymr 
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'  Does  he  his  end  mtain, 
And  ill  full  aiBu^nce  roll  ; 
Wliat  does  die  ^rdid  creature  gain^  '< 
When  God  demands  hia  soult. 

4  My  heart,  (o  heav'ti  a^pird,         ' 

And  fle^k  thine  aU  In  God  i        *  ^ 

Kor  e'er  pollute  thy  paro.  de^ira,        -     «^ 
By  trifles  oil  tlie  jfoad. 

5  He  doth  my  soul  now  hleea 

With  his  enTiobjug  gmce;  i 

But  O  what  wenlth  shall  t  posaeas. 
When  I  behold  hi  a  face ! 

6  These  riches  of  his  grace 
Will  then  lo  glory  rifie, 

When  I  have  run  tny  earthly  raea, 
And  gained  the  immortal  pri^6, 

IT-C.  M.  Hymn  43,  Pi.  1.  B.  1 

The  nifith  comtnaniL 

I  TJ  ELIGTON  is  the  chief  concern 
XV  Of  mortala  here  below: 
May  all  its  groat  importance  learni 
Its  flOV*reign  virtue  know. 

S  Let  deep  ropentanee,  faith  and  loye^ 
Be  join'd  witli  godly  fearj 
And  all  our  conversation  proTO 
Our  ^Dula  to  he  siDcerOp 

3  Let  with  our  lip  a  our  hearta  agree, 

Nor  alaiurring  words  devUe : 
We  know  the  God  of  truth  cari  aee 
Thro^  ev'ty  false  diagulse, 

4  Lord,  never  let  our  envy  growj 

To  henr  another's  praise  r 
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Nor  rob  lum  of  h\s  honour  liue. 
By  buse  revongoful  ways. 

5  O  Qt>d  of  umh  I  help  to  detest 
Whato'er  is  SqXbg  or  wrongs 
That  Ilea  in  earnest  or  in  jest 
May  tie'et  employ  our  ton^pie. 

338— L.  U.  Hymn  44,  Pt  t  E I 

The  ienth  commands 

1  ^TTTHATE'ER  ihy  hi  fm  earth  may  U, 

VV     Let  U  coiU^nhntfit  yield  Iq  tkeif 
^or  Qlhtn  eai?y,  or  repinSj 
JVW"  €Ovet  aught  J  thai  is  not  thine, 

2  Justly  haat  tlvou  forbidderij  I-ord, 

EaxiU  murm^rmg  mouoDj  thought,  and  word 
Justly  requiring  full  content, 
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r  But  sin  bna  noi  yet  ceas'd  U>  move^ 
It  tyrannizes  etih. 

HeDco  often  filTd  witli  dread  alarms, 
My  peaise  and  joy  subside  j 
And  Fve  employ  for  all  the  armii 
The  gospel  has  supplied. 

I  Thu3  difi"rcni  pow'ra  within  rae  stiiye 
While  oppositea  I  feci  j 
I  grieve^  rejoice,  decline^  revive, 
iU  mn  or  gre^e  prevail. 

[  But  Je^os  liflth  his  promise  past  j 
Sin  witb  the  body  dies  ; 
Aud  ^fiioe  in  lill  hU  eaints  aX  last 
Shadi  g^da  iu  victories.  «  a*^-!  ^  L 


THE  GOSPEL  AND  INVITATIONS. 


G^ 


640— L.  M.  Hymn  6,  Ft.  4.  B.  1. 

The  gospel  of  CknsL 
\  OD^  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son, 

Makes  his  eternal  coonaeia  known  j 
'Tis  here  hi  a  richest  mercy  shine  b, 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines* 

2  Hexe  ainoers  nf  a  Immble  frame 

May  tafie  hi  a  grace,  and  learn  his  name  j 
Ti9  writ  in  characters  of  bloodj 
Severely  just,  inxmensely  good* 

3  Here  Jesus,  in  ten  thousand  ways, 
Hls<  soul  •attracting  charms  diaplaya  [ 
HfsconntH  hifl  poverty  and  pains, 

iofp  in  melting  Atmm^^ 
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lit^  dictates  here  imparts, 
Jonr  iinj  nds,  to  cheer  our  h^iutj; 
luce  [fiajic^  ibe  ainaer  livsj 

be  tlnwping  saint  revive* 

:  pa^^ions  U  ocmtfols, 
Lioit  yields  ta  contrltfl  aooU; 

I  beitj^f  world  in  view, 
ie^  tii  ail  oiir  journej  thiowgb# 

L$  ble^t  TclniQe  ever  lie 
f  to  mj  been,  ftnd  Eieai  mine  eje  j 
liiV  5  ik^i  hoar  my  soul  eogoge, 
fbe  mj  cho£ea  bentage. 

|1^.M.  HyitiaSI,  PL4.iL 

Gisspii  u  tkt  pomtr  of  Gttd  to  tahatio*^ 

^ll\T  ?iiall  ijbe  dying  dnner  do, 

r..i:  ^^ekf  relitf  lor  all  lus  woe! 
T^  S../I  the  guilty  conscience  find 

r  :  ::..^  iLiT^neNt  of  the  i&indt 

lines  foTEiy'ii, 
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^ttJagfct  near  the  dottrine  of  Uie  ctoss, 
Alj  Mture'a  gold  appears  but  dross, 

"  SflOuM  vil&  blasphemers  J  wHli  disdain, 
fionoonce  Uie  truth  of  Je^sus  yeuh, 
^e'Jl  meet  the  scaridal  and  the  ah&me, 
^d^ing,  fttid  triumph  ia  his  oame. 


»i. 


R  M.  Hymn  31,  Pt  6*  B,  I. 

The  G<}9pet  TVumpet^-JubiUif. 

I  TlLOW  ye  tho  trumpet,  blow, 


The  gladly  solemn  sound  I 
Let  all  the  natjona  know 
To  earth^s  remotest  bouiid, 
The  year  of  j  uhilee  is  com©  | 
Heturn,  ye  ransomed  eiiiners^  bom^. 

a  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 
The  sin-atoning  Lamb : 
Redemption  by  lus  blood 
Thro*  all  the  Lands  p;oe|aim ; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  j 
Hemm,  ye  mnsom^'d  sinnerB,  home. 

3  Ye,  who  have  sold  Fot  nought 
The  heriiago  above  j 

Shall  have  it  back,  unbonghtj 
The  gift  of  Jesus'  love  j 
The  year  of  jubilee  ia  come  j 
Keturn,  ye  ninsom'd  sinners,  hom9> 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell. 
Your  liberty  receive; 
And  salb  iit  Jeius  dwells 
And  ble^t  in  Jesus  Uve  j 

tka  «r^Aj-  ofjubiho  is  eome  j 


4^ 


1 

i 
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5  The  gospel  trutiipel  hear, 
The  news  of  pardoning  graee : 
Ye  liiippy  soutSj  draw  near, 
Behold  youc  Saviou' s  face  i 
The  year  of  JubiLoo  is  come  ■ 
Betuirni  y&  rausom'd  ainner^^  home, 
0  JaBDs,  our  great  Higb  Pfie*% 
Haa  full  iitoTij?iiciGiit  made : 
Te  weary  spirits^  rest ; 
Ye  mourjiful  souls^  be  fjlad : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  [ 
KetuTt];,  ye  ranaom'd  siimeTa,  home* 

3  4a-.C.  M.  Hynm  3 1,  Pt  1 

The  Call 
1    O  I1N1VT:R51  thp.  T^irp  nf  God  rp(wir<i  : 


lu  mqpve  jruur  num  ruus  lauiis, 
»*  ft  Redeemer's  blood. 


M.  8,  7,  4.  H)rmn  34.  B.  2. 

AiiMMn  invitci?  to  Christ. 
£,  je  weary,  heavy  laden, 
m  and  ruined  by  the  fall ; 
l«ny  till  you're  better, 
will  never  come  at  all ; 
yt  the  righteous — 
m  Jesus  came  to  calL 

t  conscience  make  you  linger, 
of  fitness  fondly  dream : 
I  fitness  he  requireth, 
feel  your  need  of  him ; 
tilt  he  gives  you — 
the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

ang  in  the  garden, 

your  Maker  prostrate  lies  I 

bloody  tree  behold  him ; 
r  him  cry  beibre  he  dies, 
niiftnith'dr 
«rs,  will  not  this  suffice  ? 

i'  incarnate  God  ascended, 

ds  the  merit  of  his  blood ; 

«  on  him,  venture  wholly, 

no  other  trust  intrude : 

one  hut  Jesna 

tkf  helpless  sinners  good.  ^ 
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5  Saints  mnd  nng^e^  joiri^d  in  conceitf 
Sing  the  praSwa  of  the  Lamb ; 
While  Uie  blisalul  seats  of  heav^n^ 
Sweet  ly^  e<^ho  with  Ilia  nama  : 

Hallelujah  1 — ► 
Siniwrs  heia  may  aitig  tbe  name.  - 

t4  5^€.  M.  BymB  36.  E  B 

TA«/(iwn^atn  of  Jjtfping  WaZert, 

I  I^H,  what  amaEing  word*  of  graoo 
^^  Are  in  tlie  gospel  fijund  t 
Suited  to  eVTy  sinner' a  ca,40, 
Who  knows  the  joyful  sound. 

U  Cotno^  then,  ^with  all  yonr  irauts  and  wmo^ 
Toar  ev'ry  burden  brini^;  ^' 


le  with  trembling,  yet  rejoice, 
«  tiiA  kind  inviting  yoice. 


L  Hymn  37.  B.  3. 

nif  Tomg  vmJUd  to  Chritt. 

AT,  if  je  will  hear  his  voice, 

w  ill  the  time  to  make  your  choice ; 

I)  yOQ  to  Mount  Zion  go  * 

I  foa  have  this  Christ,  or  no  * 

d'rJDg  souls,  who  find  no  rest, 

II  you  be  for  ever  blest  ? 

a  be  sav'd  from  sin  and  hell  ? 
a  with  Christ  in  glory  dwell  ? 

ow,  dear  youth,  for  ruin  bound, 
le  goepers  joyful  sound ; 
{0  wiUi  us,  and  you  shall  prove 
-  of  Christ's  redeeming  love. 

Am  VTA  luk  vnu  in  his  namiv^ 


II 


443 
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248--L.  M.  Hymn  3a 

Chriit  kwcking  at  thehiart  of  the  i 


BEHOLD  a  strangei'  at  tlie  door! 
He  geoUy  knocks,  has  knock'd  befoi'i 
Hatb  waited  iong- — ^ia  waiting  atill ; 
You  [jcat  no  otber  ftiend  «o  ill. 
Ohi  lovely  aiUmde  3  he  stand* 
With  melting^  bean  and  loaded  harids  f 
Ob,  nmtcbless  kitidnesg!  and  ho  abows 
This  marcbles^  kindness  to  his  foea ! 


3  But  will  he  pTOTB  a  friBod  indeed  ? 
He  will ;  the  ifery  friend  you  need  j 
Tlie  friend  of  sjnaors — yes^  'tis  He, 
With  gamienta  dyed  on  Calvary. 

4  Rise^  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 


r 
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treasure  borne  below, 
1  vessels  frail  1 
I  uftnost  tbIuc  know, 
and  spirit  fail  ? 

gather  round  the  cross, 
viedge  to  obtain ;    ' 
oal's  eternal  loss, 
jting  gain. 

Hymn  21,  Pt  5.  B.  I. 
Torgivenas  of  tins. 
:N£SS  !  'tis  a  joyful  sound 
lers  doom'd  to  death  and  pains ; 
f  Christ  heals  ev'ry  wound, 
from  the  foulest  stains. 

.  gift  of  love  divine  : 
-meas'ring  ev'ry  crime : 
hall  its  glories  shine, 
change  by  changing  time. 

bounded  as  the  sand, 
)  mountains  for  their  size, 
sov'reign  grace  expand  j 
sov'reign  grace  arise. 

)cndous  love  of  heav'n, 
jI  honours  shall  we  show  I 
1  transgression  is  forgiv'n, 
with  fervent  ardour  glow. 

Hymn  5,  Pt.  3.  B.  1. 

Salvation. 
.TION  !  0  melodious  sound, 
retched  dying  men ! 
that  from  God  proceeds, 
els  to  God  again. 
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! 


S  Rmrned  ficm  belFs  etexnal  glooE 
Fmn  fiezkk.  mod  fires,  and  obi 
Kai5'i  90  m  psndise  of  bUu, 
Wbfre  loTe  txramphant  reigni ! 

S  Be:  sar  a  pcur  bewilder'd  aool, 
Scr.fu!  aad  weak  as  mine, 
IbNsa^  »  xaue  a  trembUng  eya 
Tc  blessiags  ao  diTine  f 

4  Tbe  ^3sc»  si  k>  bright  a  blijs, 
Mt  ferble  b«vt  o'erbean ; 
Aa.^.  x^VIief  ahncist  perrerts 
Tbe  prc«:=:ise  into  fean. 

f  Mt  Sai-.x::  eo.^.  -r  vrice,  but  th 
Trf  ivT  ."";-lr^  b:re«  ran  raise  ; 
L.M"  fyi.T-^r.'r.  Tr  r:v  soul. 
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hongli    yout  titiA   at&  increased  n&   liigh  &s  a 

ificmntaJn, 
k  blood  can  reuiOTe  them}  it  etf earns  fVom  thk 


ofv  Janub  ms  JOaof,  tdgns  trimiplunitlj  glo- 

ilbnij 
*m  till,  ilMirtii  aid  bell,  ha  it  mote  tfaui  vio- 

torkms: 
Idi  iboiitiiif  piDoIaim  i^— >0  tmtt  in  hii  pas- 

ft«e]j; — O  gloKioiii  MlTation! 

nr  Jem  pxoolsiiiw  liif  name  all  Tiotorioos, 
•  reifDe  orer  all,  and  his  kingdom  Is  glorious : 
0  Jems  well  join  with  the  great  oongregation, 
ad  trimBph,  asozlbinrto  him  our  talvation. 

^  jof  shall  we  stand,  when  efloaped  to  the 

•^orei 
fkh  haxps  in  om  liands,  we*ll  pzaise  him  the 


Tell  laagB  the  sweet  plains,  on  tiie  hanks  of  the 

ilYeit 
Jid  sine  of  salTadon,  ftr  ever  and  erer. 

A-CL  M;  Hymn  1,  Pt  1.  B.  L 

Our  mdif  eom^brt  ta  hfe  and  dtatK 

1  QUBSTANTIAL  comfort  will  not  grow 
O  In  natare*8  harren  soil; 
All  we  can  boast,  till  Christ  we  know, 
Is  vanity  and  toil. 

t  But  where  the  Lord  has  planted  grace. 

And  made  his  glories  known ;  j 

Tnieie  fruits  of  heav'nly  joy  and  peaiCQ 
An  Mnmd,  and  there  alone. 
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3  A  bleeding  Savioor  seen  by  &ith ; 

A  sense  of  pard'ning  lore ; 
A  hope,  that  trimnphs  orer  death, 
Give  joys  like  those  above. 

4  To  take  a  giimi»se  within  the  veil ; 

To  know  that  God  is  mine ; 
Are  springs  of  joy  that  never  fail, 
Unspeakable!  divine! 

5  These  are  the  joys,  which  satisfy, 

And  sanctify  the  mind: 
Which  make  the  spirit  mount  on  high, 
And  leave  the  world  behind. 
G  No  more,  believers,  mourn  your  lotj 
But  since  you  are  the  Lord's, 
Resign  to  them,  that  know  him  not. 
Such  jovs  as  earth  alTords. 
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I  €!odV  Spirit  will  iicTt  nlways  slriv^i 
With  hanleji'd,  selMeEtroj^iog  man; 
Te^  who  peraist  his  love  to  grieve, 
jflay  ueVflr  hear  his  yoice  agein* 

\  Sinner — perhaps  this  very  day, 
Thy  last  accepted  time  may  be  \ 
Qhj  should 'at  thou  grie%^e  him  now  awayi 
Then  hope  may  neyei  beam  oil  thei». 

55— S.  M,  Hymn  S3  Add. 

The  Gospel  Tnmpd. 

1  "V/'E  trembling  captives^  hear  l 

X.    The  gospel  trumpet  soundB  ; 
No  sound  beside  <jan  cbarnn  the  ear, 
Or  bcal  your  heajrt-felt  wounds* 

2  *Tij  not  the  trump  of  war, 
Nor  Sinai  s  ihundef's  joar  j 

SalvatiDn^s  news  it  spTcads  afar,       '  ' 
And  vengeance  is  no  more. 

3  Grace^  pardon,  love,  and  peace  j 
Glad  heaTep  aloud  proclaims ; 

And  earth  the  Jubilee's  release, 
With  eager  rnptare,  claims. 

A  Far^  far  to  ili^tant  lands 

Tho  joyful  new^  jjhall  spread  ; 
And  JesuB  all  his  willing  bands^ 

In  one  blest  triumphj  lead. 

tSS— C9  4s.  Hymn  84.  Add. 

To-day,  I 

1    fftO-ZJ^r,  the  Saviour  calls!  1 

-*■    Ye  wand  ■  rersj  come  j  M 

0,  ye  h^tiighlsd  souJs,  ^ 

longer  tcmm. 
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WiiMn  tibese  sacred  Wvtl* 
To  3^Mm  bow. 


3  TbnJ^,  iJie  SktIoot  caJlsl 

Bj4iii  U  nigh. 

4  Tl>e  Spirit  calk  fo-dejf .' 

Yield  tt»    hia  pQw^  ^ 

*Tis  ntsscy^A  botu. 


:i»J^7jL 


Hjmn  BS,  Ail 


430 


HY3IK  OCUL 


^  01^  not,  delaj  Tiot,  why  locger  abuse 
^  7W  larfo^ad  fofapAfifiaa  of  Jesus,  th.f  God? 
A  feiMttoA  is  «peii'd,  how  cui^t  tbou  lefaae 
Ti»  TBiib  «»d  Iw  cleAih±«d  in  his  pardoni&g  blotx 

S  XktKf  aHi  d«^  not,  0  Mooor,  to  csome, 
F«r  ttB^ffcy  «bU  lingetsi^  mnd  calls  thee  \a-d&j  t 
E  beatd  in  ili^  y^e  of  the  ^Gmb\ 
,  nahevdedf  wUI  soco  pass  awaf. 

A  Ilit^f  act,  delaj  o^  tlie  S{nrH  of  Gmoe, 
I«M(  gnqypj  aiiid  reig<pd,  anf  b^ft  its  ^  Al^i 
Aai  hm^m  4*v  m  Jwil  imi  io  finiib  itry  TBce, 
Te  «Dk.  in  ibe  T^e  of  etexnit^s  night. 

Tk»f  c«rt&  iSnll  disBolTQ,  azid  the  heav^ena  aha 
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4  Soul  A  benighted  and  forlorn^ 
^^r  GrieTedj  ofilicted^  terape&t-wornj 
^^B  Now  in  Israer^  Hock  confide^ 
^^   Jesua  CJjrist  for  man  itas  died> 

5  Ffdnting  squIs,  in  periJ'^  houTi  *  • 

■  Yield  not  lo  the  tempter's  power  j 
On  the  risen  Lord  rely, 
Jesus  Christ  uow  reigna  on  high* 

(61--C.  P,  M,  HpTin  S9.  Add. 

?^  row*  o/"  wurning. 
1  npHAT  waning  voice,  O  smneT^  hear, 
J-    And  while  salvation  lingers  neai-, 

The  heavenly  c^il  obey ;   ^ 
Flee  from  destruction^  downward  path, 
Flee  from  thei  thieat'ning  stoim  of  Wjath| 
That  rises  o'er  thy  way. 

£  Soon  night  com  pa  on  with  thickening  shade ; 
The  tempest  hovers  o'er  thy  head, 

The  winds  tiieir  Tivty  pour  ; 
The  lightningE  rend  tl^^  earth  and  slde'^j 
The  thunders  roar^  the  jflamea  arise. 

What  terrors  fill  that  hour. 

3  That  warning  voice,  O  sinner,  hear, 
Whose  accents  linger  on  thine  car^ 

Thy  footsteps  now  retrace: 
Renounce  thy  sins,  nnd  bs  forgiven, 
BoUevej  become  an  heir  of  heaven, 

And  sing'  redeeming  graoe. 

4  Then,  wbiJe  a  voice  of  pardon  speaks, 
The  storm  lea  hush'd,  the  morning  breaks^ 

The  heavens  are  all  serene  ; 
Fresh  verdurf*  clothes  the  beauteous  Et\^is» 
^0/-  eckoss  from  the  distant  hillSi 
JjfewwpQd&ra  mi  the  scene. 


( 
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262— 7s  6s.  Hymn  90.  i 

Balm  in  GUead, 

1  TTTHT  should  gloomy  thoughts  arise, 
V  T     And  darkness  fill  the  mind  1 
Why  that  bosom  heave  with  sighs. 

And  yet  no  refuge  find  I 
Knowost  thou  not  of  Gilead's  balm ; 
Of  the  great  Physician  there, 
Who  can  every  fear  disarm, 
And  save  thee  from  despair? 

i  Sii'.l  o'erwhelm'd  Avith  floods  of  grief, 
A:..:  iV.".  .;  with  sore  dismay; 
L.x  k-.r.i:  /.wr.warJ  ftr  relief, 
W:::..  .;:  iTjo  oheerjnc  rav  ? 


HTMX  CCLXIV,  4S3 

Jn  a  full  peq^etuat  tide ; 
'     Open'd  when  the  Savioux  died. 

^  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contritioiif  , .  , 

WotjndedT  impotent,  and  blind  |     '  '    *'  "* 
Hero  tho  guilty  seek  i^mhsioa  | 

Here  the  lost  a  refuge  find, 
HealiJii  tliis  fountalti  will  restore  ^ 
Ho  that  drinl:^  aha  11  OiiiEt  no  more. 

3  Comei  yo  dying,  live  foT&ver  j 

^ia  a.  aottl-feviviog  flood  j 
God  is  faithful ;  he  will  never 

Break  hig  eov^nantr  soal'd  in  blood  ; 
Sign'd  when  our  Redeemer  died— 
Seeal'd  when  be  wai  glorified. 

84— L.  M.  Hyma  33.  B.  2, 

Wanderer  invUed  to  ntum. 

1  TlETURN,  0  wanderer,  return^ 
l\>  And  seek  nn  ii^iir'd  Father's  Jhcej 
Those  warm  desires  tlml  in  thea  burn, 
Wore  kindled  hy  roc  [aiming  grnco, 

B  Rfttnm,  O  wanderer,  return^ 

And  Eoek  a  Fnther'si  melting  heart  j 
Hifl  pitying  eyes  thy  grief  discern, 

His  hiuid  shall  hen  J  thine  inwaJrd  sniarL 

3  Return.  O  waiuleroTj  return, 

Thy  Sftvionr  bids  thy  spirit  live  j 
Go  to  hia  bleeding  feat,  end  learn 
How  freely  Jesus  can  forgive. 

^  HetnTOj  O  wanderer,  return, 

Aod  wipe  nway  the  filing  tear  ^ 
Ti«  God  who  aays^r  "  No  Jofiger  mourn  " 
Tjj  inen^ya  voice  myites  tliee  near. 


4:-4 


HY>IN  CCLXV,  CCLXVI. 


CONVICTION  AND  PENITENCE. 

'265— CM.  Hymn  31.  B. 

r?w  Sinntr't   htart  optTud. 
1  XV*  ilO  is  thi3  stranger  at  the  door, 
\  f     That  would  admission  gain  ! 

I  kn..-»w  lie  oft  has  knock'd  before, 
SiiLl  Le  has  come  again. 

.2  I  r.ti.l  him  knocking  at  my  heart, 
T.iou?h  Ive  dedet.1  his  will; 
He  w.iirs  t.^  ac:  a  gracious  part, 


F       mm  ccLxvn 

^■fc^'  "ot  a  Sinn- 

~S.M.  t  f    ' 


>^>^-i.....„, 


Reject  his  easy  reign. 

5  Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God, 

And  mould  our  souls  afresh ; 

Break,  sovereign  grace,  these  hea 

And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 

6  Let  base  ingratitude 

Provoke  our  weeping  eyes ; 
And  hourly,  as  new  mercies  fidL 
Let  hourly  thanks  arise. 

268-c.  M.  H 

Conmction, 

1  "pVOTH  God  invite  me  to  his  8 
U  And  do  I  still  delay? 
Shall  he  impart  his  just  commai 

And  I  refuse  t*  obey  ? 

2  Doth  Jesus  call  me  to  rely 

Upon  his  righteousness, 
For  safety  bid  me  thither  fly, 
*    J  T  ,io,r>ise  his  grace  1 
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-I-.  M,  Bymtk  21^  Pt  6.  B,  1, 

Seeking  Pardon, 
1  T  ORD,  at  tliy  feel  I  prostrate  fall^ 
-L^  Oppresi  Willi  feets,  to  thee  1  call  j 
EevsaL  th^  pardoning  lova  to  tnej 
And  aet  my  captive  spirit  tree. 

%  Bast  thou  not  said^  "  Seek  ye  my  Ihce  j" 
The  invitation  I  encibTocse  ; 
III  &oek  thy  face  ;  thy  Spirit  give! 
OJ  let  jae  see  Uiy  face^  and  live. 

3  Fll  seek  thy  f^ce  with  cries  and  tearir. 
With  Bseret  aigbs  and  fervent  prayers  ; 
And,  if  not  beard,  Til  waiting  sit, 

And  periah  at  my  Baviour^s  feet.  \ 

4  But  canat  thou,  Lord,  behold  my  pain. 
And  bid  ma  seek  thy  face  in  vainl 
Thou  wilt  not,  c^nst  not  me  deceive. 
The  souJ  that  seeka  iby  face  sball  liva, 

870^-C.  M.  Hymn  48.  B.  2. 

Seeking  Fardtm,  • 

1  TTOW  gad  our  state  by  nature  is  \ 
-O.  Our  9i«»  how  deep  it  aiains  ! 
And  Satan  bind  a  our  captive  minda 
Fast  in  his  p lavish  chains^ 

5  But  there'fl  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 

Sounds  from  tba  sacred  word  j 
Hi) !  ye  dt^pairing  suiriierst,  comr^ 
Jtnd  trust  upon  the  Lord. 

^  My  soul  obeyij  tU'  Almigbty  cull, 
And  runs  to  tins  rolicfj 


Harts  u»«,  >- 

With  aU  his  heUiflh 


6  A  goiltj,  weak,  and  halpieas  w 
On  thjT  kind  aims  I  &11: 
Be  thoa  mj  Strength  and  Bight 
My  Jeans,  and  my  Alll  " 


271— P.  M.  7. 

Plem£Mg  fir  Mtrof. 

1  OOVBEIGN  Rnler,  Lord  < 
O  Pioscrate  at  thy  feet  I  ti 
Hear,  oh,  hear  my  ardent  ci 
Fkown  not,  lest  I  fiiint  and  ' 

S  Vilest  of  the  sons  of  men. 
Wont  of  rebels,  I  hare  bee 
Oft  abos'd  thee  to  diy  free, 
Trampled  on  thy  richest  gi 
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'2— L.  M.  HTmn  44.  B.  2. 

PUading  tht  Promises. 

FRIEND  of  the  friendless  and  the  &int! 
Where  can  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint  1 
Where,  but  with  thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  sinner,  poor  1 

Bid  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee, 
And  thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea  ? 
Does  not  the  word  still  fix'd  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain  ? 

That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear, 
Didst  thou  not  hear  and  answer  prayer : 

0  thou,  pray'r-hearing,  answ'ring  God, 
Take  from  my  heart  Uiis  painful  load.  ^ 

r3— P.  M.  7.  Hymn  45.  B.  2. 

The  Sinner's  suit  at  the  Mercy-Seat, 

1  i^OME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
Vy  Jesus  loves  to  answer  pray'r ; 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore,  will  not  say  thee  nay. 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King, 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring ; 
For  his  grace  and  pow'r  are  such. 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin : 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ! 
Let  thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest ; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast  j 
There  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 


u    ouuw    ». 


Ev'ry  hour  my  a^*^^ 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faitb, 
Let  me  die  thy  people's  death 

274—8,7.  Hymi 

Suppliant  address  to  the  Saviour 

1  TESnS,  full  of  all  compassion, 

J    Hear  thy  humble  suppliant^s  cry 
Let  me  know  thy  great  salvation. 
See,  I  languish,  faint,  and  die. 

2  Guilty,  but  with  heart  relenting, 

Overwhelm'd  with  helpless  grief- 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  repenting — 
Send,  0  send  me  quick  relief  1 

3  Whither  should  a  wretch  be  flying, 

But  to  him  who  comfort  giws  1 
Whither,  from  the  dread  of  djring, 
But  to  him  who  ever  lives  ? 

4  Sav'd — the  deed  shall  spread  new  gl 

'^'  '•'^'  the  shiniug  realms  above ; 


HTMN  CCLXXVT. 

8  The  will  perverse,  the  passions  blind, 
In  paths  of  ruin  stray : 
Reason  dcbas'd.can  never  find 
The  safe,  the  narrow  way. 

3  Can  aun^t  beneath  a  pow'r  divine, 
.-    The  stubborn  will  subdue  1 
*Tis  thine,  Almighty  Saviour,  thine 

To  form  the  heart  anew. 

4  'TIS  thine  the  jMwsions  to  recall, 

And  upwards  bid  them  rise ; 

And  make  the  scales  of  error  fall 

From  rea&n's  darkened  eyes  ; 

5  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away, 

And  bid  the  sinner  live  ; 
A  beam  of  Heav'n,  a  vital  ray, 
*Ti8  thine  alone  to  give. 

6  0  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours, 

And  give  them  life  divine  1 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers 
Almighty  Lord,  be  thine. 

87C_CL  M.  Hymn  3i 

Thi  hmmble  sinner's  resolve. 

i^OME,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  brea 
O  A  thousand  thoughts  revolve  ; 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppress' 
And  make  this  last  resolve  : — 

^/*  11  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 
^  Hath  like  a  mountain  rose ; 
^•^   know  his  courts,  I'll  enter  in, 
•'FTJiatever  may  oppose. 

■^^f^atrate  I  '11  Jie  be/ore  his  throne, 
^'-^  *?£/  there  my  guilt  confess  ; 


4t^ 
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ftnfl.         ^ 


" I'll  tell  liim  I'm  n  wretch  undone} 
^  WiUiDUt  his  aov'teigii  grace. 

4  "  ril  to  Uie  gm^cioua  King  approach, 

**  Whose  sctiptto  pardoti  gives: 
**■  Perhaps  he  may  commftntl  my  touoh— 
^'And  then  the  auppliiiim  liTes. 

5  "  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea* 

"  perhaps  will  heaJ:  my  prayer  * 
"  Bat  tf  1  pHriab,  I  wiJl  pmy, 
'■'■  And  perish  only  therei, 

5  **  I  can  but  perlfih  if  f  gu, 
"I  am  resolved  to  try; 
"  For  ii'  1  fiteiy  away,  I  know 
"  I  must  for  ever  die.^  * 
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-C.  M,  Hymn  94,  Add, 

Smfter's  Itditf. 

1  TXrHERE  shall  a  wretched  aum^t  fiee, 

T  V     To  ease  hi^  wouuded  soul? 
The  Saviour  criesj  BeJieve  m  m&, 
And  I  wiU  tnako  thee  whole, 

2  Believe  in  thee,  my  dearest  Lord^ 

Oh}  help  mine  imboiiBfi 
All  needful  gffice  do  tliou  afibrd, 
And  send  me  quick  relief* 

3  Sprinkled  witJi  thine  atoning  blood, 

Let  tne  at  Icng^th  appear 
Before  the  awful  bat  of  God^ 
And  find  sc^^epta^nce  there* 

79—73  63,  Hymxi  95.  Add. 

Sinner  dapon^ng, 

1  TTXHY  sinks  my  soul  desponding  t        ^ 

VV     Why  iill  my  eyes  with  tears, 
While  nature  aU-burroanding 

The  smile  of  beauty  wears  1 
Why,  burdcnd  still  witb  sorrow,  'J 

Is  every  lahVuig  thought? 
Each  vision  that  I  borrow^  " 

With  gloom  and  ssvdneiJa  fraught? 

2  The  pleasures  that  deceived  me, 

My  Houi  no  more  can  charnii 
Of  rest  tliey  have  bereaved  tnej  I 

And  fiird  me  with  alarm ;  ^ 

The  object:*,  I  have  cherish'd^  " 

Are  empty  as  the  wind  j 
Mv  ^.rthiy  joys  ftre  perished  j 
9m/brt  eimU  I  iitid  1 


4M  HnQr.-tsnuaBC^  f* .  : 

3  If  inwwd,  itiU  inquiring 

I  tnni  mj  iMiohiiig  mf, 
Or  upward,  now  aspGiiift 

I  nuae  my  leaMe  oiy, 
No  bMTwdr  li^  it  beunlBff     ' 

To  oliew  my  troubled  bnait^ 
No  ny  of  oomlbtt-^muniiig 

To  fiTS  my  vgMt  tmL 

4  O,  fiom  tiiii  dresdihl  angirfA, 

If  there  no  reftige  nV^I 
lis  guilt  Aat  mekef  me  laagalflii 
And  leaves  me  thcw  to  die : 

I  will  renounce  my  fbily 
Before  the  throne  of  grace  ; 

And  make  the  Lord,  most  holj-, 
My  strength  and  righteousness. 


4B^ 


«  i. 
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2  Twas  for  my  sins,  my  dearest  Lord, 

Hung  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  groan*d  away  a  dying  life, 
For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thee. 

3  O,  how  I  hate  those  sins  of  mine 

That  shed  the  Saviour's  blood ;  * 
That  pierced  and  nail'd  his  sacrcKl  fleth 
Fast  to  the  fiital  wood. 

4  Yes,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  die ; 

My  heart  hath  so  decreed ; 
Nor  will  I  spare  the  guilty  things 
That  made  my  Saviour  bleed. 

5  While  with  a  melting,  broken  heart, 

My  murder'd  Lord  I  view, 
III  raise  revenge  against  my  sins, 
And  slav  tbe  murderers  too. 
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|84^L.  M.  Hymn  100.  Add 

PcniientiaL 

I    1     \  LAS,  a^El?j  Low  blind  I've  bcon^ 
I        Xl.   How  litli©  of  myself  Tve  fieea  I 
Sportive  I  eail'd  the  sensual  tide, 
Thonghilesi  of  God^  whom  1  defied. 

S  Oil  have  J  heard  of  heaven  and  bell, 

Where  bliaa.  »nd  woe  eternal  dwell*         -  -*  C 
Bnt  mockM  tbe  threat*  o£  truth  divinSi 
Atid  scorn 'd  the  place  "where  angela  shjne* 

3  My  heart  hix£  long  refused  the  blood 
Of  Jeaua^  th&  descending  God  j 

And  guilty  pasaion  boldly  broke  . 

The  holy  law  which  Heaven  had  spoke, 

4  Th'  alluring  world  c^ontroird  my  choice  ; 

*       When  cotiscience  9poke,  I  huah'd  its  voioo ; 
Securely  la  ugh 'd  along  the  road. 
Which  hEiplegs  millions  first  had  trod, 

5  But  now,  th'  Almighty  Gkid  eomefl  near 
And  fills  my  soul  with  awful  feaf — 
FeaFj  leat  I^aink  to  endless  pajn^ 
I         Nor  bear  the  voice  of  joy  i 


285— C.M,  Hynin42.  B,  S 

The  Petdieni. 

1  T)  ROSTRATE,  dear  Jesus  I  at  thy  feet, 
X     A  guilty  rebel  lies ; 

And  upwards  to  tbe  mercy-seat 
Prf^umes  to  lifl  his  eyes. 

2  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  ffuMce 

To  pay  the  debt  I  owe, 
TADird  ^hnuJd  from  both  my  weeping  &^^% 
:^le^s  torrents  Bow* 


II 
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3  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead, 

To  expiate  my  guilt; 
No  tears  but  those  which  thou  hasi 
No  blood,  but  thou  hast  spilt. 

4  Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord 

And  all  my  sins  forgive : 
Justice  will  well  approre  tlve  wore 
That  bids  the  sinner  live. 


286-^.  M. 


Self-exandnatum, 


Hymn  ! 


1  AH,  whither  should  I  go, 

-LJL  Burden'd,  and  sick,  and  faint 
To  whom  should  1  my  troubles  show 
And  pour  out  my  corai)]ainl? 

2  My  Saviour  bids  me  come  : 


or  our  flonls  arise. 

*  gcdlty  spirits  dread 
meet  the  wrath  of  Heaven ; 
i4ila  lii^rtMNumess  arrayed, 
•C6  ouv  lint  ftn^Ten. 

i  impure, 

r  thoQi^ts  and  wayi ; 
iWt'  inftMtted  natnre  cure 
h  mMO^ifinii  grace. 

»  powert  of  hell  agree, 
hold  our  souls  in  vain ; 
ts  the  tons  of  bondage  iVee, 
d  breaks  ihd  galling  chain. 

id,  wa  adore  th  j  waya, 
It  bring  us  near  to  God ; 
ioT*reign  power,  thy  healing  graoa^ 
d  thine  aloning  blood. 


;P;M. 


Hymn  103.  Add. 


Coi^trWon, 


X>K.to  theie,  O  Lord,  alone, 

id  krW'  beneath  thy  gracious  throne 

IT  out  my  ardent  prayer : 

n  lyif  rin,  my  soul  reprieve, 

laid  1i«|t'  Ihine  can  now  relieve^ 

mwitmefiom  deBpmir, 


mrms  crrsxxEL 


;  MCA  widi  &i 
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iiM  of  itni^iifllng  with  mjr  pain, 
Hopetopi  to  bunt  this  nnfiU  obain^ 
|dil  giTe  tho  oontatt  o'ei^ 
ftk  to  fiee  myvelf  no  mora. 

ttfowm  works*  mt  last  I  osiise— - 
lat  creates,  must  seal  my  peace ; 
m'taj  toil,  and  vain  mj  care, 
dijT  soT«reign  grace  I  share. 

[  despair  mTself  to  heal ; 
Of  sin,  Imt  do  not  feel ; 
all  I,  till  thy  Spirit  blow, 
id  th'  obedient  waters  flow. 

ine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  giTe, 
ifts  I  only  can  receive ; 
hen  to  thee  I  all  resign, — 
iw,  redeem,  and  seal,  is  thine. 


Hymn  104.  Add. 


Trtmbkd  Soul 
r '  ORD^  can  a  sonl  like  mine, 
Li  Unholy  and  unclean, 
a.TBntore  near  a  throne  of  giaoe, 
f  ith  inch  a  load  of  sin  ) 

Then  I  attempt  to  pray, 
uad  liq;>  thy  holy  name, 
thoughts  are  hurried  soon  away, 
.know  iK>t  where  I  am. 

nien  in  thy  word  I  look, 
iwh  darkness  fills  my  mind, 
tly  read  a  sealed  book, 
imd  tk)  relief  I  find. 
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4  Myself  can  hardly  bear, 
This  wretched  heart  of  mine ; 

How  hateful,  then,  most  it  appear, 
To  those  pure  eyes  of  thine  1 

5  Low  at  thy  feet  I  bow, 
O,  pity  and  forgive. 

Here  wil]  I  lie,  and  wait  till  thou 
Shalt  bid  me  rise  and  Utc. 


292-P  M.  8,7,4. 

The  Surrendir. 


Hymn  5 


1  TTTELCOME,  welcome,  dear  Redeen 
f  V     Welcome  to  this  heart  of  mine: 
Lord.  I  make  a  full  surrender, 

Ev'ry  pow'r  and  thought  be  thine, 
Thine  eiuireh'. 


L  wealth,  from  fiiends  I'd  part, 
aalh  thy  oountenance  to  live. 

irhen,  in  smiling  friendship  drest, 
ith  hidB  me  quit  this  mortal  frame, 
f  feonn'd  on  Jesvu*  breast, 

'  tlmath  shall  bless  his  name. 


iiqr  vnfttter'd  soul  shall  rise, 

1  ipw  abore  yon  starry  spheres, . 

bt'iiilt  eHoras  of  the  skies, 

1  ibig  thy  pndse  thro*  endless  years. 

I  at.  Hymn  109.  Add. 

Pltttdimg  fir  Grace.    - 
R£TGH£]),  helpless,  and  distrast'd, 

Ah  wUthershalllfly?      ' 
pasting  after  rest, 
ere  shall  I  torn  mine  eye  ? 
1,  dflk,  and  poor,  and  blind, 
I  id  tin  pmd  misery : 
i  of  thmert,  let  me  find 

hitlp,  my  all  in  thee. 

lUI  of'tnith  and  grace, 
JBW  asy  tad  ocxnplaint ; 
I  irtad«rer*s  resting  plaoe, 
tedialtirthafiunt: 
mt  xioh,  for  I  am  poor ; 
m  BMT  thy  presence  find ; 
t  4yltag;  health  restore, 
r  if— iirftf  io  the  blind. 


Pill  my  Boul  M^tU  Heavenly  grao 

With  piare  humility: 
Clothe  nae  with  thy  righteouHtiei 

Endue  my  heart  with  thee ; 
Let  thine  imitge  ba  restored ; 
Let  me  thy  forgiveness  prove; 
Fill  me  with  thy  fulnes^  Lord, 

For  boundless  ia  thy  love. 


395-7^  j^ 

1  TESUS^  save  my  dyinir  toul 
»l    Make  the  broken  spirit  w 
Humbled  in  tbe  duat  I  lie ; 
Saviour,  leave  me  not  to  die. 

2  Je^us,  ^ill  of  every  gmce^ 
Now  rev^eal  tby  bmilinp  face ; 
Grant  tlje  joy  of  £iiu  forgiven, 
Foretaate  of  dio  hiiBS  of  heav 


CCXCTT,  CCXCTIL 


An 


pN  AND  CONSECRATION. 


'  Hfiiin  ^^  B,  3. 

Heaven  omt  a  repenting  timur* 

can  describe  the  joys  that  ria^j 
trough  all  the  courts  of  pamdisei 

prodigal  return, 
I  heir  of  glory  born  !  *^*  I 

the  Father  doth  approve 
of  hifl  eternal  love  j 
with  joy  looks  down,  and  see* 
haje  of  hk  agoniea. 


It  takes  deli^ht^  to  view 
EOnl  ha  formM  nnew; 
tfl  and  angeb  join,  to  sing- 
ring  empire  of  their  King, 


Jcry  cww  Cmvwrxion. 

how  divine,  how  sweet  the  JOjTt 

''han  but  ono  sinner  turna^ 
ilh  an  humble,  broken  heart, 
sinei  and  errors  mourns  f 

.  with  the  newsf  tlie  faints  below 
jngs  their  tongues  employ  \ 
I  tha  akies  the  tidings  go, 
heav'n  is  flll'd  witli  joy, 

leased,  the  Fatlier  sc^es  arid  hean 
jeonsciout  »inuer':^  moan  ^  w., 

VBttives  hiin  in  Jjis  armfi| 
^ktims  him  for  his  awn. 
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4  %ix  «4edd  c«i  titeif  jbj  cocl1&b^ 
Aad  Azikje  the  jiMtiiduic  lfTe[j| 

I  TIT  SEX  a^^  tsar  du^ioMS  Mafie 
1  T     Aad  kae  V  not  wJtefe  4a  nut  ^ 
1  dni  ftcs  God  s  »Yeat^ag  Imvr, 


For 


Tft^HOBTBna.coo,    i  4n 


iMHlft'wan  IkMitiiig  mo  mlooib' 
i^to  dw-^Blf  of  dark  detpair: 
^ll^yDtt,!  littaa^d  to  7001  song^ 
MMMnii  liad  e'en  conrey'd  me  there. 

I  VtiOn  thy  matchlew  gnee, 
wam'd  me  of  tfaet  dark  abgfif{ 
drew  me  ftom  those  treaoherons  Maiy 
ntkst  me  8^k  superior  bliM. 

to  tka  ■hiaing  realms  above, 
toh  mgr  bands,  and  lift  mine  eyes^ 
r  the  pillions  of  a  dove, 
mx  me  to  the  upper  skies. 

I,  ftoin  tbe  boaom  of  my  God, 
m  q£  endless  pleasure  roll ; 
I  ^Pfonhl  I.fix  my  last  abode, 
Irown  tbe  sorrows  of  my  sonL 

tit  ,     Hymn  109.  Add. 

Lnkmg  to  Chritt. 

SUS,  tbou  art  the  sinner's  Frjend ; 
.8  such  I  look  to  thee ; 
ill  the  fblness  of  thy  love, 
Lord,  remember  me. 

imber  thy  pure  word  of  grace^— 
(neniber  Calvary ; 
nnber  all  thy  dying  groans, 
d,  then,  remember  me^ 

wondrous  Advocate  with  God, 
i^d  myself  to  thee ; 
9  thou  art  sitting  on  thy  throne, 
u  liOrd,  remember  me. 

I  am  gaiUy-^I  am  vile^ 
thy  Mlvation  '0  free ; 
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Then,  in  thine  all-abounding  grace, 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

6  And,  when  I  close  my  eyes  in  deadi, 
When  creature-helps  all  flee, 
Then,  O  my  dear  Redeemer-God, 
I  pray,  remember  me. 

301— C.  M.  Hymn  1 

Taking  up  the  Crou. 

1  A  ND  must  I  part  with  all  I  have, 
JljL  Jesus,  my  Lord,  for  thee  % 
This  is  my  joy,  since  thou  hast  done 

Much  more  than  this  for  me. 

2  Yes,  let  it  go ! — one  look  from  thee 

Will  more  than  make  amends. 
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S  Leit  fools  for  riohe«  strWe  ancl  toil, 
Lei  greedy  mintli  divide  the  spoil, 

Tb  all  too  mean  for  me  \ 
Abov^  the  earth,  above  the  sTciei  ♦ 

My  bold  agpiring  wUltea  rise, 

Mj  God  J  to  heaven  aiid  thee.  '^ 

5  O  Source  of  glory »  lif^T  Qfltl  love^ 
When  to  tby  couru  I  mount  aboTe, 

On  contcEnplatJoa's  wing's, 
I  look  with  pity  and  disdain 
On  all  the  pleasares  of  the  vftln, 

Ou  all  the  pomps  of  kings. 
4  Thy  beauties  rising  in  my  sight, 
Divinely  sweet,  divinely  bdght, 

With  mptures  fill  my  breast  | 
Though  robb'd  of  all  my  eaidily  store^ 
With  thee  I  never  oan  be  poor, 

But  mu«t  be  ever  blest. 

103— C.  M.  Hymn  112.  Aid. 

Bearing  the  Cross, 

1  A  SHAMED  of  Christ!— my  soul  disdaina 
XjL  Tlie  mean^  tmgen'rons  thought  j 

Shall  I  disown  tliat  Friendj  whose  blood 
To  man  salvation  brought? 

2  With  the  glad  news  of  lova  and  peace, 

From  heaven  to  earth  he  eame  j 
For  lis  endured  the  painful  cross, 
For  U9  despi^^ed  the  sbome. 

3  At  hu  command^  we  must  take  up 

Our  orasa  wiUiout  tlelay  j 
Our  liveSj  yea^  thousand  H\-ea  of  ours. 
His  love  f^n  ne'er  repay. 

4  Each  Tnithfut  ju/T'/e/j  Jesus  views 

Witii  iiiJinh0  delight^ 
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Their  lives  to  him  are  dear ;  their  deadis 
Are  precious  tin  his  sight. 

5  To  bear  his  name — ^his  cross  to  bear, 

Our  highest  honour  this! 
Who  firmly  suffers  for  him  now, 
Shall  reign  with  him  in  bliss. 

6  But  should  we,  in  the  evil  day, 

From  our  profession  fly, 
Jesus,  the  Judge,  before  the  world 
The  traitors  will  deny. 

304— C.  M.  Hymn  113.  A 

Subdued  by  the  Cross. 

fN  cvit  lon^  I  look  delight, 
slmme  or  fejir, 


HYMN  CCCy,  48^ 

6  Thns,  wbil@  his  death  my  dti  diepta^i 
^  In  all  its  hlaclcG^t  hue^-^ 

Such  is  tlie  myateiy  o/gtac^^ 
It  $e^a  my  paidcn  too. 


►5^R  M.  Hymn  114.  Add, 

2  /^OME,  my  Red^emerj  t^ome, 
v-/  And  deign  to  dwell  with  me, 
Come,  atid  thy  right  assume, 
And  bid  thy  rivs»b  flee  : 
Come,  my  Redeem pr^  quickly  come, 
And  make  my  heojt  iby  lasting  home. 

2  Exert  thy  mighty  power, 
And  baniah  ^11  my  ein  i 
In  thia  auspicious  hour, 
Bring  all  thy  graces  in  : 

Come,  ray  Redeettiof.  quickly  oome, 
And  make  my  heart  thy  lastixig  home, 

3  Kule  tho^i  in  every  thought 
And  passion  of  my  soul, 

Till  all  my  powers  are  brought 

BeneatJt]  thy  full  control : 
Come^  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come, 
And  make  my  heart  thy^  lasting  home, 

4  Then  i^\mll  my  days  be  thine, 
And  all  my  heart  be  love, 
And  joy  and  peace  be  mine, 
Such  as  are  known  above: 

Comej  my  Redeemer,  quickly  come-, 
And  make  my  hcun  tity  liustlng  home* 
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0  may  I  nev^t  faint  nor  tire,  i        ^ 

Nor,  wand*iing^  leaire  his  sacred  waysi ; 
Great  God  1  accept  my  soul's  desiro, 
And  give  me  streo^h  to  live  thy  praise. 

J8^C,  AT.  Hymn  117.  Add. 

Old  iMngB  pasgtd  cttoay, 

1  T    ET  earthly  minda  ih©  world  pursue, 
J-J   It  hixs  no  charms  for  ma  j 
Oj3ce  I  admired  it?  trifleni^  too, 
But  gracB  hath  set  me  free. 

S  Its  irt^iona.  can  no  longer  please, 
Nor  happineas  a^rd : 
Far  from  iny  heart  bo  joys  lite  Ihese, 
For  I  bavG  seen  the  Lord, 

3  Aa  by  the  light  of  opening  day. 

The  stsjs  are  all  conceard; 
So  earth iy  pleasures  fade  away, 
When  Jeaus  is  revoftrd. 

4  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  cihoiee, 

I  bid  them  all  depart ; 
His  name^  his  ioye,  his  gracioui  yoiC!$| 

Have  fix'd  my  rovitig  heart,  '/l  ^  #  . 

5  Aftd  may  I  hope  that  thou  wilt  own    ^ 

A  worthless  worm  like  me  ? 
Dear  Lord,  I  would  bo  tbi^e  alone, 
And  wholly  live  to  thee. 

309=_p.  M.    S,  7.  Hyrau  58.  B.  2, 

A  wiradt  of  Grace. 

I  TTAIL,  my  ever  h}e3Sed  Jqsub, 
-D  OdIjt  tfwe  J  wish  to  sing  j 


For  boundless  is  ihj  lore. 

295— 7s.  Hymr 

Deep  ContriHon, 

1  TESUS,  save  my  d]ring  soul ; 
J    Make  the  broken  spirit  whoU 
Humbled  in  the  dust  I  lie ; 
Saviour,  leave  me  not  to  die. 

2  Jesus,  full  of  every  grace, 
Now  reveal  thy  smiling  &oe : 
Grant  the  joy  of  sin  forgiven, 
Foretaste  of  the  bliss  of  heaven. 

3  All  my  guilt  to  thee  is  known, 
Thou  art  righteous,  thou  alone ; 
All  my  help  is  from  thy  croas ; 
All  beside  I  count  but  loss. 


HTMN  CCXCVI,  CCXCnt  47^ 

Inversion  and  consecration. 

W — I*.  M.  '  Hnan  52,-  B*  3. 

Jo^f  in  Heaven  tmer  a  repenting  tinner.  ^ 

WHO  can  deBoribo  rhe  joya  that  rise, 
Through  alJ  the  courts  of  paradise 
To  *ee  a  prodigal  return, 
To  aee  an  heir  of  glojfy  bom  !  ' 

With  joy  the  Father  doth  approve 
The  fruit  of  Lis  otarDal  lovo  j 
The  Son  with  joy  looks  down,  and  eeei 
The  pi2rchaae  of  his  agonies. 

The  Spirit  takca  delight^  to  view 
The  holy  bouI  he  form'd  a  now;         "*  *'    ' 
And  saintfl  and  angels  Join,  to  dng     *  ^ 
The  growing  empire  of  their  King. 

►7— C.  M.  Hymn  sa  B.  3, 

Joif  over  Converrhn. 

I  i^H,  how  divli^e,  how  aweot  the  joy^ 
^k-j'   When  but  one  ainner  tuxnB, 
And  with  an  humblei  brolcen  heart, 
Hia  sios  and  errors  mourns ! 

Pleas'd  with  the  now 3,  ll>e  samta  below 
In  songs  their  tongues  eirjploy; 

Beyond  the  skie^  the  tidiug^a  gq^ 
And  heav'n  is  fill  "J  with  joy, 

3  Well  pJeaaM,  tlje  Father  sees  atid  bean 
The  conscious  sinner^jj  moan  \ 
JesuB  receive^  hini  in  Jiis  armS| 
And  cMiijjs  him  fot  hJa  own. 
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I   TmSB^  I  wf  ^am  ba«ii  ttken. 


Hjnm  1 


t  bep'd,  di^  1JI9W1I ; 


CCCXUI. 
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k 


biow  ihy  full  sBlTadoti ; 

l>£iiii  atiii  fc^ar^  atid  cafe ; 

I  in  Gya^ry  aiailon, 

Ig^  atlLL  to  do,  OT  bear^ 

J  Spjjil  dvveila  wiiljin  tliee ; 

i&t  Fathor'fi.  gmiloH  are  tbici^ ; 
Jesus  died  to  win  thee  j 

Heav'n,  iisn\t  ihou  repine  7 

OD  from  grace  to  glory, 
Y  faitli,  aod  wiDg'd  bj'  pray*i ; 
ternal  day's  before  thee, 
Tn  band  shn}l  guide  thee  there, 
elpee  th7  earthly  miflaion, 
dl  paas  thy  pilgrim  dayf ; 
ehang^  to  glad  fruitiQa^ 
sighlj  and  pray>  to  praise. 


Hyimi  60.  E  a. 
iSdng  thi  way  to  Zicm. 
£)  yo  pilgrjmaT  for  tbe  way 
ads  to  Zioti'fi  hill, 
W  set  your  aleady  face, 
letermic'd  will. 

stningcra  all  around,  ,  ^ 

ms  march  to  join  \ 
d  the  sentiments  you  feel 
and  love  divine. 

and  to  his  temple  ha^U^ 
ik  hia  favour  there } 
footstool  humhly  bow, 
IT  your  fervont  prayer  I 

and  join  your  souls  to  God, 
asting  bands  ; 
i  h\e$»ing3  he  bestowa, 
\nkfui  hearts  nnd  hands. 


-fHdi  q«n^  ""•  "^^  ^  ^^ 
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{  So  shall  nijr  soul  oacb  powV  employ 
Thy  mercy  to  udoro ; 
Whiie  Heav'n  itself  proclnims  with  joy^— 
**  One  pardon 'd  sjniier  more  V* 

L6— L.  M.  Hymn  55,  K  %. 

The  Cimofrt'i  grateful  ackrtewledgTmiU* 
1  llfl^^  sou] J  with  humlile  fenrotir  raise 
.    Xt-L  To  God  the  voice  of  gnileful  praise, 
And  ev'ry  menial  powr  corabinei 
To  bless  hia  attributea  divine. 

9  Deep  on  my  heart  let  mem'ry  traca 
His  acts  of  mercy  and  of  grace  \ 
Who,  with  a  Father's  tender  care, 
Sav'd  me  when  sinking  In  despair ; 

3  Gbv^  my  repentant  soul  to  prove 
The  joy  of  his  forgiving  love ; 
Fonr^d  balm  into  my  bleeding  breast, 
And  led  my  weary  feet  to  rest. 

7-^L.M.  Hymn  51.  B,  Sl 

JVW  ashamed  of  Jeius. 

TESDSl  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  morUil  man  txshum  i!  of  thee  I 
Lihiun'd  of  tbee,  whom  at^gels  praistf, 
^liose  glories  shine  tliro^  endless  days  1 

sbam'd  of  Jesua  !— sooner  far 
't  *v'niug  blush  m  own  a  star  : 
*  eheda  the  bftams  of  light  divine 
V  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

*rn^d  of  Jesus  !— just  as  soon 
taidnight  be  asbamod  of  noon ; 
ftilfiiiight  With  my  sou(,  till  He, 
morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flee. 


{ 
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4  Asliam^d  of  Je&its !— -that  de>ajr  tVienJ^ 
Oti  "whom  my  hopes  of  heav  n  depend  ! 
No  t  when  I  bluehi  be  tlii^  wy  abame. 
That  I  no  moro  reveie  hia  name, 

5  AshamM  of  Jesus  !— ye^  I  may— 

t        When  Vv0  no  guilt  to  wash  avray — ' 
No  tear  to  wipe — no  good  tio  craTo— 
No  fear  to  qucLll>— oo  aoul  io  save* 
S  Tili  llion — Dor  is  my  boastiDg  rain? — 
Tin  then  I  boost  a  Saviour  elam ! 
And  O  may  thiB  my  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  T>ot  asbam'd  of  me] 

318— L.M:  Hymn  €3.  R  5 

Hencwat  of  ttl/Ttl^dieaiiim. 
1  /^  HAPPY  dmv.  that  fix'd  mv  cbokt 


is  tbe  note  my  soul  shall  raise.  ^  f{t  jH] 

grace  that  quicken'd  me  when  dead,  i  i 

•ace  my  soul  to  Jesus  led  j 
brings  me  i>ardon  for  my  sin  ; 
ice  subdues  my  lusts  within. 

Boe,  that  sweetens  ev^ry  cross, 
see  supports  in  evTy  loss ; 
IS*  grace  my  soul  is  strong ; 
18  my  hope,  and  Christ  my  song. 

nee  defends  when  danger's  near ; 
36  alone  I  persevere ; 
Bce  constrains  my  soul  to  love-— 
caoe  is  all  they  sing  above. 

'tis  alone  of  grace  I  boast, 
IS  alone  in  grace  I  trust ; 
.  that's  past,  grace  is  my  theme ; 
iat*s  to  come,  'tis  still  the  same. 

endless  years,  of  grace  I'll  sing, 
and  bless  mv  heav'nlv  Kinsr : 


I  ,„!v'd  the  way^ 


CCCXXSL 

i^idiiiilberTeil, 
^  of  jogr  Mid  peace. 

joft  witeen  b/  nKNrtal  ^reti 
MHOtt'k  Ibeble  mj, 
rtlowning  pmpyte  »iee^ 
ofdeMfi 


Miw,.  on  ftith'f  fiibUniest  wliii^ 
•idiiit  widies  viee^ 

M  Inrigjbt  toeiieik  whete  pleuorav  flnbut 
ovtBl  in  the  tUat. 


H  B^fmnS^PtflLEl. 

OmMraJMi  mm!  JFwAJ 

3),  we  adofe  dif  matolileM  wqr% 
I  txiiigqig  foula  to  tliee; 
g  end  ihont  etenial  pate^ 
B»oe  10  fhll  and  ftee. 


1 1  do,"  the  jailer  oiiei^ 
MiTe  mj  ainkiDg  soolf 
re  in  Christ,"  die  Woid  repliaa» 
f  fiddi  ahall  make  diee  whole.** 

hAm  are  all  die  works  of  nn, 
Batnre  quite  deprav'd ; 
ikne  can  make  us  clean : 
Trace  are  sinners  sav'd. 

re,  believe,"  die  gospel  cries, 
is  is  die  living  way:" 
faudi  in  Qirist  our  hopes  arise, 
shine  to  periect  day. 

sinners,  dien,  die  Saviour  trust, 
vaah  you  in  his  blood; 
oge  jBouT  beartBf  subdue  yonx  \uil^ 
bring  you  home  to  God. 
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323— L.  M.  Hymn  1,  Pt  2.  R  L 

In  life  and  death  I  belong  to  ChriBt. 

1  X  £T  thoughtless  thousands  choose  the  road 
JLi  That  leads  the  soul  away  from  God ; 
This  happiness,  dear  Lord,  be  mine, 

To  live  aud  die  entirely  thine. 

2  On  Christ,  by  faith,  my  soul  would  live, 
From  him,  my  life,  my  all  receive : 

To  him  devote  my  fleeting  hours ; 
Serve  him  alone  with  all  my  pow*rs. 

3  Christ  is  my  everlasting  all, 
To  him  I  look,  on  him  I  call ; 
Jle  cvry  want  will  well  supply, 
In  time,  and  thro'  eternity. 
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4  Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie ; 

Here  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine  j 
Still  let  me  live  beneath  thine  eye,     . 
For  life,  eternal  life,  is  thine. 


THE  CHRISTIAN. 

1.  His  Gbasacteb  aitb  CoirDiTioir. 

3.  His  FxxLiirGS  or  Exxbcibes — both  Jotvuk 

▲KD  SoBBowiiro. 
3.  His  Gbacxs  ajtb  Duties.  • 

125-.L.  M.  Hymn  12,  Pt.  4.  B.  1, 

CkrUHans, 


^N 


or  all  the  nobles  of  the  earth, 
Who  boast  the  honours  of  their  birth, 
Such  real  dignity  can  claim, 
As  those  who  bear  the  Christian  name. 


2  To  them  the  privilege  is  giv'n 

To  be  the  sons  and  heirs  of  heav'n ; 
Sons  of  the  Grod  who  reigns  on  high, 
'    And  heirs  of  joy  beyond  the  sky. 

3  On  them,  a  happy,  chosen  race. 
Their  Father  pours  his  richest  grace  : 
To  them  his  counsels  he  imparts. 
And  stamps  his  image  on  their  hearts. 

4  Their  infant-cries,  their  tender  age, 
His  pity  and  his  love  engage : 

He  clasps  them  in  his  arms,  and  t\iete 
Secures  them  with  parental  care. 
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5  His  will  he  makes  them  early  know, 
And  teaches  their  young  feet  to  go ; 
Whispers  instruction  to  their  minds, 
And  on  their  hearts  his  precepts  binds. 

6  When  thro'  temptations  they  rebel. 
His  chast'ning  rod  he  makes  them  feel ; 
Then,  with  a  Father's  tender  heart. 

He  soothes  the  pain  and  heals  the  smart 

7  Their  daily  wants  his  hands  supply, 
Their  steps  he  guards  with  watchfUl  eye : 
Leads  them  from  earth  to  heav'n  above, 
And  crowns  tliem  with  eternal  love. 

8  If  I've  the  honour,  Lord,  to  be 
One  of  this  mim'rous  family  ; 
On  me  the  gracious  gift  bestow. 
To  cail  tiiuti  Abba,  Father,  tcMJ. 
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Now  freely  chosen  in  the  Son, 
I  freely  choose  his  ways. 

To  see  the  law  by  Christ  fulfiird, 

And  hear  his  pard'ning  yoice, 
Will  change  a  slave  into  a  child, 

And  duty  into  choice. 

<*  What  shall  I  do,"  was  once  the  word, 

«*  That  I  may  worthier  grow  1" 
«  What  shall  I  render  to  the  Lord  1" 

Is  my  enquiry  now. 

Pve  seen  how  great  my  mis'ry  is, 
And  moum'd  my  helpless  case ; 

I've  fbund  in  Christ  a  righteousness, 
And  praise  him  for  his  grace. 

— S.  M.  Hymn  3,  Pt  5.  B.  L 

Union  to  Christ, 

1  "TVEAR  Saviour,  we  are  thine 

jJ  By  everlasting  bands: 
HI  names,  our  he'arts,  we  would  resign. 
And  souls,  into  thy  hands. 

2  Accepted  for  thy  sake, 
And  justified  by  faith, 

7e  of  thy  righteousness  partake. 
And  find  in  thee  our  life. 

3  To  thee  we  still  would  cleave, 
With  ever  growing  zeal; 

'millions  tempt  us  Christ  to  leave, 
O  let  them  ne'er  prevail. 

4  Tliy  spirit  shall  unite 
Our  souls  to  thee  our  head ; 

liall  form  us  to  thy  image  bright, 
ITiat  we  thy  paths  may  tread. 


i 
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5  Death  may  our  souls  divide 
From  these  abodes  of  clay ; 

But  love  shall  keep  us  near  thy  side, 
Tliro'  all  the  gloomy  way. 

6  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one, 
Why  should  we  doubt  or  fearl 

Since  he  in  heav'n  hath  fix'd  his  throne, 
He'll  fix  his  members  there. 

328— L.  M.  Hymn  23,  Pt  2.  R  L 

Union  tnth  Chriat, 

1  9  nnWIXT  Jesus  and  the  chosen  xaoe, 

X    Subsists  a  bond  of  sov'reign  grace, 
That  hell,  with  its  inforoal  train, 
Shall  ne'er  dissolve,  or  rend  in  twainL 

2  Hail,  sacred  union,  firm  and  strong  I 
How  great  the  grace  !  how  sweet  the  song! 
That  worms  of  earth  should  ever  be 


cccxxx. 


4^ 


rom  the  du^t  of  d^ath  I  i-Ue^ 
my  mansion  in  the  Akies  j 
m  shall  this  bo  all  my  plea, 
batb  liv'd  &nd  died  for  me.''         j 

m  I  Btand  in  thai  great  day,  m  m»^ 

>  aught  to  my  charge  shaU  layf 
tiTO^  iby  blood  absolv'd  1  ani| 

n'fl  tiemendous  cur^e  and  shamtt. 

braham^  the  friend  of  God, 
L  the  armiea  bought  with  blood,     ^ 
on  thee  alone  xelied,  ^^ 

the  Loid  were  justified « 

atjesa  robe  the  same  appears^ 
iiin'd  natars  sinks  in  years  i 
can  change  its  glorious  hu&j 
le  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 

he  dead  now  bear  thy  voice  1 
'd^  thy  mourning  ones  rejoice  j 
eauty  this,  their  florious  dreaSj       "• 
the  Lordj  our  Rigbteousnesa." 

iT.  Hymn  33,  Pt.  1,  B.  1 

Work  of  gract. 
the  malicious  or  profkuei  , 

le  wanton  or  the  proud,  j 

ires,  uoT  sland'rorSj  shall  obtain  .^ 
cingdom  of  our  God.  I 

ng  grace  I  and  such  were  we 

lure  and  by  si  n  ;  k  1 1 

'  immortal  miitcry, 

iy  and  unclcao. 

are  wash'd  in  Jesus'  blood, 

s  pardon' d  thro'  his  i^ame  ;  , 

►  good  Spirit  of  out  God  '        " 
mncti£ed  our  ihune. 


it^a  ■■■'•,  ^ 


1  TESUS,  we  bless  thj  Father*8 
J  Thy  God  and  ours  are  both 
What  heav'nly  blessings  from  h 
Flow  down  to  sinners  thro'  his 

2  <t  Christ  be  my  first  elect,"  he  ss 
Then  chose  our  souls  in  Christ  < 
Before  he  gave  the  mountains  b 
Or  laid  foundations  for  the  eartl 

3  Thus  did  eternal  love  begin 
To  raise  us  up  from  death  and'i 
Persons  and  characters  decreed, 
Blameless  in  love,  a  holy  seed. 

4  Predestinated  to  be  sons; 
Born  by  degrees,  but  chose  at  oi 
A  new  regenerated  race, 

To  praise  the  glory  of  his  grace 

5  With  Christ  our  Lord,  we  share 
In  the  affections  of  his  heart ; 
Nor  shall  our  souls  be  thence  re 
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DO  surprising  thing, 
we  should  be  unkuown ; 
ah  world  knew  not  their  £in|b 
I  everlasting  Son. 

iolh  it  yet  appear 
great  we  must  be  made ; 
we  see  our  Sayionr  there, 
ihall  be  like  our  head. 

pe  so  much  divine 

trials  well  endure; 

9  oar  souls  from  sense  and  sin, 

hrist  the  Lord  is  pure. 

my  Father's  love, 
re  a  filial  part, 
n  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
3St  upon  my  heart 

vould  no  longer  lie, 
slaves,  beneath  the  throne ; 
shall  Jlbba,  Father^  cry, 
thou  the  kindred  own. 


001 


11.  Hymn  68.  R  9. 

Precious  Promises, 
n.  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 

for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word ! 
can  he  siay  than  to  you  he  hath  said, 
le  Saviour  for  refuge^hath  fled  ? 

am  with  thee,  O  be  not  dismay'd, 
Y  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 
en  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to 

ly  rJghteous,  omnipotent  hand. 


^nJ  *eni  *"''  .     „,  bosom  !»** 
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rbe  fiudi,  that  unites  to  the  Lamb, 
\'nA  brings  such  salvation  as  this, 
'm-  more  than  mere  fancy  or  name ; 
Die  work  of  God's  Spirit  it  is. 

[t  says  to  the  mountains  "  depart," 
rhat  stand  betwixt  God  and  the  sold ; 
[t  binds  up  the  broken  in  heart, 
nie  wounded  in  conscience  makes  whole. 

Christ  lives  by  his  Spirit  in  them. 
Whose  hearts  are  renewed  by  grace ; 
And  they,  by  their  faith,  live  in  him, 
A  life  of  pure  joy,  love,  and  peace. 

5—78.  Hymn  119.  Aad. 

Chosen  in  Christ. 

GOD'S  own  promise  standeth  sure ; 
Saints  shall  to  the  end  endure ; 
Safely  will  the  Shepherd  keep 
Those  he  purchased  for  his  sheep. 

S^own  to  him  before  the  sun 
First  began  its  course  to  rim, 
Chosen,  called  from  above, 
Objects  of  eternal  love. 

Put  thy  seal  upon  each  heart ; 
Thy  blest  image,  Lord,  impart; 
All  thyself  in  us  reveal — 
We  the  clay  and  thou  the  seal. 

Every  evil,  Ix)rd,  subdue  ; 
Make  us  to  our  duty  true ; 
From  base  affections  set  us  free; 
Dead,  to  sin,  well  Jive  to  thee. 
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336— C.  M.  Hymn  155. , 

ChrUtian't  Wealth. 
1  "  TF  Christ  is  mine,"  then  all  is  mine, 
JL  And  more  than  angels  know ; 
Both  present  things  and  things  to  come, 
And  grace  and  glory  too. 

3  « If  Christ  is  mine,"  then  though  he  Drown 
He  never  wilt  forsake  ; 
His  chastisements  all  work  for  good, 
And  but  his  love  bespeak. 

3  "If  Christ  is  mine,"  I  need  not  fear 
The  rage  of  earth  and  hell  ; 
He  will  support  my  feeble  frame, 
And  all  their  power  repel. 
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le  Jbn&^d  700  the  Bpirits  you  are, 
b  happy}  fo  noble,  so  good  | 
When  others  sunk  dawn  in  deBpair^ 
^nfijin'd  by  his  power,  ye  stood. 

Te  saints^  who  stand  nearer  than  tbey^ 
bid  cast  youT  bright  crowns  at  his  feet, 
3iB  grace  and  his  glory  display, 
ind  all  hid  rich  mere  lea  repeat : 
Je  snatch 'd  you  from  heU  and  the  grm^e, 
Je  riLtiBOin'd  from  death  and  despair ; 
Tot  yon  ho  was  mighty  to  save— 
Umighty  to  briiig  you  soib  tiiere< 

}h^  when  will  th«  moment  appesj. 
When  I  shall  tanite  in  your  song? 
'^m  weary  of  lingering  heTe, 
IThile  I  to  your  Srayiour  belong : 
m  fetter' df  and  chained  here  in  ciay, 

itruggle  and  pant  to  be  free  ^ 

long  to  hfl  soaring  away, 

Y  God  and  my  Saviour  to  see.  •* 

ung  to  put  on  my  altirei 
sh'd  white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  j 
og  to  be  one  of  your  choir, 
I  tune  my  sweet  harp  to  his  name  jj^  \ 
ig — O,  I  long  to  be  there,  *  •* 

re  sorrow  and  sin  bid  a4ipu—         ••  - 
joy  and  3rour  friendship  to  share, 
'onder,  and  worship  with  yoti. 

AL    8,  7,  Hymn  133.  B,  3. 

Grateful  JtecoUiction, 
IE,  til  on  Fount  of  eT^ry  blessing, 
one  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace  |  , 
s  of  mercy f  never  ceasing, 
*ar  songs  of  loudest  praise. 


506  HTMN  CCCXXXDC. 

Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  aboTe ; 

Praise  the  mount — I'm  fix'd  upon  i^-« 
Mount  of  God's  unchanging  loTe. 

2  Here  I  raise  my  Eben-Ezer, 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come ; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me,  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  with  precious  blood. 

3  Oh  !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor. 

Daily  Fm  constrain'd  to  be! 
Let  that  grace  now,  lilce  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  thee : 


HYMW  CCCXX.       C  «1f 

\U  of  Zion  yieMa  -        ♦4*  ' 

loufmnd  fiacrod  sweets 
we  reach  the  heavenly  fiekU, 
tpalk  thB  golden  Btreets. 

let  OUT  songs  aboi]n(3| 

I  ev^jy  tear  be  dry ; 

march] tig^  ihro^  Immaanel's  gronmd 

lures  worlds  on  high. 


•1 


M,  Z 


Hymn  100.  £.  % 


Jiefoicing  tn  A^jie. 

HILDKEN  of  the  heav'nly  King, 
Ab  ye  journey^  sweetly  sing ; 
;  your  Saviour'^  worthy  p raises 
iotis  in  his  works  and  waye/ 

Ire  travel  Jig  borne  to  God 
tie  way  the  fatliera  trod, 
y  are  happy  now,  and  ye 
1  their  happiness  shall  aee» 

jtj  ye  little  flock j  and,  blestj 
near  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest : 
re  your  *eata  nre  now  ptepnr'd, 
re  your  kiiigdotji  ajnd  reward, 

r  not,  brethren,  jojrfal  stand 
^he  borders  of  your  land  : 
\»  Christ,  your  Father^ 9  Son, 
I  you  undismay'df  eu  oir. 

n  subtni^isive  make  u&  go, 
ily  leaving;  aEl  below. 
f  thou  oiir  Lender  be^ 
we  3tin  Will  fo/idw  thee. 


1 
♦  f 

T 
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341— L.  M,  H)TTm  340,  M 

Final  Triumphs 

1  f^OME,  sniirts,  and  about  the  Saviour's  pmiJ 
vV   To  him  yoiir  grateful  tTibutei,  bring ; 
Let  ungeia  hear  tlie  notes  y^oii  raises 

And  atrike  tlieir  gold<!n  harp#  ^nd  sii^ 

2  Singi  boAv  he  lef\  the  heavenljr  tbronfy 
And  laid  his  splendid  robes  aside, 
Ptit  all  our  mormL  weakness  oiiti 

And  groan'd,  and  laboured,  w^pt  and  diA<l 

3  Now  lift  your  songs  to  nobler  sttalois^ 
High  let  your  ardent  passions  soar ; 
See,  where  the  groat  Redeemer  xeign£) 
And  all  the  hosts  of  heaven  adore« 

4  Again  he  cotne» — 41  mighty  clond         •        i 


t^i 
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EK  Ye,  who  see  the  Fathet'a  grace, 
f  ]3e&ming  in  the  Savionrs  face, 
A»  to  CanfiHon  on  ye  inoTB, 
Praise  and  bleis  redeeming  lo^&t         »      « 
3  Moarning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears, 
Boniah  eU  yotir  gxiiUy  fears,  ^* 

See  yoiif  guilt  and  curse  remove, 
Cancell'd  by  redeeming  love, 

1^    4  Ye,  alns!  who  long  hftve  been 
^^    Willing  alavefl  of  death  and  ^in ; 
^^    Now  from  bliss  no  longer  rove^ 
^^     Stop  J,  and  taste  rodeeming  love^ 

5  Welcome,  all  by  sin  oppressed  \ 
I  Welcome  to  hia  aacred  reat ! 
I  Nothing  brought  him  from  abovej 

Nothing,  but  redeeming  lore, 

6  Hither,  then,  your  music  brings 
Strike  aloud  each  joyful  string  j 
Mortals,  jom  the  hosta  above — - 
Join  CO  prai*D  redeeming  love. 


n 


3— L.  M.  Hymn  79.  B.  3 

Seeking  Test  in  God. 

1  T>  ETTjRNj  my  ioul,  unto  thy  rest, 

XV   From  vain  pur&nlta,  and  madd'ning  oara^ 
From  lonely  wo^a  that  wring  tby  breast, 
The  wojld'a  allurements,  Satan^a  snaieB* 

^  Return  i^nto  tliy  rest,  luy  soul, 

From  all  ih^  wand 'rings  <?r  thy  thought  j 
From  aickne^a  unto  death  made  whole, 
Safe  through  a  thousand  perils  brought, 

3  Theti  to  diy  rest,  mj  soul,  return, 
"From  p^sionSf  ev*ry  hour  at  strife  ; 
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Sin'a  work*,  and  waySj  and  wages  »piin^- 
Lay  IidIiI  upou  eternal  lllc. 
4  G<:jd  is  iliy  rest, — with  heart  inclined 
To  keep  his  word,  that  word  bclieire; 
Chriat  is  thy  re^t, — with  lawJ/  miadi 
His  light  and  easy^  yoke  reoBiT©* 

34:4-^P.  M.  S,  7,  4.  Hymn  M.  &  3 

TAe  FUgrim't  Quide. 

1  1^  UIDE  me,  Ofa^  thou  groat  JshovDli, 
vX  Piigrim  thio'  tliis  barren  land  j 

I  am  weaJc,  but  thou  art  mlgbtf  , 
Hold  me  wilh  ihy  powerful  hand ; 

Bread  of  Heave o^ 
Feed  me*^till  1  want  no  moie. 

2  Open  thou  the  crystal  tbantalnt 
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'  might  slicmfd  tempt  my  ^u1  t^  wimy 
From  bcBv'nly  wi*irlom'a  narrow  way, 
To  fly  the  gotxl  I  would  pursue, 
Or  do  tlie  ill  I  would  not  do ; 
SlUl  he,  who  fell  Temptation's  powVj 
Shall  guard  mt  in  ihat  dfuig^touft  houf^ 

3  When  veiJng  thougjhu  within  mo  risSj 
And^  sore  dismay  d^  my  apirit  dies ; 
TbeD  be  who  once  vouch^Td  to  bear 
The  sick'ning  angyiah  of  despairj 
Shall  Bweetly  soothe,  dial  I  gently  drj^ 
The  tlitobbitig  heart,  the  BUtsaming  eye, 

iJWhen  fiorrVing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend, 
'tVbieh  eorefs  all  that  was  a  friend. 
And  from  his  yoice^  I  lis  handj  hjs  Hmiloi 
W  vides  me  for  a  little  while ; 
Thoo,  Savioiir,  ieest  the  teara  I  ahed. 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lnz'rua  dead. 

5  Andf  oh  I  when  I  have  f^afely  pn^t 
Through  ev^ry  conflict  hut  the  last, 
Stillf  fitill  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  bed  of  death^for  thou  ha^tt  died ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  endless  dayj 
And  livipo  the  laicit  tear  away. 

146— a  M.  Hyma  U.  R  2, 

Confidence  tind  Subminwn. 
1   i^  IVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears; 
VJ"  Hope,  and  be  utidisraay'd  ; 
'^■M    ^^^  hears  thy  sighs  and  oounts  thy  tears, 
God  shall  iiil  up  t]jy  head. 

&  Thraugh  wa.ve$,  and  clouds^  and  storms, 
He  gently  clears  thy  way ; 
Wait  thou  biij  time ;  so  shall  the  night 
Sooa  end  in  jcyott^  Jay- 
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kr 


Thcnif  O  Cbdatr  ait  all  I  want  \  f  ^l  R 

Boundless  love  in  thee  I  find  i  I*  w 

Hoi^  ihc  ^ilieDf  oh^oT  the  faint,  ** 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind«     ^ 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  nama  ■ 

1  nm  all  unrij^hteousxiessj 
Yiie  and  full  of  sin  I  am  j 

Thou  art  full  of  Crtith  and  grace. 

A  Plecteoua  grace  with  thee  is  fbtmdf 

Grace  to  pardon  all  rny  ain  ; 
Let  tbe  healing  streama  aboufid. 

Lei  me  ffeel  them  flow  withb. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Preely  let  me  take  of  thee  : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart. 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

148— C.  M,  Hymn  85,  B.  2, 

God  a  refuge. 

1  "pVE  AR  refuge  of  my  weary  souli 
J_^  On  thee,  when  botfdws  rise^ 
On  thee^  when  wuvcs  of  trouble  rollj 

My  fainting  hope  relies^ 

2  To  thee  I  tell  each  rising  ^iefi 

For  ihon  alone  can'st  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  ev>y  pain  1  feeL 

3  But  O I  when  gloomy  doabta  prevail, 

I  fear  to  call  iliee  mine  j 
The  springs  of  comfort  Eeem  to  Ml, 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  T«ti  gmcions  God,  where  shall  I  fl&&  1 

Thou  art  my  only  trust ; 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  HOKft^ 
Tho^ prost^Rte  in.  the  dnsL 
^  2S» 


114  HYMN  CCCXLIX,  ^ 

849^P,  M.  7,  6.  Hi-mn  102. 

JHvine  tight  brtakmg  into  the  Sc/ttL 

1  QOMETIMES  a  light  surprises 
O  The  ChrUliati  while  be  sings  j 
It  ifl  the  Lord  'who  ria^A) 

With  healings  on  hh  wings ; 
When  comforts  are  declining, 

He  grants  the  soul  fi^ia 
A  BettBon  of  clear  &hjniag} 

To  cheat  it  ailer  rain. 

S  In  holy  contemplation^  iT 

Wc  sweetly  then  pur^ntf 
The  tlieme  of  God'ii  Bulvatioa, 

And  find  it  ever  now ; 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 


HYMN  CCX^l^  CCCLI.  515 

ISO— a  At  Hyma  77,  B.  3. 

Hep*  in  Tr<ntbli. 
'  1  "TTTHEN  miiaing  »oftow  weeps  the  past, 
W     Aad  mouTDa  the  present  pain, 
Tia  sweet  to  think  of  peace  at  Uflt, 
Acid  feel  that  deaxh  J9  gmn. 

2  'Tia  tiot  that  mtirm'ring  thoughts  ftri^e, 
I  And  dreflid  a  Father's  will ; 

^is  not  that  meek  submksioD  fijesj 
And  would  not  eujfer  eti]]. 

3  It  iBj  diat  heavVi-born.  faith  purveys 

Tho  path  that  leads  to  light,  "** 

And  longs  her  eagle  pltitnoa  to  rai^, 
And  lose  herself  io  sight 

4  It  iSf  that  hope  with  ardonr  glows^ 

To  see  him  face  to  feoe, 
Whose  dying  love  no  language  knoWSi 
Eixfficietit  art  to  trace. 

5  Jt  is,  tliat  harassed  cociaeieneo  feeb 

The  pangs  of  gtruggllng  sin  ; 
And  sees,  though  far,  the  hand  that  heftla, 
And  endi  the  strife  withiti. 

6  O  let  me  wiug  my  hallow'd  flight, 

From  earth-boin  woe  and  cat6  -  ^ 

And  soctr  above  these  clovids  of  night,  ^ 

My  Saviour's  bliss  to  share.  ^ 

)5  l-^P.  11  8,  7,  4,  Hymn  87.  R  3. 

Bupt  eneourtygtd. 
I  i^  MY  aoul,  what  means  thi^  eadneas  ? 
\w^  Wherefore  nrt  thou  thus  cast  downT 
Let  thy  grief  be  mrn'd  to  gladness  \ 
Bid  thy  restless  fears  begone  ^ 

And  rejoice  in  hia  dear  name. 


I 
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2  What  though  Sataii'a  strong  temptatiQiils 

Vex  and  grieire  ihee  day  by  dmyj 
And  thy  sinful  iDolinaciotis 
Often  fill  thee  vrith  disoiiay  I 

Thou  shalt  conquS'i^ — 
Thro'  tlio  Lumb'j^  redeem  mg  bloocL 

3  Tlio*  ten  thousand  ills  beset  thee^ 

From  without  and  from  within  ■ 

Jeso£  said^  Ue'il  ne'er  forget  tbe« ; 

But  will  fi&YB  from  h^ll  and  sin  ; 

He  is  ftjjtbful 
To  porform  his  |;£B0ioui}  wprd^ 

4  Tho'  distresaea  no^  attend  theo, 

And  thou  tread 'st  die  tborny  road; 
Hi  A  right  hand  shall  still,  defend  thee  ; 
Soon  he'll  bring  tbee  home  to  God  i 
Therefore  praise  hhn — 


riflf  cccLin,  cccLiv.         sn 

[  Pilgrim  1  what  for  thee 
world  can  now  remain  ? 
world  from  which  shall  flee 
,  ihame,  and  tears,  and  pain. 

tiall  for  ever  flj; 
shall  never  enter  there  ; 
wip*d  fh)m  ev'ry  eye  j 
.  endless  bliss  expire. 

Hymn  135.  B.  1. 
The  ConfiidB  of  Faith, 
our  soul's  delightful  choice, 
je  believing,  we  rejoice ; 
mr  joy  is  mix'd  with  grief, 
th  contends  with  unbelief. 

lises  our  hearts  revive, 
>  our  fainting  hopes  alive ; 
and  fears,  and  sorrows  rise, 
the  promise  from  our  eyes. 

he  languid  spark  inflame, 
may  conquer  in  thy  name ; 
lOt  sin  and  Satan  boast, 
uts  lie  mourning  in  the  dust 

to  the  conflict,  Lord, 

c  to  wield  the  shield  or  sword, ' 

almighty  arm  we  fall ; 

ur  Jesus,  and  our  all. 


Hymn  136.  B.  1. 


T*!.-     Tl— •-!-    ^X    r»-.. 


I 


Subdue  my  sins  and  give  me  rest 

4  Instead  of  this,  he  made  me  feel 
The  hidden  evils  of  my  heart ; 
And  let  the  angry  pow'rs  of  hell, 
Assault  my  soul  in  ev'ry  part. 

5  Yea,  more ;  witli  his  own  hand,  he 
Intent  to  aggravate  ray  woe ; 
Cross'd  all  the  fair  designs  I  schem' 
Blasted  my  gourds,  and  laid  me  loin 

6  "  Lord,  why  is  this  ?"  I  trembling  ci 
"  Wilt  thou  pursue  thy  worm  to  dea 
"  'Tis  in  this  way,"  the  Lord  repliec 
"  I  answer  prayer  for  grace  and  fait] 

7  *<  These  inward  trials  I  employ, 

"  From  self  and  pride  to  set  thee  fr 
*<  And  break  thy  schemes  of  earthly 
*'  That  thou  mayest  seek  thine  all  in 

355-^.  M.  Hyn 
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|d^  bnt  cannot  iove^ 
mgh  TFqo*d  by  love  cliYiiie ; 
pim^Dts  haivet  pow'r  to  move^ 
Bnl  BO  ^se  ii«  mirte« 
tQt  but  cannot  rest 
Sod's  Txiost  hoJy  will ; 
r  what  lie  nppoiuta  is  best, 
mwrnur  at  it  atilf, 
id  I  but  believe! 
m  a]l  would  easy  b©  ; 
Id  J  but  cannot'—LorcJj  relieve, 
Jielp  TUUEt  cDTnc  from  tbott  I 
indeed  I  would, 
lugh  I  mn  nothing  do  * 
B  desire  is  something  good, 
which  my  praise  js  due. 
tuire  prone  to  ill, 
thine  appointed  houi  j 
as  destitute  of  will 
Qow  1  am  of  pow'r. 
hou  not  crown  at  length 
i  work  thoii  hiist  begnn, 
P)di  a  will  aiTord  me  sttengtb, 
lU  tliy  wap  to  rua  ? 

L  ^  Hytnrj  83.  B,  a. 

^itruM  pleading  with  GocL 
lat  I  knew  the  secret  place, 
.ere  J  might  find  my  God  1 
id  my  wtinta  before  lus  face, 
'onr  my  woea  tibro^d. 
lim  how  my  oins  nrigei 
*Borrowfl  1  sustain  i 
\ce  decays,  antl  comfort  dies, 
ssres  my  heart  in  pain. 


5a0  HYMN  cccLvn. 

3  He  knows  what  arguments  Vd  take 

To  wrestle  with  my  God ; 
I'd  plead  for  his  own  mercy's  sake, 
And  for  my  Saviour's  blood. 

4  My  God  will  pity  my  complaints, 

And  heal  my  broken  bones ; 
He  takes  the  meaning  of  his  saints, 
The  language  of  their  groans. 

5  Arise,  my  soul,  from  deep  distress, 

And  banish  ev'ry  fear ; 
He  calls  thee  to  his  throne  of  grace, 
To  spread  thy  sorrows  there. 

3  5  7— P.  M.  7.  Hymn  84. 1 

In  Darkness. 
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mi 


%  Hymn  SO.  B.  Z 

IndweUiHg  Sin, 
AT  jarring  nniurea  (iweLl  witliin- 
inpesrfect  grace,  remain iug  *inl 
t  con  leigTii.  noi  tliac  prevaitf 
dh  by  tuit  [IS  tny  heart  o^^aH. 

^tnpl&ir),  and  groan^  and  die  ; 
ifle  my  songs  of  triumph  hJgU  \ 
lebclUouB  poflsion  slain, 
m  to  feel  it  live  again. 

jpy  hour  beholds  me  Ti^^t 
ipwards  to  uiy  native  skies  : 
kitli  ae^kis  my  soaring  flight, 
ms  of  joy,  and  worlds  of  light. 

1  few  hours  or  mioutofl  toll, 
th  reclaims  my  captive  soul ; 
a  BympsitheijG  force,  *' 

adlon^  urge  my  downward  (MMITSC, 

tort  the  joys  thy  viaits  give  t 
ng  tliine  absence,  LoTd,  I  grieye  1 
Souds  obscure  my  rising  sun, 
Tupt  ita  mya  Qt  noon  !  • 

fodj  aasist  me  through  the  fight,  'jj 
cie  to  triumph  in  thy  might ;  ^ 
le  desponding  heart  canst  raise^  _ 
jt'ry  mine,  and  tlilne  the  praise.' 


I 

I  < 
A 


tf.  Hymn  73.  B.  2. 

Holy  ptDiirning  .for  iiii, 
lD  Christ  o'er  fiiruuira  weep  ? 
And  shall  our  cVieeks  be  dry? 
loods  of  penitential  grief 
Ts£  Jbrth  from  ey'ry  eye. 


Ht^off 


ccoi-^ 


He  slie^'  "'  niiglit  weep. 


^ymii*^       1 


Then,  my  '7^^  to«W  ai<i  >' 


YMH  CCCLXI,  CCCLXIL 


tas 


L  Hymn  $9,  E  9. 

TFco^  btlievert  £om/orit<L 
I  harp fl^  ye  trembling  saints, 
Wn  frojn  the  ^willowi  take; 
die  praise  of  love  diiTliu»i 
rery  siring  awake* 

In  a  foreign  land, 
"«  not  far  fnjrri  home ; 
xer  to  our  liome  abovOj 
r*ry  moment  come. 

6  willj  lo  the  end, 

leir  ami  bH^Lter  abins; 

tent  ibinf^s,  nor  thitigs  to  coma^ 

quench  tbo  love  divine* 

'e  in  darkness  walk, 

lel  the  heavenly  flame; 

the  time  to  trust  our  God, 

est  upon  hi  a  name, 

ill  our  doubts,  and  feara, 

le  at  his  conTTo) ; 

dg  kindtiess  ehall  bteak  thfoui^ 

aid  night  of  the  souL 

a  the  man,  0  God, 
itays  himself  on  thee ! 
its  for  tliy  salvation,  Lord, 
xhy  salvation  see. 


t  Hymn  177.  J44< 

Sikbmitswm  and  Httpt. 
JCTION  ifi  a  atormy  deop, 
tere  wuv@  resounds  to  wav$  \ 
o'cj  my  hoB.d  rbo  billow  a  TOl\,      * 
»■  the  Lord  can  £ave» 


,  T^Kebfttitl-^'^        «w  peace  i 

Coil  bid  w      ^^^^  ^f  ^e  ragl'*. 


IfiS^I.  >!- 


^id 
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*  P-  M,  Hymn  17S.  Add. 

In  Darknttt,  ^» .%;% 

DURN  the  hidiriga  of  thy  fece, 
(«  absence  of  thnt  smiley  • 

tweeily  fiird  a  throne  of  grace,    . 
B:ve  my  heart  a  restir^g  place,      I  ^ 
m  earthly  care  and  toil.  • 

md  and  desolate  the  night! 
V  gloomy  is  the  day? 
B  no  more  cati  charm  the  »%ht,     ^ 
.  one  comfort  or  delight,  V 

haul  thy  cheering  ray.  ''^ 

w  • 

the  lone  and  eilent  hour 

II  my  tale  of  grief  ^  ^  • 

rs  of  tenderness  implore, 

reeeace  of  thy  healing  power,      «B  ■ 

tears  bring  no  reliof. 

n  that  aeparatea  irom  thea  ^  ^ 

a  poor  benighted  sout  j  ' 

lly  and  my  guilt  I  see,  4| 

loii?  upon  the  bended  knee, 
mit  to  thy  control. 

the  plat'©  tif  thine  abode, 

^  my  darkened  eye  :  I 

ie,  O  bleeding  Lamb  of  God, 

ce  all  the  uprings  of  hfe  have  flow'^ 

ihee,  I  raise  my  cry. 

t  thoii  lend  a  liat'ning  ear,  j 

i  answer  my  request :  i 

'e  and  wipe  the  ftLlling  te^w,  1 

vftJj  thv  }ov(^  my  spirit  cheei, 
3ct  my  heart  at  rest. 


636  HTMN  CCCLXV. 

365— C.  M.  Hymn 

Wandering  dephrtd, 

1  r\  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
V^  A  calm  and  heav'nly  frame ; 
And  light  to  shine  upon  the  road, 

That  leads  me  to  the  Latoib  I 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 

When  first  I  sought  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 


3  What  pcaceJ'nl  hcjurs  I  thon  etijoy'dl 


Hymn  169. . 

O  KE  ft  poor  ainiiar,  graoioui  Lord, 
O  WboM  tool,  enccmniged  by  thy  word, 
At  meiey't  SboMool  would  remain, 
^nd  tbete  would  look,  and  look  again. 

How  oft,  deoeiTed  hy  self  chd  pride, 
Qm  my  Sood  bean  been  turned  aside  ; 
fAndf  Jonab-like,  baa  fled  from  thee, 
Tin  tboa  baat  look'd  again  on  me. 

Ah,  bring  ft  wretched  wanderer  home. 
And  to  dby  Ibotatool  let  me  come. 
And  teU.thae  all  my  grief  and  pain, 
ibid  wait,  and  look,  and  look  again. 

lUca  ooorage,  then,  my  trembling  soul, 
)Be  kx^  flam  CSiTitt  will  make  thee  whole ; 

throat  dioa  in  him,  'tis  not  in  vain, 

\at  wait,  and  look,  and  look  again. 

ook  to  die  Lend,  his  word,  his  thronB ; 
wk  to  his  strength  and  not  thine  own ; 
lore  wait  and  kK^  and  look  again, 
MMi  Shalt  not  wait,  nor  look  in  vain. 

-C  L.  M.  Hymn  167.  Add. 

FctUh  itrnggling. 

LET  my  trembling  soul  be  still, 
y  While  darkness  veils  the  sky, 
wait  Ay  wise,  thy  holy  will, 
rapt  yet  in  mystery ; 
not,  Lord,  thy  purpose  see, 
11  is  well,  since  ruled  by  thee 
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U  Thus,  trusting  in  thy  lorei  I  Uead 
Tbe  p«tli  of  duty  oii ; 
What  ilioiigh  soine  oherish^d  joys  ars  fled, 

Some  flatt'ring  droaina  are  gone  1 
Yet  ptirer^  brighter  joys  reroain. 
Why  should  my  spirit  then  complain? 

368— L,M.  HynrnUEl 

1  /^H,  could  1  flud  Eome  pew;efyl  bowY, 
V- /   Where  sin  bris  neither  pla^a  nor  poW^il 
Tbia  traitor  vile  I  Mn  would  ehun, 

But  camiot  from  his  presence  run. 

2  When  to  the  tbroQc  of  grace  I  flee. 
He  stands  between  my  God  and  me ; 
Where'er  L  rove,  where'er  I  teist. 


tiU/H  iMolTW,  how  loon  it  flia»    ' 
mStm  f^  WMk,  the  slender  tiee ; 
1%  Bdoijbt  Keneath  a  power  diirine^ 
Uli' Ala  TOrfng  heart  oonfliia. 
Do  ^iee  I  would  retnim, . 
A'ifl^  ftet  repentUig  moaxn ; 
l[lal  ma  Tiew  fhj  pard!*niii(  krr% 
Hjmi  ftom  tiiy  aif hi  nunove. 
ftj  love»  with  awaei  oootvol, 
■II  dM  ]«Hiaiii  of  aqr  soql  I 
fMy  fauiljr  depart)  . 
Swillte  eT«r  in  mj  heart 

LK.  H7nml71.Add 

>W  oik,  alas!  diis  wreu^ed  heart 
Has  wa&der'd  ftom  the  Lord ; 
.oifc  ay  loving  thon^ts  depart^ 
igatftal  of  ^  word, 
orreraign  meioy  crieS)  (« Rrtnm  ^ 
■V  hatdf  and  maj  I  come  f 
ile  ing^nuitiKui  I  mourn ; 
ttikatl^  wanderer  home, 
oanst  ihoB,  wilt  iSbaot  yet  Ibrgive, 
id  Ud  my  gcdlt  remorel 
shall  a  ]MirdOn*d  rebel  live, 
>  speak  thy  wondrous  love  ? 
il^ly  grace,  thy  healing  power, 
3W  glorious,  how  divine, 
;  oa&  to  life  and  bliss  restore 
•  Tile  a  heart  as  mine, 
pardoning  love,  so  free,  so  sweet, 
Mur  Saviour,  I  adore ; 
lep  me  at  thjr  sacred  feet, 
td  Ui  me  rove  no  more. 
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371--8S.  Hymn  ITS.  A( 

Returning  BaduUders. 

1  f^  SHEPHERDof  Israel,  divine  I 

yj  Too  far  from  thy  fold  I  have  stray'd; 
What  hand  can  restore  me  but  thine, 
Thus  wounded,  cast  down,  and  dismayed! 
My  soul  would  look  upward  to  thee, 
Though  prostrate,  I'll  cry  from  the  dustj 
No  other  salvation  I  see. 
In  no  other  name  will  I  tfusL 

2  Thou,  thou  art  my  strength  and  my  shieldt 
Henceforth  in  thy  arm  I'll  confide  j 

The  weapons  alone  I  will  wield. 
Thy  wisdom  and  mercy  provide : 
Salvation  belongs  to  the  Lord, 
Deliverance  muat  come  from  hi  a  hftjid  ; 
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.  1  0,  Jenit,  ftiU  of  pard'ning  grace ; 
More  fbll  of  grace  than  I  of  guilt ; 
Tet  once  again  I  seek  tliy  face, 
Whose  precious  blood  for  man  was  spiird ; 
O,  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  loYe  the  dying  sinner  still. 

3  Now  give  me.  Lord,  the  tender  heart, 
That  trembles  at  th'  approach  of  sin, 
A  godly  fear  to  me  impart ; 
Implant  and  root  it  deep  within. 
That  I  may  know  thy  soy'reign  power. 
And  never  dare  offend  thee  more. 


173— L.  M.  Hymn  174.  Adc 

The  Backtlider'i  Prayer, 

1  r\    TURN,  great  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
v^5   Turn  from  my  sin  thy  searching  eyes, 
Nor  let  th'  offences  of  my  hand 

Within  thy  book  recorded  stand. 

2  Give  me  a  will  to  thine  subdued, 
A  oonscienoe  pure,  a  soul  renew'd ; 
Nor  let  me,  wrapt  in  endless  gloom. 
An  ontoast  from  thy  presence  roam. 

3  O  let  thy  Spirit  to  my  heart 

Once  more  his  quickning  aid  impart. 

My  mind  from  ev'ry  fear  release, 

And  soothe  my  troubled  thoughts  to  peace. 

4  So  shall  the  souls,  whom  error's  sway 
Has  urged  from  thee,  blest  Lord,  to  stray, 
From  me  thy  heav'nly  precepts  learn, 
And,  humbled,  to  their  God  return. 
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374— 7s  5s.  Hymn  16&  Ad 

TJu  tried  one  encouraged. 

1  i^HILD  of  sorrow,  child  of  care, 

V^'  Wouldst  thou  learn  thy  griefs  to  bear, 
And  escape  from  every  snare  ? 

Trust  in  God  alone: 
Human  strength  is  weak  and  vain. 
Sin  will  ofl  its  power  regain ; 
Humbly  ask,  and  help  obtain, 

From  thy  Father^s  throne. 

2  Knowest  thou  in  this  vate  of  tears, 

Gloomy  doubts,  distracting  fears, 
Painful  months,  and  sorrowing  years? 

To  the  Saviour  fly. 
He  that  drank  the  bitter  cup, 
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ma  fleeting  hoar  is  passed, 
itt*ring  world  employs 
isual  bait  to  win  my  taste, 
<  pollute  my  joys. 

spent  and  vex  my  soul, 
should  leave  thee  so : 
ill  those  wild  afiectiona  roll, 
St  a  Saviour  go? 

lat  I  am,  to  wander  thus, 
e  of  false  delight  1 
9  fasten'd  to  thy  cross 
than  lose  thy  sight. 
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Hymn  158.  Add. 

ie  Lord  it  my  Helper, 

look  upon  the  road 

iads  to  yonder  bless'd  abode, 

ress'd  and  fearful ; 

ss  the  passage  throng, 

ik,  and  they  so  strong, 

my  soul  be  cheerful  % 

think  of  him  whose  power 
3  in  a  trying  hour, 
5  on  him  reliance  ; 
hen  ashamed  of  fear, 
ten  thousand  foes  appear, 
n  all  defiance. 

)us  road  I  then  pursue, 

le  glorious  prize  in  view ; 

al  hope  elated ; 

3  Lord,  in  him  alone, 

mducts  I  foUow  on 

ur  nuabated. 


Tfff 
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4  O  Lcird,  each  day  ren^w  my  sUcn^h 
And  1st  mi;  sea  tli^  face  at  length, 

With  all  thy  people  yorvder ; 
With  th«m  111  heaven  thy  \ovq  declaro, 
And  ging  thy  pmise  for  ev&r  theiQ| 

With  gtadtude  and  woader. 

377— CM.  Hymn  III 

CoTtiplaint  and  hapt  in  Sickne9$, 

1  T   OKD^  I  am  pained  \  but  I  lesigii 
-Lj  My  body  to  diy  will : 

Tk  gTflJMt  'tia  wisdom  all  dirine. 
Appoints  the  pams  I  feel. 

2  Dark  are  thy  ways  of  providetioe, 

Whils  thoyj  who  love  tliee,  groao '. 
Thy  reasons  lie  conceal 'd  &qro  sense, 
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i  How  gentle  was  the  rod 

That  obasteii'd  us  for  sin, 
How  0oon  we  found  a  smiling  God 

Where  deep  distress  had  been. 

3  A  Father's  hand  we  felt, 

A  Father's  heart  we  knew ; 
With  tears  of  penitence  we  knelt, 
And  ionad  his  word  was  true. 

4  We  told  him  all  our  grief; 
We  thought  of  Jesus'  love ; 

A  sense  of  pardon  brought  relief,^ 
And  bade  our  pangs  remove. 

5  Now  we  will  bless  the  Lord, 
And  in  his  strength  confide : 

For  ever  be  his  name  adored, 
For  there  is  none  beside. 

7&— lis.  Hymn  160.  Add. 

Longing  for  Rest. 

rAM  weary  of  straying — O  fain  would  I  rest, 
In  the  far  distant  land  of  the  pure  and  the  blest, 
^ere  sin  can  no  more  her  blandishments  spread, 
Ud  tears  and  temptations  for  ever  have  fled. 

«Un  weary  of  hoping — ^where  the  hope  is  untrue, 
'^  fair,  but  as  fleeting,  as  morning's  bright  dew : 
long  for  that  land,  whose  blest  promise  alone 
i,^ changeless,  and  sure,  as  Eternity's  throne. 

^m  weary  of  sighing  o'er  sorrows  of  cartli, 
^r  joy's  glowing  visions,  that  fade  at  their  birth; 
*©r  the  pangs  of  the  loved,  which  we  cannot 

assuage, 
*«r  the  blightings  of  youth,  and  the  weakness  ot 
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4  I  am  weary  of  loving  what  passes  away— 
Thi?  sweetest^  tho  deare^t^  ^la^gi  I  may  not  staff  * 
I  \oag  £oT  tbnt  land,  where  tlie&e  partings  in 

o'er^ 
And  death  and  the  tomb  can  divide  hettrta  ^ 
more. 

5  1  am  weary^  my  Savioui-  of  grieving  thy  loTOf 
O,  when  flhall  I  t^st  in  thy  presonoe  above! 

I  am  weary — but  O^  let  me  nevor  repine, 
While  thy  word,  and  thy  love,  and  thy  promii* 
axe  mine. 
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Itf^K  HTinn  102.  Add. 

1  TJ^TAIT,  inj  loal,  npon  the  Lord, 
YV    To  hii  graoiouB  piomiM  flaa^ 
iMyktg  hold  oponthii  word, 
•if  lif  d&fh  thy  itnogth  ihaU  be.*' 

9  If  dM  wnowB  of  1I7  oate 
"fliim  peenliar  still  to  thee, 
;.    Ood  hat  promised  Dcedibl  gnoe— - 
•Asdi7;.daj«,  thy  strength  shall  be." 

9  Sfeqrs^f  tria^  days  of  grief, 
la  toeeeasion  thoa  majrest  see ; 
Tlds  Is  sfUl  d)7  sweet  relief— 
•As  thjr  days,  thy  strength  shall  be." 

4  Bock  of  Ages,  I*m  secure. 
With  dij  promise,  ftall  and  free, 
Vbifhftii,  positive  and  snre ; 

«  As  dij  days,  thy  strength  shall  be." 

)S— a  M.  Hymn  163.  Ad^. 

1  TN  diee,  0  Lord,  I  trust, 

JL  lljr  hope  is  in  thy  name ; 
In  righteousness,  deliver  me, 

Nor  pot  my  soul  to  shame. 

5  From  heaven  bow  down  thine  ear. 
My  cause  in  mercy  plead : 

My  Rock,  my  Fortress,  my  Defence, 
Yooohsafe  my  soul  to  lead. 

3  From  every  snare  preserve, 

From  every  fbe  defend : 
For  tbj  mane^B  sake,  O  God,  my  StrenglYi, 

Divine  protection  send. 
S3* 
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^,  praise*  «h^ll  ^^^^^  aartoB»  of  «>^' 
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U-Ss  7fl.  Hymn  165.  Add. 

Submitnon, 

JESUS,  while  our  hearts  are  bleeding, 
O'er  the  spoils  that  death  has  won, 
^e  would,  at  this  solemn  meeting, 
Calmly  say,  «  Thy  will  be  done." 

rhongh  cast  down,  weVe  not  forsaken, 

Thooc^  afflicted,  not  alone  ; 
fhou  didst  give,  and  thou  hast  taken, 

Blessed  Lord,  "Thy  wiU  be  done." 

rill  us  now  with  deep  contrition, 
Take  away  these  hearts  of  stone, 

^jtid  may  all,  with  true  submission. 
Meekly  say,  «  Thy  will  be  done." 

fhough  to-day  we're  flll'd  with  mourning, 

Mercy  still  is  on  the  throne ; 
liVith  thy  smiles  of  love  returning, 

We  can  sing,  "  Thy  will  be  done." 

By  thy  hands  the  boon  was  given. 

Thou  hast  taken  but  thine  own ; 
Lord  of  earth,  and  God  of  heaven. 

Evermore,  **  Thy  will  be  done." 

i— C.  M.  Hymn  166.  Ada. 

Devout  Gratitude. 

WHO  can  have  greater  cause  to  sing, 
Who  greater  cause  to  bless, 
Than  wo,  the  children  of  a  King, 
Than  we,  who  Christ  possess  ? 

We  late  were  Satan's  captives  led. 

And  hell  had  been  our  end, 
Hadst  thou  not  for  our  pardon  bled— 

Tbe  sinner's  only  Friend. 


^M 
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3  For  thia  we  wiU  employ  vut  totigae, 
m- '       Not  shall  our  praisesi  cease  \ 

We  evermore  will  sing  thai  songi 
^^  Tbe  Lord,  our  righteou9De*£p'^ 

4  No  other  God  wa  know  but  llie^ 

Nc^ae  else  did  ua  create , 
.Thy  glorj  may  we  eyer  bo, 
O  holy  Advocato. 

5  We  daily  prove  thee  still  the  sstnctf 

Whenever  our  need  we  see  j 
Thou  beui-cat  stilt  a  SsTioui^a  name^ 
Our  Saviour  tJiou  ahftlt  be. 

6  Not  Ibw^,  nor  Binf  noT  hell,  nor  death, 

Shall  ufl  fTom  thee  divide, 
SiToogly  we  hold  that  precioua  &itb, 
For  ufi  OUT  Saviour  died« 
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And  I,  fbrlom  and  nad, 

Most  seek  another  rest; 
M/  days  of  happiness  are  gone, 
And  I  am  left  to  weep  alone. 

3  Where  can  the  mourner  go, 

And  tell  his  tale  of  grief? 
Ah  I  who  can  soothe  his  woe, 

And  give  him  sweet  relief  I 
Thou,  Jesus  1  canst  impart, 

By  thy  long-wish'd  return, 
Ease  to  this  wounded  heart. 

And  bid  me  cease  to  mourn ; 
Then  shall  this  night  of  sorrow  flee, 
And  I  rejoice,  my  Lord,  in  thee. 


Qracbs  and  Domss. 
Love  to  Christ. 

17— C.  M.  Hymn  71.  B.  2. 

law  to  God. 

1  TTAPPY  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 
XI  Where  love  inspires  the  breast : 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train. 

And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge,  alas !  'tis  all  in  vain, 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear ; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign, 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  Tis  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 

In  swift  obedience  move  ; 
The  devils  know,  and  tremble  too ; 
^at  Satan  cannot  love. 
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4  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  mngs, 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
'Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

5  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay, 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode, 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away 
To  see  our  smiling  God. 

388— S.  M.  Hymn  121. 1 

ChriUian  Love, 
1  X  OVE  is  the  fountain,  whence 
-i-i  All  true  obedience  flows  ; 
The  Christian  serves  the  God  he  loves, 
And  loves  the  God  ho  knows. 
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3  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still 
To  my  attentive  ear  ? 
Both  not  each  pnlse  with  pleasure  hound 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear  1 

3  Do  not  I  love  thee  from  my  soul  ? 

Then  let  me  nothing  love  : 

Dead  be  my  heart  to  every  joy, 

When  Jesus  cannot  move. 

4  Hast  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thy  flock 

I  would  disdain  to  feed  % 
Hast  thou  a  foe  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead  ? 

5  Could  not  my  heart  pour  forth  its  blood 

In  honour  of  thy  name  ? 
And  challenge  the  cold  hand  of  death 
To  damp  tb'  immortal  flame  ? 

6  Thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord, 

But  0, 1  long  to  soar 
Far  firom  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  learn  to  love  thee  more. 

390— C.  M.  Hymn  123.  A- 

CUnging  to  Christ. 
I  fT\0  whom,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  go, 
JL    If  I  depart  from  thee  ? 
My  Guide  through  all  this  vale  of  wo. 
And  more  than  all  to  me. 
S  The  world  reject  thy  gentle  reign, 
And  pay  thy  death  witli  scorn ; 
Oh,  they  could  plat  tliy  crown  again. 
And  sharpen  every  thorn. 
3  But  I  have  felt  thy  dying  love 

Breathe  gently  through  my  heart, 
To  whisper  hope  of  joys  above  j 
And  can  we  ever  part  ? 
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4  Ah,  no !  with  thee  1*11  walk  below, 
My  journey  to  the  grave ; 
To  whom,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  go, 
When  only  thou  canst  sav^. 


391-L.  M. 


Hymn  134  Add. 


Lovt, 


1  TTES,  I  would  love  thee,  blessed  God, 

X    Paternal  goodness  marks  thy  name ; 
Thy  praises,  through  thy  high  abode, 
The  heavenly  hosts  wi^  joy  proclaim. 

2  Freely  thou  gav'st  thy  dearest  Son, 
For  man,  to  suffer,  bleed,  and  die  : 
Ar)(l  bidd'st  me,  as  a  wretch  undone, 
For  all  I  want  on  him  rely. 


.v^unn  oocnfciffc  *- ''-      540- 

fc  wMl  beholdiiig  hit  iM0^ 
I  lalifei  plMffue  rengn'd» 
lo  chMigMi  of  wmmm  or  pUwo 
ffToald  xmtl^  Any  change  in  my  lakid  | 
inme  U«t  with  the  fense  of  hii  lovoy 
iipilttba^togr  would  appear;     . 
bSl  priibiis  ;«roald  palaces  proTO, 
f  JestiB  wobid  dwell  with  me  there. 
Jear  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine, 
T'Bbfa  tft  mj  Sun  and  my  Song^ 
juft  w^  do  1  langoiflh  and  pine, 
HbA  why  tre  my  winters  so  longt 
3  driTe  ^ese  dark  elonds  ftom  my  sky, 
rhy  sontflktfMning  presence  lestofe ; 
tk.lake  me  op  to  thee,  on  high, 
Priiere  winter  ju|d  oloiid  are  no  more. 

I^L.  M  Hymn  136.  Add. 

Ckng^9  Lorn, 

JE8I7S»  Ay  boniidless  lore  to  me 
No  dKNic^t  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare ; 
0  kidt  my  thankfhl  heart  to  thee, 
And  jreiign  without  a  rival  there. 

Tby  lore,  how  oheering  is  its  ray; 
All  pain  before  its  presence  flies : 
Cwe,  antfnish,  sorrow,  melt  away. 
Where'er  its  healing  beams  arise. 

O  let  thy  lore  my  soal  inflame. 
And  to  thy  service  sweetly  bind ; 
Tianaiiiie  it  throogh  my  inmost  frame, 
And  mould  me  wholly  to  thy  mind. 

Thy  love  in  snfierings  be  my  peace ; 
Thy  love  in  weakness  make  me  strong  *, 
And  when  Uia  gtornu  of  life  shall  cease^ 
Tbjr^^  "^^"^  ^  o^T  heaven  and  son^. 
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394— 7s.  Hymn  127? 

Idtoett  Ihoa  mi? 

1  TTARKj  my  aoul^  it  is  the  Lord; 
Xl  'Ti&  thy  Savioutj  hear  hU  wordj 
Jesu9  speaks^  a.nd  speaks  to  tlie^  ^ 
**  Say  J  poor  sinner,  loir'st  thou  me  1 

2  **  1  delivered  tlice  when  boimd^ 
A«d,  when  woundi^i  heal'd  ihy  woudJ^ 
Sought  thee  watidertPg,  set  the©  ligbt, 
Tarii'd  thy  darkness  into  light 

3  «  Can  a  woman's  tender  oare 
Cease  towards  tlie  child  she  bare  1 
YeSj  ahe  may  tbrgetlul  be,  J 
Yet  will  I  retnember  thee* 


< 
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ru  ihj  tratb,  and  snoh  thj  seal* 
ef  iMoe  to  thy  Father's  will ; 
vre,  and  meekness  so  divine, 
1  transcribe,  and  make  them  mine. 

lonntaint  and  the  midnight  air 
s'd  the  fervour  of  thjr  prayer  ; 
laert  thy  temptations  knew, 
<nflict  and  thy  victory  too. 
1  my  pattern ;  make  me  bear 
>f  t$y  gracious  image  here ; 
Sod^  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 
;  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

M.  7.  Hymn  7a  B.  8. 

Self'ExamuuUion. 
IIS  a  point  I  long  to  know, 
.    Oil  it  causes  anxious  thought : — 
[  love  the  Lord,  or  no  ? 
I  his,  or  am  I  not? 
love,  why  am  I  thus  ? 
f  this  dull,  and  lifeless  firame  ? 
dly,  sure,  can  they  be  worse, 
>  have  never  heard  his  name. 
Id  my  heart  so  hard  remain, 
r'r  a  task  and  burden  prove— 
y  trifle  give  me  pain — 
knew  a  Saviour's  love  ? 
3n  I  turn  my  eyes  within, 
is  dark,  and  vain,  and  wild  j 
'd  with  unbelief  and  sin — 
I  deem  myself  a  child  ? 
pray,  or  hear,  or  read, 
is  mix*d  with  all  I  do ; 
1,  who  love  the  Lord  indeed, 
me — 18  it  ao  with  you  1 
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Find  my  am  a  grief  and  ilirall ; 
Should  I  grieve  for  wlint  I  feel, 
If  1  did  ool  love  at  all  1 

7  Could  1  JO  J  h\s  Bairns  to  meet. 
Choose  the  w^ys  I  once  abhorr'd— 
Find,  at  times,  the  promise  sweet 
If  I  did  not  loyo  tbe  Lord  ? 

8  Lord,  dct^lde  the  doubtful  eaae  1 
Thou,,  who  art  tby  people**  stia : 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace, 
If  it  be  indeed  be^nn. 

S  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  morer 
If  I  love  at  all,  I  pray  ^ 
If  1  have  not  lov'd  before, 
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^JlM  •■to'w.call  tliem  tlwDoai. 

Dew  QaTiMv,  lot.thy  beantiM  be 

Mj  •ouTs  eternal  food  ; 
AadfMoe  eommand  my  heart  aiwaj 

FfVMtf  iU  eieated  good. 


LofB  OF  Bbbthbxn. 

i8-rail  *     B7miiSl,Pt4.  B.  L 

.1  Ckngtitm  JUm, 

1  T  ET  peitjr-names  no  more 

Xj  'The  Christian  world  o'er  spread ; 
Gentile  fUid  Jew,  and  bond  and  ftee^ 
Are  one,  in  Christ  their  head. 
8  AuMHig  the  saints  on  earth 
I^t  atotoal  Jove  be  foand ; 
Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance. 

With  mntnal  blessings  erown*d. 

3  Let  eoYy,  child  of  hell ! 
Be  baniiib*d  ifiur  away; 

Tboae  should  in  strictest  friendship  dwell, 
yfho  the  same  Lord  obey.' 

4  Thus  will  the  church  below 
.  Resemble  that  above, 

Where  streams  of  pleasure  ever  flow, 
And  ev'ry  heart  is  love. 

^0«-8s  7s  48^  Hymn  153.  Add. 

Brotherly  Lwe, 
'XyKETSREN,  let  us  walk  together 
Jj  In  the  bonds  of  love  and  peace  ; 
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Can  U  be  a  question  whether 
Brethren  dioitld  f¥ora  conflict « 

*Tjs  in   union, 
Hopo^  and  Joy*  iind  love  increase, 

Wbile  we  journey  bomeward,  le<t  Ufl 
Help  each  oUier  oa.  tUe  road  ; 

Foes  oo  ev'ry  side  beset  us, 

Snares  dirough  all  the  way  are  fitfewM: 

It  behovoa  113 
Eanh  to  bear  a  broth  er*s  load. 

i  When  we  think  how  much  our  Father 
Haa  fotgiveji,  and  does  forgive, 
Bretbren,  wo  should  learn,  the  rather 
Free  from  wratli  and  Btrife  to  live  j 

Faf  Temoving 
AU  that  might  o^uU  or  grieTQi 
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•tBaiae«MrSktlMr'sf 

Oar  Jbtti^  oar  hopM,  oor  aims  juv  onfl^ 
Onr  comfiMti  and  otut  oajrM» 

3  We  ih«i6  our  mutiwl  woes ; 
Our  mntnid  burdMis  bear ) 

Aai  oAan-fitf  «Mh  othM  fiowi 
Tha  ttpmpmhimg  tav. 

4  Wa^aoaiaClirialoarhaad, 
In  liijm  wa  grow,  and  tkiiTa; 

Jlot  vUl  lie  laava  m  with  tfaa  dead 
WliUaJia  lanvdnt  alive, 

5  This  i^orioui  hope  revivae 
Onr  ooniafa  ^  l^e  way ; 

While  each  in  aipeetalaoii  liyei^ 
And  long!  to  aee  tiie  dajr.      x 

6  Fiom  sorrow,  toil  and  pain, 
And  sin,  we  ^shall  be  free : 

Andpeiftct  love  and  friendship  reign 
Thio'  all  eternity. 


4)1-Ui'  H.  Hymn  64.  B. 

.      Ckri$tiam  FtUowMp. 

1  i^XTR  soals,  by  lore  together  knit, 
yj  Cemented,  mizt  in  one, 
One  hope,-<»ie  heart,  one  mind,  one  voice  ; 
'-    Tie  heav'n  on  earth  begun  1 

3  Oar  hearts  have  oAen  burn'd  within, 
And  gk>w*d  with  sacred  fire, 
While  Jeans  Bpoke,  and  fed,  and  blesV, 
And  £U*d  th^  enlarged  desire. 
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ccccn. 


3  Tlie  Httic  cloud  iruireasea  siill* 

The  heav'ns  are  big  with  min  ; 
We  htiste  to  catch  tha  teeming  sUow't^ 
Atid  alt  its  moisture  drain. 

4  A  till  J  a  stream,  a  torrent  flows  I 

But  pour  a  mighty  flood ; 
Oh  I  sweep  the  nations^  shako  the  ett^l^ 
Till  all  proctojin  l:hee  God^ 

6  And  when  ihou  mak*Et  thy  jewels  np. 

And  sett^at  thy  fitarjy  crown  ; 

Whet^  all  thy  pparkling:  gem  a  aholL 

Proclaim 'd  hy  thee  ill! tie  own  j 

0  Mny  we^  a  little  hand  of  love. 
We  ainneris^  sav'd  by  grace, 
From  glory  unto  glory  chang'df 
Behold  thee  face  to  faee. 


402_L.  .M. 


Hymn  65.  R 1 


HYMN  CCCCIIL  m 

^  r  oft  1h0f  Mek  the  place, 
I'Ood  lereM*  hi*  fwfiU  ftee  ;— 
JU  JaqgAi  Aepr  meel  in  realms  above, 
-rj^jhimy^m  of  joy    because  of  low^ , 


13-^  M.  9r»A  1^  Add. 


^c 


OHB,  let  HI  join  oiir  Mendi  above, 
That  baTe  obtaiii'd  Ae  prbe ; 
^aft  on  the  ea^e  wings  of  lore^ 

To  ioyt  celestial  rise. 
I«t  an  the  saints  terrestrial,  sing 

Widi  aboae'tp  glovjr  gone: 
Ibr  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
Jtn  heaven  and  earth  are  one. 

9  One  ihaiil  J,  we  dwell  in  him ; 
One  drarch  above,  beneath ; ' 
Tliqngh  now  divided  hj  the  stream — 
'         Tbo  narrow  stream  of  death : 
One  anhj  of  the  living  God, 
To  his  command  we  bow ; 
I     MK  of  his  host  have  crossed  the  flood. 
And  part  are  eioasing  now. 

9  ^ttkk  ftoosand  to  their  endleis  home 

Tins  solemn  moment  fly ; 
And  vre  are  to  the  margin  come, 

And  in  onr  tarn  must  die. 
ffis  militant,  embodied  host. 

With  wishful  looks  we  stitnd. 
And  long  to  see  that  happy  coast, 

And  reach  the  heavenly  land. 

S4 
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Faith. 


404-^.  M. 


Hyinn7,PLll 


Faiih, 


1  "C*  AITH ! — 'tis  a  precious  grace, 
JT    Wherever  it  is  bestow'd 

It  boasts  of  a  celestial  birth, 
And  is  the  gift  of  God. 

2  Jesus  it  owns  a  King^    - 
An  all-atoning  Priest; 

It  claims  no  merit  of  its  own, 
But  finds  it  all  in  Christ. 

3  To  him  it  leads  the  soul, 
When  flird  with  deep  distress j 


Jbid4ifl9'ttttr  dioiights  sboTO* 

llilhi^  tiiaS  oooqnen  earth  and  hell 

9r  i^  belffetial  pow^r : 
X^t  li^ie  graee  that  ihall  pie^iil 
-  ''Ik  fhi  dedsiTe  hoar. 

fittth  most  dbej  her  Fisher's  will, 
-.-.i  4s  «ellMtratt hit  grace; 
A  nud'alqg  God  U  jeoloiit  ttill 
.    For  his  ow^  hQlinetHi 

Whenfiom  tfaeeoraehe  tetavt  ftee, 

He  loakef  our  natures  clean ;   . 
Nor  would  he  send  bis  Soa  to  be 

The  mioiiter  of  sin. 

Bis  spirit  poiiflas  our  frames 

And  seids  our  peace  with  God ; 
j^BSQs'MDd.hls  ialTvlioB  came 

"Bf  wsHer  and  hf  blood. 

MIl-L.M.  Hymn  33,  Pt  5.  B.  1. 

Toiik  uo$  mtriiorifam. 

« 

BT  fliidi  in  Christ  wehre  jostifled, 
ftnce  'tis  bj  ftidi  Christ  is  aj^lied ; 
But  not  &>t  faith  or  any  thing 
We  either  snfier,  do,  or  bring. 

IWth  is  the  hand,  that  Christ  receives, 
And  takes  the  treasures,  which  he  gives ; 
But  Hdth  no  merit  can  possess  : 
"Christ  is  the  Lord  oar  Righteousness. 

'<  Jesus,  our  soul's  delightful  choice, 

In  thee  believing,  we  rejoice  ; 

Thy  pTonaJses  our  hearts  revive, 
And  keep  our  fainting  /aith  alive. 
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HYMN  ccccva*  qcccvnt 


i  Do  thou  tJi©  langtiid  sparb  inflajnO) 
Reveal  tlie  glories  of  thf  name  I 
Let  thy  impijte*l  ligUteotisnesa 
Be  all  OQT  triiHtj  our  joy  and  peaces 


407-c.  M. 


Hyma  fit.  1 


The  pawtr  of  FaUL 
1  "pAiTH  jLdds  new  charms  to  earthJf  bib* 


-1-     AT>d  sares  nic  from  its  inaf es  ^ 

Its  aid  in  evVy  duty  bnngs^ 

AeuI  ioflens  all  my  oaies : 

Ibctinguifihes  tli€  thi/st  of  silly 
And  lights  tlie  sacred  iire 

Of  [ove  to  God  aiid  heav'njy  things, 
And  feeds  the  put&  d&^ie. 


i 


jg»lB  &»  fidth ;  bold  «pofd»B  luiTe  died 

WWk  ite^^oidtjoa  thcdr  lipt,  ousless  who  might 

3oBAiMA.itti  martpn,  'mid  torture  and  flame, 
Bbv«  dnm^  in  its  aeoents,  and  welcomed  the 

IT.  a, 


llaiid  tet  la  jliA  fititb,  for  the  ohnroh  of  the  Lord 
WaA  ina«>R)«d  on  li«r  baoiiAr  the  gknriont  wprd ; 
ym  cUlMiir^irii^ oohorts, ita gkny  display'd, 
lad  btaaoil'd  «n  baxnew,  and  bookler,  and  blade. 

Stand  ftat  in  die  ftith,  diore  are  thoee  at  thy  aide 
Ifho  :4m  •^nqni A  the  fi>e  In  bit  ramparts  of 

pnde; 
B»l07Bl,bb'Vdiaat9  thrbeanteinapire; 
Ld  I  -Hie  ehaziots  oC  God,  and  the^borses  of  fire. 

Bm4  M'^  ^o  ^^ ;  thoui^  die  conflict  is  hot, 
Ke  field  bfitfa  no  itrifo  where  thy  Captain  is  not ; 
Bb  eft  is  upon  tfaee^  thou  hear'st  what  he  saith : 
'*B6!  q|iit]roa  like  m«ii,and  stand  ikst  in  the 


at  in  the  fidlb  I  tboui^  the  &ithless  may 

We  wiU  .petit  dor  oS^  dear  Bedeemer,  for  thee ; 
We  witt  tttmd  in  the  oonfliet,  assored  that  thine 
.       ann 
taeU  tbield  er^  soldier  from  peril  and  harm. 


|M|L-L.  K.  Hymn  131.  Add 

Power  of  Faith, 

a  9  nniS  by  the  fidih  of  joys  to  come, 

X    We  walkthrough  deserts  dark  as  xl\^X% 
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HYMN  CCCCX. 


n 
1 


Till  we  iLTrjvc  ai  lieaven,  ovir  home^ 
Fiiii-h  IS  oiu  ^uide,  ami  ikitb  oar  ligbt 

2  The  ^■'ont  of  sig^lit  ^he  well  fiuppHes : 
Sha  bida  the  pearly  gntes^  rip  pear  : 
Far  into  tlisinnt  worlLis  she  priee. 
And  brmgs  oternal  glonea  near. 

3  Cheerful  we  troad  the  desert  thraiigh| 
While  foitli  beholds  a  honvenjf  my, 
Though  lions  mar,  nnd  lempeata  bioV| 
And  roaka  and  dangere  Ull  the  w%^, 

A  So  Abt^^m  by  divine  comniaTid, 
Lei\  hiB  owu  home  to  walk  with  Godj 
His  faith  beheld  die  prontbetl  land. 
And  irre^d  hi  a  z^^al  along  the  road. 

PAHTTrtTTT  AB     Tin 
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n,  then,  while  we're  here, 
follow  without  fear ; 
30  calls  us,  there  to  go, 

9  bids  us,  that  to  do. 

il  HTiim  129.  Add. 

'  Conformity  to  Chriit, 
3,  my  Saviour,  let  me  be 
e  perfectly  conformed  to  thee : 

each  grace,  each  sin  dethrone,      y 
m  my  temper  like  thine  own. 

envenom'd  hear^  and  tongue, 
id  outstretched  to  do  me  wrong, 

10  feelings  in  my  breast, 

I  as  Jesus  once  expressed. 

rs^let  me  always  give 

from  others  would  receive ;  ; 

jeds  for  evil  ones  return, 

en  provoked,  with  anger  burn. 

11  proclaim  how  bright,  how  fair, 
cepts  of  thy  gospel  are ; 

d  himself;  the  God  of  love, 
1  resemblance  will  approve. 


A.  Hymn  142.  Add. 

Christian  Conmtency, 
lER  of  spirits,  grant  that  we 
y  more  and  more  resemble  thee ; 
3m  strength  to  strength  proceed, 
ns  in  name,  and  so  in  deed. 

irhole  lives  may  we  express 
:h  and  energy  of  grace  j 
•  faitli,  an  humble  fear, 
h  truth  what  we  appear. 


SCO  HYMT^  CCCCXm,  CCCCXTT, 

3  By  aur  ^3tai>t  ob^diencse  show, 
What  we  to  thy  rich  mcTGy  owe ; 
A.nd  Ihus  a  bright  example  give, 
To  teach  tha  worjd  how  tbey  should  llTe. 

4  Not  tire,  nor  stop,  but  atiU  press  on. 
To  finisii  well  the  course  begun ; 
And  then  reoeivie  the  peal  reward, 
For  such,  and  only  auch^  prepared^ 


1 


413-^.  M.  Hymnm 

Conftdenc€  m  G^ 
1  TJ  OW  gentle  God's  commands, 
XX  Haw  kind  his  p  fee  opts  are, 
*'  Como,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord| 
And  trust  his  constant  care," 


nu  IS  sausnea, 

jrs  love  the  Saviour's  name, 

seeks  it  aught  beside. 

ly  its  poor  reward  obtain, 
be  applauded  here; 
1  the  best  applause  will  gain 
n  Jesus  shall  appear. 

ord,  the  idol  self  dethrone, 
fiom  our  hearts  remove ; 
t  no  zeal  by  us  be  shown, 
hat  which  springs  from  love. 


M.  Hymn  132.  Add. 

CktitUan  jtctwihf. 

S  ftom  the  dust,  my  drowsy  soul, 
wake,  awake,  for  God  ; 
undless  floods  of  pleasure  roll 
nd  his  blest  abode. 


'  etnrnr  nrniirn 


41©-C.  M. 


Spiritual  Sblk. 


-il 


1  l\/rY  drowsy  powers,  why  si 
Jj/JL  Awake,  my  sluggish  soul 
Nothing  has  half  thy  work  to  i 

Tet  nothing's  half  so  dull. 

2  The  little  ants,  for  one  poor  gn 

How  they  will  toil  and  striv 
Yet  we,  who  have  a  heaven  to 
How  negligent  we  live  I 

3  We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature 

And  stars  their  courses  move 
We,  for  whose  guard  the  ange] 
Come  flying  from  above. 

4  We,  for  whom  God  the  Son  cai 

To  labour  for  our  l^ood ; 

How  o.»rATp.4.ct  to  sAniirA  that  err 


lUMN  ccccxvii,  ccccxvnt 

417— L.M.  Hymn  134.  Add. 

Ckrittiam  Rut. 
1    A  WAKE  anr  lonlB,  sway  oar  Ibart, 
J\.  l^iPiprj  ttenibli'iiff  tboui^  be  gone ; 
AwakAi  and  run  the  hearenljr  noe, 
An^  pot  A  cbeerfiil  eoorafe  on. 

%  True,  *tis  a  ttrait  and  dMnrpf^oad, 
^  And  mortal  tpiriu  tire  and  &int; 
'•/.  9m  Am  Arge^  the  mifi^tf  God, 

Who  feeds  the  strength  4>f  every  saint. 

9  O  mi^ty  God,  thy  matchless  jpower 
Jm  erer  new  and  ever  young. 
And  firm  endnres  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  eiroles  run. 

4  From  diaa,  tdie  overflowing  Spiing, 
Believers  drink  a  flresh  supply; 
While  snoh  at  trust  their  nalive  strength, 
Shall  melt  a;way,  and  dxoop,  and  die. 

ft  Bwift  as  an  eagle  outs  the  air, 
O,  iQay  we  mount  to  thine  abode ; 
Oir  whags  of  love  to  Jesus  fly, 
Nor  tire  amidst  flie  heavenly  i^pad. 

118— C.  M.  Hymn  135.  Add. 

1  OTRAIT  is  the  way-^the  door  is  strait, 

O  Which  leads  to  joys  on  high ; 
"  fls  but  a  few  that  find  the  gate, 
While  crowds  mistake,  and  die. 

S  Beloved  self  must  be  denied, 
The  mind  and  will  renew'd ; 
Fusion  suppress- d,  and  patience  tiVed, 
And  vain  desires  subdued. 


ia%  HTMN  CCCCXIX,  €CCCXX. 

3  The  tonguEh — that  most  unruly  power— 

Requires  a  giTong  restraint ; 
We  must  be  watchiUl  Qvery  hooTj 
And  pray^  but  never  faiot, 

4  Lori]!]  can  a  feeble,  holpl^si^  worm 

Fulfil  a  ta^  so  bard  ! 
Thy  gmce  must  all  ibe  work  peribrmi 
Aud  give  ihit  £k^d6  rewanL 


419^7^  5g. 


Hymn  134 


Tht  Jrrmmt. 


1  TTEIRS  of  an  Immortal  crown, 
JLJL  Heed  not  overy  fbejnan's  frowji 
Tread  the  powers  of  darkneas  down, 
Tbrougli  JeUoTali^a  might: 


HTMN'CCCCXXL  MS 

tUd  it,  mighty  God ! 

ur  let  it  e'er  be  said, 

e,  whose  sins  are  crucified, 

oald  raise  them  from  the  dead. 

e  shall  be  slaves  no  more, 
ace  Christ  hath  made  us  free ; 
ail'd  our  tyrants  to  his  cross, 
id  bought  our  liberty. 

BC.  Hymn  187.  Add. 

ChritHan  Warfare. 
SJ)  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  ihy  fear, 
d  gird  the  gospel  armour  on ; 
to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 
Jesus,  thy  great  Captain 's  gone. 
\d  thy  sins  resist  thy  course, 
iquish'd  are  those  threat'ning  foes ; 
.yiour  nail'd  them  to  the  cross. 
Jig  the  triumph  when  he  rose, 
hough  the  prince  of  darkness  rage, 
aste  the  fury  of  his  spite  ; 
I  chains  confine  him  down, 
Y  deeps  and  endless  night, 
hough  thy  inward  lusts  rebel, 
t  a  struggling  gasp  for  life ; 
eapons  of  victorious  grace 
lay  thy  sins  and  end  the  strife, 
et  my  soul  march  boldly  on, 
brward  to  tlie  heavenly  gate, 
peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 
itt'ring  robes  for  conq'rors  wait, 
shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown, 
iumph  in  almighty  grace, 
all  the  armies  of  the  skies 
my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 


\ 


3«e        HYMN  COCCXXII,  CCCCXXHI. 


433-c.  M. 


Hymn  138.  A< 


Watch  and  Pt'a}f. 


1     A  LAS  1  what  ii  our  I  y  dongers  Tbei 
J\.  What  ^riares  beset  my  way ! 
To  heavezi  I  fain  i^oald  lift  my  cys^ 
And  hoatiy  wntah  and  pjray. 

S  How  ofl  my  mournfUl  thoughts  complain, 
And  irtclt  in  flowing  te^rs  J 
Striving  Qgainat  my  foes  in  y&Lq, 
I  sink  amid  my  fears. 

3  0  gracious  Qodr  in  whom  I  live, 
My  fceblEj  efforts  aid  : 
Hcvlp  me  to  watch ^  and  prayi  and  ftrWe, 
Nor  lei  mo  be  diamay'd. 


HTMN  CCCCXXIV. 

8  A  oUmd  of  witnesses  around 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

4  Blessed  Saviour !  introduc'd  by  thee, 
Have  we  our  race  begun : 
And,  crown'd  with  vict'ry,  at  thy  feet 
We  lay  our  laurels  down. 


424— L.  M.  Hymn  92.  I 

Wetming  agcdntt  Slothfulnett. 

1  f^  ISRAEL.,  to  thy  tents  repair ; 

KJ  Why  thus  secure  on  hostile  ground  1 
Thy  Lord  commands  thee  to  beware, 
For  many  foes  thy  camp  surround. 

2  The  trumpet  gives  a  martial  strain  ; 
O  Israel !  gird  thee  for  the  fight ; 
Arise,  the  combat  to  maintain ; 
Arise,  and  put  thy  foes  to  flight. 

3  O !  sleep  not  thou  as  others  do ; 
Awake,  be  vigilant,  be  brave  j 
The  coward,  and  the  sluggard  too, 
Must  wear  the  fetters  of  the  slave. 

4  A  nobler  lot  is  cast  for  thee, 

A  crown  awaits  thee  in  the  skies ! 
With  such  a  hope  shall  Israel  flee. 
And  yield  through  weariness  the  prize  ? 

5  No !  let  a  careless  world  repose, 

And  slumber  on  through  lii'c's  short  day, 
While  Israel  to  the  conflict  goes, 
And  bears  the  glorious  prize  away. 


S6d        HYMN  CCCCXXV,  CCC!CXXVt| 

435— C.  M.  Hymn  43j  Pl  3. 

Th$  ChrkHan  Soldier. 
1     A  M  I  a  soldier  of  tlie  Craia, 
-/X   A  follow'i  of  the  Lainb  ? 
And  sliail  I  fear  to  own  bi«  cause, 
Or  blush  to  »peak  hisj  nam^  ? 

£3  Miij^t  I  be  carried  to  the  flki^s, 
On  flow'ry  beds  of  ease ; 
While  others  foughl  to  win  ttie  pri^ 
And  Bail'd  thrp^  bloody  seas? 

3  Ajfe  there  no  foes  for  me  ta  iaco  T 
Must  X  Qoi  fltem  the  flood  1 
Is  thia  wild  world  a  friend  to  gra^^ 
To  help  me  on  to  Chdf 


L  A  .^^  1^^^  ^^,^^  ^^^  ^,^ . 

Baocw  it  boldl)!'  ereiy  dsj, 
JjMl'lielp  divine  implora. 

S  Ne'er  l^nJc  the  viof  17  won,- 
Rbr  ODCtf  fut  ease  nt  down : 
Hijr  BidtMAks  work  will  not  be  done, 
TiU.dMm  heet  foc  di]r  orown. 


T-8.  M.  Hynin  140.  Add. 

Watehfiiku$$. 

1  ICTE  semnts  of  the  Lord, 
X    Each  in  his  office  Wait, 
Obeenrant  of  hia  hcaTeoly  word, 
And  walehfiil  at  fait  gate. 

9  Jiet  a]l  jonr  lamps  be  brii^t, 

And  ixbn  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  yonr  loins,  as  in  his  dfi^t, 

Fovswflll'is  his  name. 

5  Watoh— 'tis  fOai  Lord's  eommand ; 
And  while  we  q>eak,  he's  near; 

liu^  tiie  first  signal  of  his  hand. 
And  readjr  all  appear. 

4  O  happy  siehrvant  he. 

In  fQBh  a  postnre  foond, 
He  shell  his  Lord  with  rapture  see^ 

And  he  with  honour  ciown'd. 

6  Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 
With  his  own  bounteous  hand, 

And  raise  that  favour'd  servant's  head 
Amidst  tfa'  angeJio  band. 


( 


HYMN  CCCCXXVm,  CCX3CXXIX. 

S— L.  M.  Hymn  32,  Pt  2.  K  L 

CkriitiaH  Coruiitencjf, 

1  O  O  let  OUT  lips  and  lives  express 
O  The  holy  gospel  we  profess  ; 
So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad, 
Tlie  honours  of  our  Saviour  God ; 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  pow'r  of  sin. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied, 
Passions  and  envy,  lust  and  pride ; 
While  justice,  temp'rance,  truth  and  loTe, 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Relipon  bears  our  spirits  up, 
While  wc  expect  that  blessed  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord ; 
And  faiili  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 


If^r^ 


m.d^wif  it  be  my  constant  obokse, 

K  .4ht  milk' vith  men  of  grace  below,  • 

Till  I  arrire  where  heareply  jojri 

And  never-fiiding  honours  yrow. 


O-^M.  Hjnniill5.B.^ 

WHILST  ihee  I  seek,  proteetSng  Pbwer ! 
Be  my  yain  wishes  still'd ; 
And  nmgr  iUs  consecrated  hoiv 
With  better  hopes  be  fiU*d. 

llnr  lot^  this  pow^  of  thooght  bestow*d, 
To  thee  mj  thongfats  wonld  soar : 

Tlnr  ineitff  o'er  my  life  has  flow'd : 
That  merejr  I  adore. 

In  eaeh  erent  of  lift,  how  elear 

'  ThjT  ruling  hand  I  see ! 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  most  dear, 

'BsteMe  poolbrr'd  by  thee. 

In  er'ry  joy  thai  erowns  my  days, 

In  er*iy  pain  I  bear, 
Iff  bean  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 

Or  seek  relief  in  prajpr. 

Whan  i^adness  wings  my  fhvonr'd  hour. 
Thy  lore  ny  thoughts  shall  flU : 

Besign*d,  when  storms  of  sorrow  low'r. 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  gathering  storm  shall  see ;  i 

My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  Una  \  \ 

That  heart  will  rest  on  thee. 
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431— C.  M.  Hymn  139.  A 

Watch  and  Prtsijf. 

1  rjlHE  Saviour  bids  us  watch  and  profi 

^    Tbrougli  Ufa's  brief  AceiiQg  hour, 
And  giyes  the  Spirit*^  quickening  my  . 
Ta  tliose  who  seek  hs  power*  ,, 

2  The  Saviour  bid^  us  watch  anil  prayi 

Maintain  n  warrior^s  itrife  ; 
f    Help,  Loj-ilf  to  heoj-  thy  voice  to-day  \ 
Obedience  i^  our  lift^. 

3  The  Saviour  bids  us  watch  and  ptay, 

For  fioon  the  hour  will  come^ 
That  calU  m  from  the  earth  awny^ 
To  our  ^tenial  hcmej   . . 


scccxxxm,  Gcccxxxiy.   m 

•  he  OYercame, 
nph'd  once  for  you, 
tm,  that  love  his  name, 
imph  in  him  too. 

Hymn  33,  Ft  4.  B.  1. 
Chriit  our  Sttmgth, 

but  hear  my  Savionr  say, 
th  thaJl  be  equal  to  thy  day : 
doe  in  deep  distress, 

all-sufficient  grace.  ^ 

nfirmity, 

t's  own  pow'r  may  rest  on  me ; 
I  weak,  then  am  I  strong,      ^ 
y  shield  and  Christ  my  song; 

1  things,  or  can  bear 
gs,  if  my  Lord  be  there ; 
sures  mingle  with  the  pains, 
left  hand  my  head  sustains. 

Lord  be  once  withdrawn, 
tempt  the  work  alone, 
-  temptations  spring  and  rise, 
>w  great  our  weakness  is. 

Hymn  10,  Pt  6.  B.  1. 
Submiuion, 
SIVE  to  thy  will,  my  God, 
0  thee  resign ; 
i)efore  thy  chast'ning  rod— 
,  but  not  repine. 

d  my  foolish  heart  complain, 
''isdom,  truth,  and  love 
stroke,  inflidt  the  pain, 
jt  to  joys  above. 


t^    "  ccccxxxv. 

3  Row  ihoH  ajB  a.U  mf  sufTHcp  hafey 

How  needful  cvty  t^to&s  1  ^1 


Awiiy^  my  uu believing  feni", 
l^i^r  calJ  riiy  gain^  my  loss. 

4  Then  give,  dear  Lord^  or  take  fLwvj% 
I'll  blesft  thy  s&crf^d  nam^  ; 
My  Jesu^T  yeaierdfiy^  todtty, 
For  evor  is  tlie  e^me  I 


Lway,        , 


43a— C.  M.  Hymn  m 

Sidsnas  wtf^mtd, 

HEN  Laa^or  and  disease  tnT^ds 
This  trembling  hous^  of  clayi 
Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  pains, 
And  long  Ui  fly  away. 


^W 
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Sw^eet  on  his  covenant  of  p^ace^ 
Pot  mil  tilings  to  depend. 

7   Swe^t  in  the  con^Sdctice  o£  faith,  I 

j  To  trust  his  firm  deorcca  ; 

Sweet  to  lie  pmasive  in  his  Lands,  - 

And  koow  tio  wUI  but  hi;;. 

||-&  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  ttreimifl,     " 
^L      What  must  the  fountaiii  bf?^ 
^H Where  ^i^ints  nnd  angels  djraw  their  blitt 
^H    Immediately  from  thee? 

i^^~C.  M.  Hymn  49,  Ft.  3.  a 

Tkt  win  vf  God  hi  don^  in  prc/tfidtr^t, 

1  TT  is  lAe  Xorrf— enthrone  in  light, 
^■Jl.  Whose  claims  are  aU  divine  j 
^pWho  ha^  an  undisputed  right 
^^      To  govern  me  and  mine. 

S  li  it  iJix  I/trd — should  I  distrust, 
^H       Or  coniiadict  liis  wilt  ? 
^B  Who  earinot  do  but  what  is  jitat^ 
|IV     A^d  nmst  be  righteous  BtilU 

I    ^  li  ix  the  Lard — who  gives  me  alt 
^m       My  wcalihj  my  rrieijd*«>  my  eaae  j 
^T  And  of  his  bounties  may  recaH 
^       Whatever  part  he  please.  , 

^  ^  ia  the  Lord — who  cati  stifitnin 

Beneath  the  heavie't  load,  ] 

I       Prom  'whom  a^sistauce  I  obtain 

To  tread  ilie  thorny  toad,  , 


I- 


It  is  ths  Lord — ^who^e  matchless  ekitl 
Can  from  aiQi(:tion^  raise 

Matter,  eietaitf  m  Utt  '^ 

WItJi  ever-growing  pr^idc. 


6 
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Jt  fi  th&  Lord^—xny  cM^Vnant  God, 
Thrice  bleeped  b(*  hU  patnet 

Whose  gracioiLB  promise,  seafd  wilh  blood, 
Must  evet  be  the  same. 

7  Hia  cov'Tjanl  will  my  soul  defend, 
Should  nature^ 3  self  expire  ; 
And  the  ^reat  Jadge  of  all  descend 
la  avrfuL  fl^tne^  of  £.re. 

B  And  can  iny  soul,  with  hopea  Ute  ^ese, 
Be  euUen,  or  ireplne? 
No»  gracious  God,  take  what  thati  plc&sfl, 
ill  ahdi^fuUy  reaign. 


i 


437— C,  M.  Hymn  lU  t 

Praiitfor  recovery  from  Ekknett* 
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Ifor  will  I  urge  a  spoodioi  £igbt. 

To  my  celesljtil  boiDC. 
Wher&  thou  deiermin'st  ttiine  abode,  *^ 

Tbere  "would  I  cboose  to  be  j  ** 

For  iti  thy  presence  demb  ia  life^ 

And  eartb  is  heav-n  with  thee. 

M.  nymn  129.  B.  1. 

Submunon  vncfier  btreavem^ni. 

^1  TJEACE  t  'Ua  the  Lord  Jehova)i*s  hand      ^ 
^^kJL     Tbat  blasts  our  joys  Id  death  * 
^WDbanges  tb&  viEagc  once  bo  dear^ 
^^m    And  gaUiers  bttck  the  breath. 
^^Tis  bet  ^B  Potenrate  supreme  't 

^^     Of  «.ti  ih©  worlds  above^  < 

♦  Whose  steady  conn ae Is  wisely  rule, 

Nor  Irom  tbeir  purpose  mOTft.  •'         ■" 

^  *Ti»  he,  whose  joBtice  might  demand 
Our  bovlXa  a  snxjrifite  \ 
Vet  acatiera  with  unwearied  hand 
C;^    A  tliouaand  ricb  suppliea. 
^C^r  coY'nant  God  anc!  Father  he, 
Jl^In  Christ  our  bleeding  Lord  ; 
^^^boae  grace  can  heal  tbe  buTHtiog  heart 
With  one  revi\riijg  word. 
Me'Mnx  we  own  Jehovah's  neme^  ** 

'^i^e  kiss  the  scourging  band  ; 
^^^^  yield  our  comforts  and  ouj  life 
^^^o  thy  supreme  command. 

Hymn  7^  Pt.  \.  B.  1 
UiihtU^f  rebuked. 
KKQiQWR,  nqbelief) 
^  -  Jfy  Sttriour  is  near ', 


>Tb  «^^^  Provide :  ,  ,,-tfttifea  «il  ^\ 

.     -  %tv  time  P^*' 

r^cU  si^eot  i*^  ^lea^te  to  ^^^^ 


^     HYMN  CCXJCXL,  CCCCXLI.  &79 

Jlince  alii  ^^^  ^  meet, 

HbaU  work  for  my  good  i 

fhe  bitter  is  sweet,      ,  --^  * 

iTie  medVina  i«  food :  '  *      * 

u'  paiififul  at  preaenij  'twill  ceme  before  long, 

)d.  th^iit  O  bow  pleasant  tha  conqueror^a  eangl 

lO^-C.  M,  Hymn  4%  Pl  2^B^  1. 

I  EingnaiWH  io  tht  will  o/  GoA        ^  »  »" 

I  rpHRO'  all  the  downward  tracts  of  time, 

JL    God 'a  watcliful  eye  surveys  j 
'    0 1  who  so  wisG  to  dhoose  our  lot^ 
Or  regulate  our  waya  I 

S  1  cannot  doubt  hits  bounteous  lore, 
f        UnmeBSurably  kind ; 
I     To  his  unerring^  gracious  will^  « 

Be  av'ry  vviah  reaignM, 

3  Good  wben  hj6  gives^  supiemely  good, 
Kdi  less  when  he  denies; 
Ev*n  cfosses  from  Lis  so¥ 'reign  hand 
I        ./Lre  blessings  in  di^uiee. 

li  Here  perfect  bliss  cao  ne^er  ha  fbund  j 
The  hpney's  mit'd  with  gp-ll  ^ 
^l£dst  chacging  scenes  and  dying  Cdenda, 
Be  thou  my  all  m  all. 

^1— €.  M.  Hymn  116.  B.  2. 

Th€  demnU  reqtuMi. 
1  'pATHER,  whatc'er  of  eaithly  bliss 
X      Thy  soY^reigu  will  denies^ 
I         Accepted  ai  thy  dirone  of  grace,  ^ 
Let  tliis  peiiU[>n  rise : 

S  *^  Give  me  a  calniT  a  thankful  hca^ 
^ram  er'ry  murmixi:  free  ^ 
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The  blessings  of  tliy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

3  "  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  I  am  thine, 
My  li(e  and  death  auend ; 
Thy  presence  thro'  my  journey  shine. 
And  crown  my  journey's  end." 


442- 


■78. 


Hymn  149.  Ai 


Meditatvm, 


CHRISTIAN,  WDuldst  thou  know  the  jo 
Pure  religion  can  impart  ? 
Let  her  truths  thy  mind  employ, 
Firmly  fix  tliy  rovinjj  hoart — 
Till  her  radiance  round  thee  shine, 
With  an  influence  all  divine. 
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holy,  just  and  good, 

at  sinful,  weak  and  vile  ; 

gB  by  his  hand  bestow 'd, 

thy  habitation  smile : 

should  charm  thy  heart  to  lov«| 

should  fix  thy  thoughts  aboye. 

ion  now  in  sadness  mourn, 
te  tear  of  anguish  shed  ? 
jf  hope,  to  God  return ; 
L  high  thy  drooping  head : 
elestial  round  thee  shine, 
n  and  all  its  joys  are  thine. 


:  Hymn  144.  Add. 

HeaverUy-Mindediuas. 

AT  my  grovelling  thoughts  could  rise, 
id  rest  on  things  above  the  skies  ; 
/hrist,  my  Lord,  in  glory  bright, 
led  in  robes  of  heavenly  light. 

luld  my  heart  descend  so  low, 
I  on  earth,  a  world  of  wo, 
eaven,  where  endless  pleasures  roll, 
entrance  the  new-bom  soul. 

nd  weak,  and  languid,  I 

tter,  and  attempt  to  fly ; 

1,  and  sense,  and  guilt  combined 

avily  upon  my  mind. 

let  thine  attractions  be 
in  all  their  force  by  me, 
all  I  mount  on  wings  of  love, 
,  and  dwell  "  on  things  above." 


r 
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444— P.  M.  7,  6.  Hymn  108. ! 

Breathing  after  Heaven, 
^  ISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wingi, 


^R 


Thy  better  portion  trace  ; 

Rise  from  transitory  things, 

Tow'rd  heav'n,  thy  native  place. 

Snn,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay- 
Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remoTe; 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 
To  seats  prepar'd  above. 

Rivers  to  the  ocean  run. 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course  : 
Fires  ascending  seek  the  sun, 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source; 
So  a  soul  that's  born  of  God, 
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k^-P,  M.  Hymn  148.  Add. 

FoUounmg  ChrUt. 

L  T  OOK  up  to  yonder  world, 
X^  See  myriads  round  the  throne  I 
Eaeh  bears  a  golden  harp, 
And  wears  a  glorious  crown : 
HTith  xeid  they  strike  the  sacred  lyrs, 
isad  «tiiye  to  raise  their  praises  higher. 

\  Belieying  in  his  name, 

They  in  his  footsteps  trod ; 

His  righteousness  their  hope. 

Their  only  plea  his  blood  ; 
Lo  1  now  they  reign  with  him  above, 
Behold  his  face,  and  sing  his  love. 

3  And  shall  we  not  aspire, 

Like  them,  our  course  to  run  ? 

The  crown  if  we  would  wear 

That  crown  must  first  be  won : 
Divinely  taught,  they  show'd  the  way, 
First  to  beliae^  and  then  obey, 

B— C.  P.  M.  Hymn  ISO.  Add. 

Hutoenly-Mindediuit. 

WITH  eyes  of  faith  and  wings  of  love, 
My  soul  would  upward  rise ; 
knd  converse  hold  with  things  above, 
knd  all  that  heavenly  iniiuence  prove. 
Which  grace  divine  supplies. 

Bat  sin  will  oil  my  heart  betray, 

And  cares  from  morn  till  e'en  j 

Command  my  lab'ring  thoughts  away,  I 

And  my  affections  far  astray  -    \ 

From  happiness  and  heaven. 


/• 
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3  Heayen  is  the  portion  of  mj  soul, 

My  treasure  and  my  joy ; 
There's  "  naught  on  earth,  from  pole 
Where  mountains  rise  or  oceans  xoU, 

That  should  my  heart  employ. 

4  Upward,  still  upward,  let  me  soar, 

While  in  this  yale  o^  tears ; 
Til!  earthly  cares  and  toils  are  o'er, 
And  sin  shall  wound  my  heart  no  m< 

When  heaven  itself  appears. 

447— C.  M.  Hymn 

A  Christian  Life. 
1   nn  HR I C  E  happy  ?oti  I  s J  w  h  tt  bn  rn  fro 
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6  In  solit)^  pura  delights  Like  thee&, 
Let  all  my  days  he  past  ^ 
Nor  ahiill  I  Cben  impatient  wiab,  tJ" 

Nor  shall  I  A^r  the  Jaat 

148— L,  M.  Hymn  146.  Add. 

1  TnODNTAIN  of  blessing,  ever  bleat, 
X?     Enriching  alE^  of  oil  pos^59'd  j 
By  whom  the  vhole  creation's  fed, 
Give  nie,  each  day,  my  daily  bread, 

<  3  To  tbeo  my  very  life  I  owe,  | 

K      From  ihee  do  all  my  com  forts  flow  ^      * 

Aiid  ev*ry  bl easing  which  1  need, 
r       Muiit  firons  thy  botmteous  hand  proceed, 

3  Great  tlxii^  are  not  what  I  desire, 
Nojr  d&inty  meat,  nor  rich  attire  j 
Coment  with  little  wcnild  I  be  * 
That  littlcj  Lord  J  must  cotne  from  thee. 

*  While  wii^ked  men,  with  all  their  fltore. 
Are  ever  grasping  after  more ; 
With  A^r^A  wish,  I'm  satisiled, 
Nor  grudge  tUem  all  the  world  beaide. 


N»-c 


M.  Hymn  1^2.  Add. 

Justice  and  Equity^ 

COME^  kt  us  search  our  ^a-'aj's  and  try  j 
Have  they  been  joat  and  right  1 
la  the  great  rule  of  equity  tf 

Our  practice  aud  delight  1 

Wh&t  we  would  have  our  neighbour  do. 

Have  we  doue  atill  the  same  1 
And  ne'er  deJajr'd  to  pay  his  due. 

Nor  injiusd  hi9  «pod  name  1 
2S*  "     ^T  - 


mn  HYMN  cccdL,  ccccu: 

3  In  all  we  sell,  in  all  we  buy* 
Is  juatjce  our  desi^  1 
Do  we  remember  Gad  U  nigh. 
And  fear  the  wrath  divine  ? 

^  In  vain  we  talk  of  Jehus'  blood, 
■<M»*i      And  bOBst  Ms  name  in  vain^ 

If  wo  can  Blight  the  iawa  of  God, 
And  prove  UDJust  to  iman, 

4  50— C.  M,  Hymn  ^2,  K  1 

[OW  cut!  I  aitikf  with  auch  a  pitjp 
As  my  eternal  God, 
Who  baars  the  earths  huge  pilluxs  op 
And  fiprsEula  ihe  heav'ns  ahroad  ? 


H^ 


aaofccocuiH  dsr 

Thm  pow«r.«iHi  wiUinpneM  to.giv^, 

▲like  prooeod  from  tbee ; 
We  still  are  debtoiv^  tinoe  we  live 

Only  by  thj  deeree. 
Oueelvefl,  our  all,  to  thee  we  owe ; 

And  if  we  oome  behind       ^ 
■mat  odwH  of  their  wealth  bestoitr 

Aooept  oar  willing  mind. 

0  Lord,  our  confHbutioiis  bless, 
IW  iMft  appohited  end ; 

j^Mii  iBttiown  with  happiest  snooess, 
Hie  eaase  that  we  bofnend. 

iSL-&H  .    .  Hjmn  115.  B.  1. 

Charity. 

1  npslT  bounties,  gracious  Lord, 
JL    With  gratitude  we  own : 

ITe  bless-  thj  providential  graoe, 

Which  shew'rs  its  blessings  down. 
3  With  jjtsf  the  people  bring 

Their  offrings  round  thy  tiunone ; 

?ith  thankful  souls  behold  we  pay 
A  triljiite  of  thy  own. 

3  Aooept  this  humble  mite, 
Great  Sovereign  Lord  of  all ; 

Tor  let  our  numerous  mingling  sins, 
The  fragrant  ointment  spoik 

4  Let  a  Redeemer*s  blood 
Bifihse  ite  virtues  wide ; 

lallow  and  cleanse  our  ev^ry  gijft 
And  all  our  lollies  hide. 

5  O  may  this  sacrifice 

To  thee  the  Lord  ascend, 
Ln  odour  (^  a  sweet  periiune 
Presented  by  his  hand. 
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5  Well  plea^'dr  our  God  ahati  vww  4 

The  prodncta  of  his  gTfti^  j  ' 

And  in  a.  plentiful  reward  ^ 

Fulfil  hh  promisett.  j 

453^t,  M.  Hfitm  110J 

1  rriHE  gold  and  silver  ai©  die  Lord^i, 

J-    And  ev^ry  blessing  eardi  atfordif^, 
All  come  from  his  propitious  bond, 
And  must  Tctnm  nt  hi«  command. 

2  The  blesaings  ^ivhich  I  now  enjoj, 

I  mu9t  for  ChriBt  ttnd  soub  emplof ; 
For  if  I  use  them  aa  my  own. 
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.H  Hymn  117.  B-h 

Chariiy. 
\  TT7HEN  Jeaua  dwelt  in  mortal  clay^ 

VV     What  were. his  worka  from  day  to  day, 
But  miracles  of  pow'r  and  grace^ 
^      That  spread  salYaUon  thfo'  our  race  t    ^  |^ 

a  Teach  us^  O  Lord,  to  keep  io  view 
Thy  pattern,  and  thy  steps  pursue ; 
Let  alni«  bestow 'd,  let  kindness  don©  ,_  fl  |i| 
Be  wimesa'd  by  each  rolliog  sun, 

3  That  man  may  bTeathcj  but  naver  ^tp*tj 
Wbo  much  receives,  but  nothing  gives. 
Whom  cone  can  iov^  whom  none  can  thank; 
Creatioa^s  blot,  creation^s  blank  : 

i  But  he,  who  marks,  fcom  day  to  day. 
In  ge unions  acts,  his  radiant  way, 
Treads  the  same  path  bis  Saviour  trod, 
The  path  to  giory  and  to  God. 

155..-C.  H.  Hymn  lia  B.  1 

Charity. 

1  TEStJS,  my  Lord,  how  rich  iby  grace  ! 
J    Thy  bountiHa  how  complete  1 
How  shall  1  count  the  matehless  sum  1 

How  pay  tbe  mighty  dcbtl 

2  High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light 

Dost  thou  ejalted  shine; 
What  can  my  povetty  bestow^ 
When  all  the  wot  Id  e  are  thine  t 

3  But  thou  hast  brethreQ  here  below, 
The  partnerti  of  thy  grace  ; 
Atid  wilt  confess  their  humble  nemea 
^Itr&  tby  Fmh&T's  fiioe. 


1 
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4  In  ih&m  tUou  mfl^y*»t  be  cJotli'd  ftfid  fod,      j 

And  viflited  and  choer^d  ; 
And  ill  iheijf  accents  of  distresa^ 
My  Savimir^E  voice  is  beard* 

5  Thy  face,  with  rev'rence  and  wUU  IovBj 

We  in  diy  pcwr  would  see  ; 
O  t,et  U9  radier  beg  our  bread 
Than  keep  it  b&f^k  ftom.  thee  1 

456— L.  M.  Hynm  119.  E  1 

1  /^  WHAT  stupendous  mercy  sMoei 
V^  Around  the  iTt^jeaty  of  lieav'o  1 
Rebeb  h&  deigns  to  call  his  sonsj 
Their  souls  renew' d,  their  sins  for^v^n, 

2  Go,  imitate  lUo  grace  divine, 


ccccLvn,  ccccLvm.      m, 

Hymn  120.  B.  1 
Charity. 
i  of  mercies,  send  thy  grace, 
w'rfu],  fVom  abore, 
our  obedient  souls, 
je  of  thy  love. 

sympathising  breasts 
irons  pleasure  know, 
hare  in  others'  joy, 
p  for  others'  woe  1 

)  Levite  and  the  Priest, 
',  with  hearts  of  stone, 
ibour  groaning  in  distress, 
him  still  alone. 

Qost  helpless  sons  of  grief 
rs  low  are  laid  ; 
hearts,  their  pains  to  feel, 
ft  our  hands  to  aid. 

>k'd  on  dying  man, 
ron'd  above  the  skies ; 
:  th'  embraces  of  his  Ood, 
ompassion  rise. 

if  love  the  Saviour  flew, 
us  from  the  ground ; 
hfi  richest  of  his  blood, 
for  ev'ry  wound. 

Hymn  121.  B.  1 
Charity, 
iS  the  man  whose  heart  expands 
Iting  pity's  call ; 
;h  blessings  of  whose  hands 
rnJy  manna  fall. 
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)6l  a  flympathising  heart; 
'tk  a  pleasure  to  impart, 
thee  thine  own  we  give  : 
thou  our  cry,  and  pitying  see ; 
these  children  live  to  thee  I 
et  these  children  live  1 

tf.  Hymn  117.  E  2. 

Retirement. 
R  firom  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee, 
Prom  strife  and  tumult  far : 
.  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 
i  most  successful  war. 

!alm  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 
th  pray'r  and  praise  agree : 
seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
r  those  who  follow  thee. 

,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul, 
kd  grace  her  mean  abode, 
vith  what  peace  and  joy  and  love, 
B  there  communes  with  God  1 

e,  like  fhe  nightingale,  she  pours 
ir  solitary  lays; 
isks  a  witness  of  her  song, 
•r  thirsts  for  human  praise. 

M  Hymn  118.  B.  2. 

Evening  Twilight. 

OVE  to  steal  awhile  away 
rom  ev'ry  cumb'ring  care, 

spend  the  hours  of  setting  day 

humble,  grateful  pray'r. 

e  in  solitude  to  shed 
fe  penitendad  tear, 


fiyn-.^"*-** 


^  IMlH  0($CCLIIV. 


«*6r  dariMD  die  licltt  of  tbat 

*•'■'■■  ■  ■ 

f  iVB  wti  BO  moze,  bat  tbt  aivw  iImII 

in  bMuiyy  In  gloi]r  difins. " 

p  nib^  wuh'd  inr  Mood,  tho  ptioo  tfuit 

jjlVto 

«  fheo  from  eoitli,  and  nlio  diae  to 

^r 

re  liloonu  in  M»e,  end^  blest  jogra  Ibaft 

>d  ia  thf  Glozy,  the  Lord  thy  delif^ 

,  till  then  be  thou  instant  in  pt9!ft, 
vowv  and  pains  thy  Bedeemer  will 

I 

in  death,  still  the  lore  that  ne'er  dies, 

It  to  oondoot  thee  in  peace  to  the  akists. 

P.  21  Hymn  103.  B.  3. 

Tkt  CkrittUm  UnuL 

8  fts  on  life's  perplexing  padi, 

ins  ibr,  dioii,  Lord,  oor  steps  bast  led ; 

d  ftom  the  woild's  pursuing  wrath, 

a'd  thoag^  floods  hung  o'er  our  head;  * 

nsom'd  Israel  od  the  shore, 

len  we  paase,  look  beck,  adore. 

TS,  and  pilgrims  here  below, 
1  our  ib^ers  in  their  day, 
the  land  of  promise  go, 
J  thine  own  appointed  way ; 
ide,  illumine,  cheer  our  fli^t 
i  bjr  d&Yf  in  £re  by  night. 
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3  Safety  tby  presence  is,  and  resi, 
•        While^  as  tha  en^le  o'er  tier  brood, 

Fiitttera  hor  pinion^t  **tiTs  the  neat, 
Covets,  defends,  providea  them  food, 
Beais  on  her  wings,  instructs  to  flyf— 
Thy  love  ptepttres  VH&  for  die  sky. 

4  Protect  us  through  the  wUderne^, 
From  fiery  serpenta^  plague,  and  foe; 

,  With  bre«d  frnm  heavn  thy  i^eople  hha^ 
And  living  streams  wbereVr  we  go^      ^ 

»        Nor  let  our  rebeL  hearts  repine,  i 

Or  follow  any  voice  but  thine*  • 

5  Thy  holy  law  :o  os  proclaim, 
But  not  from  Sinai'S  top  alotie  ; 
Hid  in  the  rock-cleflT  be  diy  name, 
Tliv  fJOw'r  and  all  thv  EOodneas  BhowA, 


^ 


fl#9ir  oocKumii  m 


yi.  tins  and  soaies  mj  p««<5e  itesti«>y  ^ 
f  uartbly  joys  are  from  me  torn, 
id  oil  «Q  aUonC  God  I  mourn, 

f  icml  wilh  THTiocis  tempests  tOM^d  ; 
^  )i<ope«  o*ertam'd,  her  projecis  ofoMi'd ; 
^  CT^rf  day  new  vtisita  attend, 
9d  wiMid«fs  wKete  the  bcbqb  will  «iid« 

tfd%  dfltti  Lordi  that  cbomy  ro&d, 
tleh  leads  us  to  tbn  mount  of  God  f 
re  these  the  toiU  thy  pecipl^  ktiow, 
mid  ia  the  wilderness  below  T 

!»  even  lo— ^hy  faiibfol  lov«     -     ^ 
>di  aU  thy  ohijdreo's  gracoa  prove  ^— * 
Ifl  tbuii  our  pride  and  self  mu«t  iall| 
liat  Je«tLa  ttmy  be  All  in  all. 

-^.  P,  M.  Hymn  SM.  Add 

:Z^  Ji^mJy  Four. 

'  AKD  my  bouse  will  serye  the  Lord  t  , 
Beit  firsts  obodiefit  to  bla  word, 
I  aai&t  myself  appear  ;^ 
r  eotlana,  Wdrds,  ftnd  temper,  show 
^t  I  mjr  betiTenty  Mastet  koow^ 
And  «#r?e  with  heart  sinoere* 

must  the  fair  example  set  ■ 
:ofn  those  that  on  thy  pleasure  wait, 
Each  sturnbling-bkiok  remove  j 
beir  duty  by  my  life  explam; 
ad  siUl  in  all  my  works  mulntain 
The  dignity  of  love. 

a^y  to  he  eritreated,  mildi 
oickly  appeased  and  reconciled, 
A  follower  of  my  God  ; 


And  real  Christians  live. 


*    THE  CHURC 

1.  Gekxril  Chiract 

2.  Heb  Wobbhip. 

3.  MizriSTBT. 

4.  Sacbamxzttb. 

467— L.  M.  Hyn 

Tht  Church. 

1  QHOUT 1  for  the  blessed  Jt 
O  Thro'  distant  lands  his  tr 
And  sinners,  fVeed  from  endU 
Own  him  their  Saviour  and  tl 
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4  0  may  hit  Holy  Chaicb  jnorea^e, 
^      His  Word  and  Spirit  atill  prevail  ^ 

I  While  nngel«i  celebrate  his  praiBe, 

r      And  saints  hia  gtdwing  glories  hail  I       ^       ' 

II  5  Lond  hallelnj^a  to  Uie  Lamb,  ' 

From  all  beJaw  and  all  above ; 

In  lofty  flonga  eialt  hia  name,  ■•• 

In  songs,  as  lasting  &9  his  love. 

l68— Sb  7s,  Hymn  179.  Add. 

Tht  Gtoritt  of  the  Church. 

1  1^  LORIOUS  things  of  thee  aie  spoken, 
\X  ZioAi  city  of  our  God  \ 
He,  whose  word  uati  ne'er  be  broken, 

Chose  tho*s  for  his  own  abode. 
On  ibe  Rock  of  Ages  founded, 

Who  can  shake  her  sure  repose  1 
With  saiTadon'd  wal}  surrounded, 

Sbe  can  smile  at  all  ber  foes. 

S  See  ihe  streams  of  living  waters, 
Sptingiag  from  eternal  love^ 
Well  Bupply  her  sons  and  daughters, 

And  the  fear  of  want  remove : 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river  ' 

I  Onward  tiows  her  ibirst  t'  assnage — 

Grace^  which,  like  the  Lord^ — the  giver, 
Never  fails  from  a^e  to  age. 

3  Eoand  each  habitation  hovViag, 
^  See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear, 

For  a  glory  and  a  eov^ring^  **  ' 

Showing  that  the  Lord  U  near. 
Glorious  tilings  of  thee  arc  spoken, 
^         Zlorij  oily  of  our  Gotl ; 
^^.He^  whose  wotd  eon  ne^er  be  brokeTi, 
p      Forms  thee  fr>r  hh  own  abode. 


nod 
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469^1  M. 


Hfmn  lel  k 


Tim  Church. 


1  'TXjrE  &re  a  gnrden,  wallM  around^ 

W     Chosen  and  mntle  peculiar  gnmo4j| 
A  Uttle  spot  enaloaed  hy  gracef 
Out  of  die  world'«  wide  wilderness. 

9  Like  trees  of  my^rFli  and  spioo  we  standi 
Planted  by  God  the  Father's  hnnd, 
J^    And  all  our  springs  in  Zion  £EoW|  I 

To  make  tlie  young  pLaat^Uou  grow, 

3  AwakOf  O  he&venly  wind^  and  ooin^ 
Blow  on  d^is  grnrttori  of  perfume. 
Spirit  divine^  descend  and  breathe 
A  gracious  gale  on  pLauts  boneatb. 
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ig9  like  this,  oh  I  what  praises  are  due, 
t  so  serene,  for  a  covert  so  fiur ; 
\y  are  the  seasons  of  worship  so  fbw  f 
y  are  so  seldom  the  meetings  of  prayer  t 

M.  Hymn  180.  Add. 

Admiuunt  of  Members. 

DRED  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  aako, 
.  hearty  welcome  here  receive ; 
e  together  now  partake 
rs  which  he  alone  can  give. 

and  us,  by  grace  'tis  given, 
w  the  Saviour's  precious  name ; 
ortly  we  shall  meet  in  heaven, 
pe,  our  way,  our  end  the  same. 

^  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet, 
is  good  Spirit  from  above, 
>ur  communications  sweet, 
.use  our  hearts  to  burn  with  love. 

alk  of  all  he  did  and  said, 
fier'd  for  us  here  below; 
.th  he  mark'd  for  us  to  tread, 
hat  his  mercy  will  bestow. 

s  the  moments  pass  away, 
ove,  and  wonder,  and  adore, 
ink  upon  that  glorious  day 
we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

M.  Hymn  181.  Add. 

Yoimg  Converts. 
'LCOME,  ye  hopeful  heirs  of  heav'n. 
To  this  rich  gospel  feast  of  love  j 
ledge  is  but  the  prelude  given 
r  immortal  fenst  above. 


( 


1 
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2  How  great  ilie  blf^saiDg,  tliua  lo  meet 
Around  the  Eacranienml  board » 
And  liold,  by  faith,  cornmuojon  ffwe«t 
Widi  Chxiat}  our  dc^&r  &iid  cotmnoa  Laidk 

3  And  if  flo  evv^eet  thi&  f^aat  below, 
What  will  it  be  to  meist  above, 
Where  all  we  see,  artd  feel,  and  ktiow, 
Are  fmits  of  eTerlaaiing  love* 

4  Soon  EhvAl  W6  tune  ihe  heaveiilf  ]ft^ 
Whiht  list'nti^g  worlds  the  song  appfo^; 
Eternity  itself  cjcpire, 

£re  w«  eixhatJ8t  the  thetne  of  loi^, 

473-^.  M.  Hjraii  ISt  iM, 

Church^t  J§pptal.  | 

I  TTTHY  shotildst  thou  Unget  to  obey 


tscocuBaf. 


«-^.  H  Hymn  lOO.  B.  1. 

M  iki  filming  ff  a  CkmrdL 

^l^|HXSkT  Faiher.Qf  mankiiid, 
VT  We  blew  ibat  wondrous  gnce 
Whieb  00014  lor  Gentiles  find 
Withlni  thy  eooits  a  piaoe  ;*  ^ 

Bow  kind  the  care  oar  God  displayi, 

For  OS  to  raise  a  hoose  of  prayer  1 

8  Tbd*  onee  estranfed  fiur, 

We  now  qpproa^  the  throne; 

For  JjSfBS  brings  ns  near, 

And  makes  oor  cause  his  own ; 
Btrangers  no  more,  to  thee  we  come, 
And  find  onr  home,  and  rest  secnre. 

3  To  thee  our  soals  we  join, 
And  love  thy  saored  name ; 
No  more  our  own,  but  thinot 
We  triomph  in  thy  claim : 

Oar  Father  King,  thy  covenant  grace, 
Onr  sools  embrace,  thy  titles  sing. 

4  Here  in  thy  house  we  feast 
I  -^  'Ob  dainties  all  divine ; 

And  while  sash  sweets  we  teste, 
.  With  joy  our  ftc^  shine : 
fnft^ynfi>  thall  rise  ftom  flames  of  lov#, 
A^  God  approve  the  sacrifice. 

5  May  all  the  Nations  throng 
Tq  worship  in  th^  house  I 
And  thou  attend  the  song, 
And  smile  upon  their  vows: 

Indulgent  still,  till  earth  conspire 
To  join  the  choir  on  Zioii's  hill  I 
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WORSHIP. 

475— S.  M.  HymnlSaJ 

PubUe  Worsh^, 

1  TT  OW  j)l eased  was  I  to  hear 
XX  The  friends  of  Zion  say, 

Now  to  her  courts  let  us  repair 
And  keep  the  solemn  day. 

2  Hither  the  rich  and  poor, 
Their  various  offerings  hring. 

And  in  harmonious  strains  adore, 
Their  Maker,  and  their  King. 

3  Here  beams  of  mercy  shine, 
And  streams  of  goodness  flow ; 


tijr7  JEKBOr  COCCJLXXVIL  y  /         00» 

Mky  thy  presence 
VPNb  «i  evermore  be  found  1 
Bo^  whene'er  the  signers  giv'n, 
Us  firem  earth  to  caJl  away ; 
JHoqse  <m  angels'  wings  to  heaT*D,    . 
6led  to  leave  our  oombrons  claj, 
Miy  we,  ready. 
Rise  and  reign  in  endless  day  I 


nUTER, 

.,-e  IL  Hymn  196.  Add. 

Coi^idenee  in  Ood. 
I  PPROACH,  ray  soul,  the  meroy^seat, 
Iw  Wbera  Jesus  answers  prayer ; 
bere  hmnbly  fidl  before  his  £Mt, . 
For  none  oen  perish  there. 

by  {Promise  is  my  only  plea, 
With  this  I  venture  nigh ; 
boa  oallett  burdened  souls  to  thqp. 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  L 

Mr*d^wn  beneath  a  load  of  sln« 

By  sorrow  sore  c^press'd, 
f  war  without,  and  fears  within, 

I  come  to  thee  ibr  rest. 

e  thou  my  Shield  and  Hidinf^plaoe, 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
may  my  fierce  accuser  &ce, 

And  tell  liim,  thou  hast  died.  j 

),  wondrous  love  1  to  bleed  and  die,  I 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame,  * 

'bat'guiJty  siDnerB,  such  as  I, 
M^bt  plead  thjr  gracioua  nwme. 
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478— L.  M.  Hymn  46,  Pt  1. 

Prayer, 

1  TT7  HERE  is  my  God  ?  does  he  retire 

VV     Beyond  the  reacb  of  humble  sighs  9 
Are  these  weak  breathings  of  desire 
Too  languid  to  ascend  the  skies? 

2  No,  Lord  !  the  breathings  of  desire, 
The  weak  petition,  if  sincere. 

Is  not  forbidden  to  aspire  ; 

But  reaches  thy  all-gracious  ear. 

3  Look  up,  my  soul,  with  cheerful  eye, 
See  where  the  great  Redeemer  stands  j 
The  glorious  Advocate  on  high  ; 
With  precious  incense  in  his  hands. 
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11  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

Christian's  native  air, 
ratohword  at  the  gates  of  death  y  • 
enters  heav'n  with  pray'r. 

is  the  contrite  sinner's  yoioe, 
oming  from  his  ways  ; 

angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
I  cry,  "  Behold,  he  prays  1" 
y'r  on  earth,  the  saints  are  one : 
iy're  one  in  word  and  mind  ; 
,  with  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
3et  fellowship  they  find. 
1,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
i  life,  the  truth,  the  way, 
ath  of  pray'r  thyself  hast  trod  j 
d,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

.  M.  Hymn  ir2.  B.  X 

Preparation  for  Prayer, 
RD,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright, 
With  rev'rence  and  with  fear ; 
;h  dust  and  ashes  in  thy  sight, 
may,  we  must  draw  near. 
>f  all  grace,  we  come  to  thee, 
th  broken,  contrite  hearts ; 
what  thine  eyes  delight  to  see, 
ith  in  the  inward  parts, 
deep  humility — the  sense 
godly  sorrow  give ; 
)ng  desiring  confidence 
hear  thy  voice,  and  live  ; — 
in  tlie  only  sacrifice 
Eit  can  for  sin  atone ; 
St  our  hopes,  to  fix  our  eyes, 
Cbristf  on  Christ  alone  •, — 


{ 
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5  Patience  to  watclb,  and  wait,  and  weep, 

Though  mercy  long  delay  j 
Courage  our  fainting  souls  to  keep, 
And  trust  thee  tliough  thou  slay. 

6  Give  these,  and  then  thy  will  be  done^ 

Thus  strengthened  with  all  might, 
We  by  thy  Spirit,  and  thy  Son, 
Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright 

481— L.  M.  Hymn  45,  Pt  3.  BL 

Exhortcttum  to  Prayer. 
1  TTTHAT  various  hindrances  we  meet, 
YV     In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat! 
Yet  who,  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer, 
"But  wishes  to  be  often  tliere  1 
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3  «  There,  says^  tlia  SbvjouTj  will  I  be, 
Amid  tljis  little  cotripuny  ^ 

I  To  tbeti^  tia\eil  my  ahining  facfty  .^  ^  _  f  K  I' 
And  shed  itxy  glories  round  iho  plD^i," 

3  Wc  meet  at  thy  command,  dear  Lord, 
k      3^1  ppg  on  thy  faithful  word  j  , 

P  ^iTow  send  thy  spirit  fVom  abovej  // 

m      Now  fill  Our  hearts  with  heav'aly  love. 

f83^L,  M.  *^ Fyron  111,  B.  2 

The  Mercy  Seal. 
1  "PROM  GvVy  sionriy  wind  that  blows, 
A     Fumi  e^'ry  sw^clHng  tide  of  "WOes* 
There  Is  a  c^ilm,  a  sure  retreat, 
y     *T1»  found  benetith  ih(*  merqf  »eat,  **'*J^^ 

*  There  is  a  piece,  where  Jesus  ebeda      '  ^'^ 
L       The  oil  of  gladnt^sg  on  our  heads  ;  _^jev 

A  pl«iC6  than  all  bDfidoa  more  sweet, 
It  )9  tJie  blood-bougbt  meicy  teaf. 
^  There  is  a  scone,  where  spirits  blend,       *  '* 
-       Where  l^iend  holds  fellowship  with  friend, 
Though  sunder 'd  Ibr^  by  faith  they  meet, 
ATomid  ono  common  fmrq/  wtU.  '  ** 

II  -4  Ah  !  whidicr  eould  we  flee  for  aid,  * 

Wh  en  t  cm  pte  J ,  d  c  sol  n  ^^-^  d  ist  nay 'd  ? 

Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat,  , 

Had  sufl'ihig  saiutB  no  mercy  aaU  7  i 

S  There^  tlicro  on  eagle's  witigs  we  soor,  ..    H 

And  BiHi  and  i^t^use.  -^cem  ail  nn  more  j 
-^tid  hctt-v-n  comes  down  our  souls  TO  greet,  * 
-^^rid  glory  crowns  the  merrj  stat.  * 

^,  let  my  hftml  forget  her  akill,  '  *  ^ 

^fty  tongue  be  silent,  cold  and  stUU 
'    *JTiis  1^1  ih ding"  heurt  forget  to  beatj  ^ 

^I  Jbrget  thy  JSERVT  se^t. 
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484— lis.  Hjm^  im  A^^ 

t'  Pray  wUhaid  dating.  \ 

1  TTTHEN  morning  Is  ming)  o'er  mODntnin uwl 

VV      lawTi, 
Antl  every  tbinjjf  waketli  to  welcome  the  dawn, 
When  far  dow«  the  valley  tha  mists  fly  Bwajr 
Arouse    thee:    from    slumber,    arotiSie    thee   ioi 
liray-  J 

2  And  when   the   stUL  noon  in.   its    bequty  dnwr 

nigh, 
And  nature  seems  ready  to  languish  Btid  dk^ 
Then    halt    on    thy  march,  m    the   heat  vi  ^ 

ilay, 
Tlicn    lift    up    thy  thoughts    to  thy  Fathatj  's^ 

pray. 

3  W[]pn  evening  deseentla  like  a  spirit  of  f«*^ 
And  labour  and  tmnult  ^yqtw  fainter  and  t 


J%$  frtifftr  rf  fitiik, 

1  llnHE  Lord  who  tnily  knowi 
.  X   Tlie  hourt  of  eVrj  Miat» 
tvitef  w,  bjr  bis  holy  woid,  * 
T»  pmy,  ud  nerer  ftiiil. 

8  He  bows  bis  gnokxis  earl 
-  W^  ntyer  plead  in  Tsin ; 
•t  we  mui^  wmit  till  he  eppear, 
And  pmj,  end  piey  esain. 

8  Tho'  nnbeUef  snnesc 

Why  should  we  longer  wait  f 
!•  bids  us  never  give  him  rest ; 
But  be  importunate. 

A  Twas  thus  a  widow  poor, 
Witliont  tupport  or  flriend, 
eset  the  unjust  judge's  door, 
And  gain'd  at  last  her  end. 

5  And  shall  not  Jesus  hear 

His  chosen,  when  thej  cry  t 
es ;  tho'  he  may  a  while  fbrbear, 
HeUl  not  their  suit  deny. 

0  Then  let  us  earnest  be, 
And  never  fiunt  in  pmyer ; 
le  loves  our  importunity, 

And  makes  our  oanse  his  eaie. 

-L.  M.  Hymn  45,  Ft  4.  a  1. 

Lor^i  Prayer, 
kUR  Father,  thron'd  in  heav*n,  divine, 
'  To  thy  great  name  be  praises  paid : 
r  kingdom  come,- — ^Thy  gVory  «\iVti«  '^ 
f  thy  good  will  be  still  obey'd. 
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2  Give  us  our  bread  from  day  to  day, 
And  all  our  wants  do  thou  supply: 
With  gospel-truth  feed  us,  we  pray, 
That  we  may  never  faint,  nor  die. 

3  Extend  thy  grace,  our  hearts  renew, 
Our  each  offence  in  love  forgive ; 
Teach  us  divine  forgiveness  too, 
And,  freed  from  evil,  let  us  live. 

4  For  thine's  the  kingdom,  and  the  pow% 
And  all  the  glory  waits  thy  name ; 
Let  ev'ry  saint  thy  grace  adore. 

And  sound  in  songs  their  loud  Amen. 


48  7-.C.  M.  Hymn  46,  Pt.  1. 

Our  Father. 

JOVREIGN  of  iitl  tUf  worlds  on  high^ 

lluniLrle   cJjirm  ; 
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Hymn  46,  Pt  2.  B.  1. 

2nd  our  Saviour  in  Heaven. 

from  heav'n,  immortal  Bore, 
wn  and  tako  us  on  thy  wings ; 
id  bear  us  far  above 
liesc  inferior  things ; 

d  this  lower  sky, 

rnal  ages  roll, 

leasures  never  die, 

nortal  feast  the  soul.  I 

I  blissful  sight 
ty  Father's  throne ! 
Saviour,  crown'd  with  light, 
wiy,  like  our  own. 

I  around  him  stand, 
and  pow'rs  before  him  fall} 
es  gracious  thro'  tlie  man, 
eet  glories  on  them  all. 

ng  joys  riiey  feel, 
golden  harps  they  sing, 
ry  lieaiTnly  hill, 
.0  triumphs  of  their  King ! 

e  day,  dear  Lord,  appear, 
louiit,  to  dwell  above, 
d  bow,  and  worship  there, 
.  face,  and  sing,  and  love  ? 


Hymn  4C,  Pt.  3.  B.  1. 

g  in  God  our  Father. 
At  aloud  the  Father's  grace, 
tho  Saviour's  love  : 
I  join  tlie  glorious  lUem^, 
ains  above. 


i 


;  CCCCX< 


i-'^'^''*  "^'^  gift, 

JIT    PW^*"       ^ 


1    X  8C£N])  ikf  thnHM,  almightj  King, 
jnL  And  spniA  thy  glories  all  abroad ; 
,t    :  I^  tfuiio  owft  wm  salvation  bring, 
'        And  be  thon  kziown  the  gracious  Gk>d. 

%  Let  milUoias  bow  before  thy  seat, 
Let  niiittbte  monmen  seek  thy  flboe , 
Brtog  daring  rebels  to  thy  Ibet, 
SabSiied  by  thy  Tietonont  grace. 

9  O!  let  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Beeome  the  kingdoms  of  die  Lord ; 
Let  saints  and  angels  pndse  thy  name, 
Be  thon  tbro*  hJMtT^  and  earth  ador*d. 

402-1..M.  Hymn48,PtS 

Projftr  fir  the  tpread  of  ihi  gotpel 

t  TIRIGHT  as  the  sun's  meridian  blaze 
JD'  Vast  as  the  blessings  he  conyeys, 
Wkfe  as  he  shines  fiom  pold  to  pole, 
Aod'permanent  as  bis  control : 

9  8o^  Jetns,  let  dqr  kingdom  come ; 

Let  sin  and  heU's  terrific  gloom 
:.   Swift,  at  thy  brightness,  flee  away, 

And  usher  in  the  promised  day. 

3  Then  shall  the  heathen,  filled  with  awe. 
Learn  the  blest  knowledge  of  thy  law : 
And  Antichrist,  on  ev'ry  shore, 

Fall  from  his  throne  to  rise  no  more. 

4  Then  shall  thy  lofVy  praise  resound 
On  Airio's  shores — thro'  Asia's  ground ; 
And  Europe  with  America 

Shall  stretch  their  eager  arm&  Vo  x\i^^. 
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3  The  lion  and  tbo  In  nib  shall  feed 
Together  in  his  pcacclul  reign  ; 
And  Zion,  blest  with  hcav'nly  bread, 
Of  pinching  wants  no  more  complain. 

4  The  Jew,  the  Greek,  the  bond,  the  free, 
Shall  boast  their  sep'rate  rights  no  more  ; 
But  join  in  sweetest  harmony. 
Their  Lord,  their  Saviour  to  adore. 

6  Thus,  till  a  thousand  years  be  past, 
Shall  holiness  and  peace  prevail ; 
And  ev'ry  knee  shall  bow  to  Christ, 
And  ev'ry  tongue  shall  Jesus  hail. 

8  Then  the  redeemed  shall  mount  on  high, 
Where  their  deliv'ring  Prince  is  gone  ; 
And  angels  at  his  word  shall  fly, 
To  bless  them  with  the  conq'ror's  crown. 

195— L.  M.  Hymn  49,  Pt.  1.  B. 

Thy  will  be  done  on  Earth  as  it  is  in  Heaven. 

1   fTIHOU  reign'st,  O  Lord,  thy  throne  is  high 
JL    Thy  robes  are  light  and  majesty ; 
Thy  pow'r  is  sovereign  to  fulfil 
The  holy  counsels  of  thy  will. 

•^    Thy  will  be  done  on  earth  below, 
As  'tis  in  heav'n ;  tliy  grace  bestow 
On  us  and  all ;  may  we  and  they 
Renounce  our  wills,  and  thine  obey. 

^    While  all  the  hosts  of  heav'n  rejoice 
To  yield  obedience  to  thy  voice ; 
^"     constancy,  and  zeal,  and  love, 
'*i-  :iy  we  resemble  those  above. 
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496— L.  M.  Hymn  50,  Pt  1,  R 

Gw€  ui  this  day  our  daUy  hrtad, 

1  ]% /I  OST  gracious  Father,  God  of  all, 
IVL  To  thee  we  come,  on  thee  we  call, 
By  whom  both  man  and  beast  are  fed: 
Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread. 

2  All  our  supplies  on  thee  depend ; 
Whatever  we  want,  in  mercy  send ; 
Thou  art  the  glorious  fountain-head, 
Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread. 

3  Nothing,  O  Lord,  do  ^ve  deserve ; 
The  tliouglit  of  merit  wo  would  dread ; 
'Tis  as  an  ahns  alone  we  crave, 
Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread. 


§Tw/^  ccccxeJTHfc  ■  en 

ll  Jir  iMae  tywu,  for  JeeW  s^k% 

%w  pww  oui;  rocky  hearu  ctm  bleaks 
Ana  bt«ak|i}£  soon  relieye. 

fyfef^  food  LordT  met^  we  plead, 

This  is  the  total  sum ; 
f  eioy,  tbro^  Clwistp  mercy  we  need  ; 

I^cd}  l«t  thy  meicy  «<mi«* 


)»a  IL  Bymn  1%  Pt.  3,  B.  I, 

iW^wr  mi  /rem  tmt 

rEACH  tii,  0  Loidt  &nght  h>  ^Imd, 
For  mercies  from  aboT^ : 
)  1  come,  and  bless  our  sou  la  iudettdf 

With  lif  ht,  and  joy^  and  love. 

the  gospel's  promifl'd  laml  i»  wid% 

We  fmtk  would  enter  10  j 
lut  we  are  pressed  on  ev*;j  eid^ 

With  unbelief  and  sin^ 

Lrioef  0  Lord,  enlarge  oiir  ooai^ 

Let  jxa  possess  the  wbot« ; 
[Itat  Satan  may  no  longef  boa«t;- 

He  oan  thy  work  controL 

> !  may  thy  hand  be  with  na  itill. 

Our  guide  and  guardian  be  ; 
rb  keep  db  safe  from  ev^iy  ill,  * 

Till  death  shall  s^t  us  free. 

lelp  us  on  ^ee  to  east  oar  cai^ 

^nd  on  thy  woni  to  reat^ 
^  tii  Israers  God,  who  heaietb  prayet^ 

"Will  grant  us  our  jequast. 
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499— C.  M.  Hymn  52,  Pt  4.  B 

Victory  through  free  grace. 

1  X  ET  me,  my  Savidur  oftid  my  Go4 

I  J  On  Mov'reign  grace  rely; 
And  own  'tis  free,  becacute  bestow'd 
On  one  so  vile  as  I. 

2  Election  I  *tis  a  word  divine ; 

For,  Lord,  I  plainly  see, 
Had  not  thy  choice  prevented  mine, 
I  ne'er  had  chosen  thee. 

3  For  persefoerancCy  strength  I*ve  none; 

But  would  on  tliis  depend, 
That  Jesus,  having  lov'd  his  own, 
Will  love  them  to  the  end. 


A  Kmptj""  anJ  biire^  1  como  to  thct? 
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8  What  jKwV,  O  Lord,  shall  vie  with  thine  ? 
What  name  among  the  saints,  who  shine, 
Of  aqnal  azceUenoe  posaesa'd. 

Thy  ■OT^reigntjr  will  dare  conteitt 

9  ThdBf,  Jjo0i,  heaVn's  host  their  Maker  own, 
'  Thine  it  the  Kingdom^  thine  alone ; 

Thee,  endless  majesty  has  crown'd, 
-  And  giorj  eyex  vests  thee  round. 

4' Thrones  and  dominions  round  thee  fell, 
Tlij  presence  shakes  this  lower  ball : 
:FlQCii  dhttnge  to  ohange  the  creatures  run ; 

"-'•Bat  mil  tlqr  yast  designs  are  one. 

0  O  wise  in  all  thy  works  1  thy  name 
Let  man's  whole  race  aloud  proclaim ; 
And  gratelU,  thro'  the  length  of  days, 
In  ceaseless  songs  repeat  thy  praise. 

lOl^^L.  M.  Hymn  52,  Pt.  6.  B.  1 

Bmi  m  view, 

1  A  fi^  when  the  weary  travUec  gains 
JlL  The  height  of  some  o'erlooking  hill, 
Hie  heart  revives,  if  'cross  the  plains 
He  eyes  his  home,  tho'  distant  still : 

3  Urns,  when  the  Chrif tian  pilgrim  views, 
By  fidth,  hie  mansion  in  the  skies ; 
llie  sig^t  his  fiunting  strength  renews, 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  &e  priza 

S  The  -Ihovght  lof  home  hie  spirit  cheers, 
No  more  he  grieves  fbr  troubles  past ; 
Nor  any  fUture  trial  fears. 
So  he  inay  safe  arrive  at  last  J 

^  Tis  there,  ^  says,  I  am  to  dwell  ' 

With  JemtB,  in  the  realms  of  day  *. 


1^ 
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There  1  shall  bid  my  cnres  faieWclV 
And  he  will  wipe  my  teiurs  jtwny, 
5  JcBUS,  OQ  thee  our  hope  flepcnda, 
To  lead  us  on  to  thine  nbod^  j 
Afisuij'd  our  home  w^i  make  awjcnd* 
For  all  our  toil  while  o&.  the  joiul. 


503-L-  M. 


Hymtt52,Pt7.M| 


4dmen. 


AMEN  1  My  Father  hears  my  prapri. 
He  kpow«  my  earrowf  csoimts  myimni 
He  never  said  to  Jacob's  racc^ 
Iti  vaiti  ye  seek  your  Fathejf's  face* 

Amen  I  My  precious  Jesus  liv^ 
And  access  lo  his  people  gives ; 


n 


waaviiL 


t  AsMil.TlMooT'kiuititMoimk 
>  '  Ib  all  rtifep  otdor^d  well,  and  me: 
ne  praaiiMs  coiifirm'd  remain ; 
,  In  Ghilac  diejVe  ^fea,  in  hixn  Amen. 

I  Amea  I  Hiii  it  die  Savioiir't  name, 
He  !■  the  fldtfalbl,  true  Amen ; 
Ae  he  liadi  said,  ao  shall  it  be, 
1^  »i^en  to  all  eternity. 


HIHI8TRT. 

hft3--a.li£  Hymn  09. 

Th  gq9pd  Mimihrf. 

1  TTOW  beamteoiiB  are  dieir  feet, 
XX  Who  stand  <m  Zion*t  hUl; 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  rereal ! 

9  How 'charming  is  dieir  voice, 
'  How  swefSt  the  tidings  are  I 
*  ZaoOf  beholdi  thy  Saviour-King, 
*  Ea  relgnf  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ecurs 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound ; 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  Bow  blessed  are  our  eyes, 
That  jee  this  heav'nty  light ! 

Pspphets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

9  The  watchmen  join  their  voicQ, 
And  tuneful  notes  employ  \ 
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Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 
Tliro'  all  the  earth  abroad  j 
Let  ev'ry  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

5Q4— €.  M.  Hymn  IS' 

The  Minuterial  Office. 

1  1"  ET  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake, 
JLi  And  take  th'  alarm  they  give ; 
Now  let  them,  from  the  mouth  of  God, 
Their  awful  charge  receive. 


2  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import 
The  pastor's  care  demands  ; 
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I  ^  ril  make  yonr  great  commission  known ; 
^  And  je  shall  prove  my  gospel  true, 
*  "Bf  oU  the  works,  that  I  have  done, 
**  ^  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

i  M  Go  heal  the  sick,  go  raise  the  dead, 
**^o  cast  out  devils  in  my  name  ; 
**  Nor  let  my  prophets  be  afraid, 
**  Tho'  Greeks  reproach,  and  Jews  blasphem 

4  **  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands, 
**  Vm  with  you,  till  the  world  shall  end ; 
•All  pow'r  is  trusted  in  my  hands, 
"  I  can  destroy,  and  can  defend." 

5  Bk  spakey  and  light  ihone  round  kU  headf 
On  a  bright  cUmd  to  heaven  he  rode  / 
They  to  the  farthest  natiom  spread 
Tlu  grace  of  their  ascended  God. 


-L.  M.  Hymn  152.  B. 

Seeking  direction  to  the  choice  of  a  Pastor. 

'  QHEPHERD  of  Israel,  bend  thine  ear, 
O  Thy  servants'  groans  indulgent  hear  j 
Perplexed,  distressed,  to  thee  we  cry, 
And  seek  the  guidance  of  tliine  eye. 

^  Send  forth,  O  Lord,  thy  truth  and  liglit, 
To  guide  our  doubtful  footsteps  right : 
Our  drooping  hearts,  0  God,  sustain, 
Kor  let  us  seek  thy  face  in  vain. 

^   Ketum,  in  ways  of  peace  return, 
Nor  let  thy  flock  neglected  mourn ; 
May  our  bless'd  eyes  a  shepherd  see, 
Dear  to  our  souls,  and  dear  to  thco. 


,eed»' 


,tai»» 
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*o  all  tlijr  churches  such  impart, 
tepor^d  according  to  thy  heart ; 
^faiose  courage,  watchfulness,  and  love, 
fen  may  attest,  and  God  approve. 

'ed  hy  their  active,  tender  care, 
[ealthfbl  may  all  thy  sheep  appear ; 
Old,  by  their  fair  example  led, 
Im  way  to  Zion's  pastures  tread ! 

[ere,  hast  thou  listen 'd  to  our  vows, 
jmI  scattered  blessings  on  thy  house ; 
*hy  saints  are  succour'd,  and  no  more 
.8  sheep  without  a  guide  deplore. 

ompletely  heal  each  former  stroke, 
iBd  bless  the  shepherd  and  the  dock ; 
bnfirm  the  hopes  thy  mercies  raise, 
jid  own  this  tribute  of  our  praise. 

^8s.  Hymn  250.  J 

Prayer  fir  Jdinisten. 

FATHER  of  mercies,  bow  thine  ear, 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer ; 
iTe  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  thee ; 
uccessful  may  they  ever  be. 

'lothe  them  with  energy  divine, 
jid  let  their  messages  be  thine  : 
'o  them  thy  sacred  truth  reveal ; 
uppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal. 

each  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed ; 
each  them,  thy  chosen  flock  to  feed ; 
'each  them,  immortal  souls  to  gain — 
Duls  that  will  well  reward  their  pain. 

et  throngi»£r  multitudes  around, 

ear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  &o\xciCl  *, 
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NouTi^h  tbc  lambs,  and  feed  tlie  abeep, 
The  wounded  Ueal»  the  lost  bring  in. 

S  Come  a^  a  Watchman  ;  lalce  Uiy  stand 
Upon  tliy  tow^r  amidst  the  sky, 
And  when  tbc  a  word  cDQies  on  this  londj 
Ctdl  ue  to  iight,  or  v^ntn  to  lly. 

4  Cotne  as  an  Angd^  hence  to  galds 
A  band  of  piTgrima  on  tlieir  way,     *^*-^ 
That,  safely  walk i tig  at  thy  aide^ 

I    We  faint  not,  fail  not,  turn,  nor  Etray* 

I  Come  as  a  Tinker,  sent  from  Ood, 
Charg'd  bis  whole  counsel  to  doclar©  j 
lift  o*er  our  ranks  the  prophet^s  rod, 

.1  While  WQ  uphold  tby  bands  with  pray'rf  ^  I  J 

)  Cbmo  aa  a  JfuMnger  of  ptace, 

-  Filt'd  with  the  spirit,  iir'd  with  love  j     _ 

Live  to  behold  our  large  increase,  '      * 

And  die  to  meet  ub  all  ahcre. 

t3— L.  M  Hymn  963.  Add. 

CQn&fcrniion. 

1  T   ONG  as  he  lives  he  slf^alj  be  thine  j 
X^  This  cherished  gift  I  now  restore, 
Not  longer  call  the  trE?asure  mine, 
Given  to  iny  God  for  evermore, 

2  Stil!  firm  in  pnrpose,  and  sincere, 
This  dcdicarioUj  Lord,  ahall  stand  j 
*rhc  child  ^ball  now  be  doubly  dear 
As  k©pi  aiid  guEuded  by  diy  band. 

Let  him  be  early  taught  of  God  ; 
Prepare  bim  in  the  days  of  yonth, 
Aisid  Mhe  coiitta  of  thine  abode,   ,.  ^r  t\ 
To  beiu  the  mGasagjO^  qI  %tn^h* 


t 
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4  Be  this  the  otDJect  of  my  heart, 
Be  this  the  burden  of  my  prayer. 
That  he  thy  gospel  may  impart 

To  those  who  shall  thy  mercy  share. 

5  And  may  thy  Spirit,  dearest  Lord, 
Help  me  in  mem'ry  to  retain 
Each  promise  of  thy  holy  word. 
Till  hope  her  sweet  assurance  gain. 


SACRAMENTS. 

513— C.M.  Hymn  25 J 

The  SturamenU. 
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when  my  faith  goes  thro'  the  signs, 
jid  feeds  upon  his  flesh. 

W9  the  Lord,  that  stoops  so  low, 
*o  giro  his  word  a  seat : 
Ilia  rich  gMce  his  hands  bestow, 
bDoeed*  the  figures  still. 


-L.  M.  Hymn  26,  Pt  1.  K 1. 

Baptitm, 

"^WAS  the  commission  of  our  Lord, 
.    Go,  teadi  the  natiotu,  and  baptUi : 
i  nations  have  received  the  word 
3e  he  ascended  to  the  skies. 

sits  upon  th'  eternal  hills, 
h  grace  and  pardon  in  his  hands, 
1  sends  his  covenant,  with  the  seals, 
bless  the  distant  heathen  lands. 

ent  and  be  haptiz^d^  he  saith, 
iki  remiesion  of  your  tine  ; 
1  thus  our  sense  assists  our  faith, 
1  shows  us  what  his  gospel  meant. 

-  souls  he  washes  in  his  blood, 
water  makes  the  body  clean ; 
1  the  good  Spirit  of  our  God 
cends  like  purifying  rain. 

18  we  engage  ourselves  to  thee, 
1  seal  our  covenant  with  the  Lord ; 
lay  the  great  eternal  Three 
leav'n  our  solemn  vows  record  \ 


m 
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515—1-  M.  Hymn  27,  PL  L 1 

Baptism  U  n^  BfgenirtUipn, 

A-    Atjd  precious  gospel  seaU ; 
They  ^xbibit  what  the  Lord  dftsigrts^ 
And  what  hi^i  word  reveals- 

2  But  tbese  are  not  thetn selves  the  gnc6 

Which  signs  and  sisals  set  forth; 
**  The  guppor*a  nol  the  sacrificet 
Not  water  the  new  birth. 

S  The  sacraments  were  never  tneont 
A  substitute  for  grace ; 
They'ra  not  the  trudis  ihey  repreaftEUf 
Nor  must  they  take  their  place. 
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:.  M.  Hymn  27,  Pt  2.  B.  1. 

InfcuU  Baptitm, 
ins  saith  tHe  mercy  of  the  Lord, 
rU  be  a  Ood  to  thee  ; 
iUu  thy  num'roue  race,  and  thef 
aUbe  a  teed  to  me. 

i*m  boliev'd  the  promU'd  grace, 
id  gave  his  child  to  God  ; 
nrater  seals  the  blessing  now, 
lat  once  was  seal'd  with  blood. 

i  the  ancient  faith  confirms, 
I  our  forefathers  giv'n ; 
edces  young  children  to  his  arms, 
id  calls  them  heirs  of  heay'n. 

God,  how  faithful  are  his  ways  I 
s  love  endures  the  same  : 
from  the  promise  of  his  grace, 
ots  out  his  children's  name. 

1  the  same  blessings  grace  endows 
le  Gentile  and  the  Jew ; 
ire  and  holy  be  the  root, 
ch  are  the  branches  too. 

1  let  the  children  of  the  saints 
>  dedicate  to  God  ; 

out  thy  Spirit  on  them,  Lord  I 
id  wash  them  in  thy  blood. 
i  to  the  parents  and  their  seed 
lall  thy  salvation  come ; 

num'rous  households  meet  at  last 

one  eternal  home. 

faithful  saints,  eternal  King! 

lis  precious  truth  embrace  ; 

hee  their  infant  offspring  bring, 

id  bunihJy  claim  thy  grace.  *  ^ 
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7— L.  M.  Hymn  27,  Pt  S. 

Baptism  U  instituttd  insteiid  of  Circumcinim 

THUS  did  the  sons  of  Abra-m  pass 
Beneath  the  bloody  seal  of  grace ; 
The  young  disciples  bore  the  yoke, 
Till  Christ  the  painful  bondage  broke. 

3  By  milder  ways  doth  Jesus  prove 
His  Father's  covenant,  and  his  love  ; 
He  seals  to  saints  his  glorious  graoei 
And  not  forbids  their  infimt  race. 

3  Their  seed  is  sprinkled  with  his  blood, 
Their  children  set  apart  for  God ; 
His  Spirit  on  their  olfspring  shed, 
Like  water  ponr'f^  i^pon  the  head. 

hccrfaJ  voice 


'  HJiOf  Bxbc,  -iMo. 


ir,  qnrinltled  on  the  child, 
I  ft  ridi  emblem  show 
W^pottdag  om  the  Spirit's  grace, 
Tb  Ibnn  the  heart  anew. 

Uft-^  H  Hymn  37,  Pt  5.  I 

1  T>EHOLD  what  oondesoendixig  love 
-D  Jeeoi  on  eartfi  ditpfatjrs ; 
To  babee  and  tnokllnga  he  extends 
Tha  riches  of  his  gnuse. 

)  *■  Fovbid  ^tem  not,*'  is  his  command ; 
Then  wfaf  shoald  men  vesist  % 
Our  children  now  maj  be  baptis'd ; 
The  draieh  of  soch  consist 

9  With  flowing  tears  and  thankihl  hearts, 
We  bring  them,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
BeoeiTC  them,  Jesus,  to  thine  arms  j 
Thine  maj  thej  ever  be. 

jjff  Xhiae  maj  they  be ;  for  ever  thine, 
Tbj  ransom'd,  purchased  seed : 
O I  let  this  seal  of  sprinkling,  now, 
•     Be  jQwn'd  of  thee  indeed. 

•  Bara,  paiwitsi  with  thanksgiving  view 
Tour  right  to  what  youVe  done ; 
Let  songs  of  praises  sound  alond 
To  the  great  Thj^ee  in  One. 

ISO— C.  M.  Hymn  S6,  Pt.  2.  I 

hnpnwemeni  of  Baptitm. 
1     A  TTEND,  ye  children  of  your  God ; 
-TjL  Ye  heirs  of  glory,  hear : 
For  aocefltf,  ao  divine  as  these, 
Might  chtttm  the  dullest  eaT. 


And  your  ±'orenmnei 

4  Rise  from  these  earthly 

On  wings  of  faith  and 

Above  your  choicest  tre 

And  be  your  hearts  a 

5  But  earth  and  sin  will  c 

When  we  attempt  to 

Lord,  send  thy  strong  at 

To  raise  and  fix  us 


LOBD't  supp: 
521-L.  M.  I 

1  jrpWAS  on  that  dark,  tl 
JL    When  powers  of  ear 
Against  the  Sion  of  God's  c 
And  friends  betrayed  him 
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I  For  US  bis  Uesii  with  naUs  waa  torn, 
He  bore  the  scourge^  he  felt  die  thorn; 
And  juatice  pour*d  ypon  his  head 
Its  heavy  retigeftnt^j  in  our  stead. 

3  For  lift  hJa  vital  bJood  was  spiit,    4ti'i  T 
To  bu^  the  pardon  of  our  guilt  j  *  ] 

When  for  black  crimen  of  greatest  etSB,  if 
He  gave  his  soul  a  sacrifice. 

€  Da  tkU,  (he  oriedi)  till  tiijie  fhaU  tftd^ 
In  mati'ty  of  your  dying  frien4i 
Mi^  td  my  table  J  and  rffi^^  .. 

The  Jo^e  of  your  deparitd  Lord. 

1  JefiUfl,  thy  feast  we  celehrate, 

We  show  thy  deaths  we  sing  thy  name ; 

Till  thou  return,  and  wo  shall  est 

The  marriage-Bupp^r  of  die  Lamb.  ^ 

►22— C,  M,  Hymn  151,  B.  2. 

Jjord'a  Sispptr, 

1  TF  hmnan  kindness  meets  Tfttnni, 
pi-  And  owns  the  grateful  tie  ; 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  bam,      f 
To  feel  a  friend  i^  riigh  j 
3  Oh  1  tfhdll  not  warmer  accents  tell      *f 
The  gmtitinJe  we  owe 
To  Him,  who  died  our  fears  to  quellj 
GUI'  more  than  orphan^s  woe  ? 

3  While  yet  liis  anguished  fioul  surveyed 

P        Those  pangs  he  would  not  flee, 
What  love  Ins  letest  won! a  displayed  I 
"Meet  and  Jfeciember  me.*' 

4  Bemember  thee !  thy  death,  thy  shame,       i 

Our  Sinful  hearts  to  a  bare  1  | 

Oht  mernory!  leave  no  other  masat 
But  HiB  refonded  there. 
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4— S.  M.  Uygm  29. 

Jlu  LoTd'$  Supper, 

1    TESUS  myites  his  saints 
J    To  meet  around  his  board  ; 
Here  pardon'd  rebels  sit,  and  hold 
Communion  with  their  Lord. 

S  For  fbod  he  gives  his  flesh  \ 
He  bids  us  drink  his  blood ; 
Amaadng  fiiTour!  matchless  grace 
Of  our  descending  Ood ! 

3  The  sacred  elements 
Remain  mere  wine  and  bread ; 

Bat  signify  and  seal  the  love 
Of  Christ  our  cov'nant  head. 

4  This  holy  bread  and  wine 
Maintains  our  fainting  breath ; 

^  union  with  our  living  Lord, 
And  int'rest  in  his  death. 

5  Our  heav'nly  Father  calls 
Christ  and  his  members  one ; 

We  the  young  children  of  his  love, 
And  he  the  first-born  Son. 

6  We  are  but  sev'ral  parts 
Of  the  same  broken  bread ; 

The  body  hath  its  sev'ral  limbs, 
But  Jesus  is  the  head. 

7  Let  all  our  pow'rs  be  join'd 
His  glorious  name  to  raise : 

Pleasure  and  love  fill  ev'ry  mind, 
And  ev'ry  voice  be  piaiae. 


c^' 


iUt 


^^' 


hi"' 


>f^ 


L^^\ 


YeV 


^ip^' 


c^^^ 


.^<^^ 


..\i\^^ 


1 


v)t^ 


^iV^^ 


?r*^^' 


l\3« 


HTMN  DXXVn.  ( 

8  'Long  hare  we  heard  the  joyful  call, 
But  yet  our  fiiith  and  love  are  small : 
Oar  hearts  are  torn  with  worldly  cares, 
And  all  our  paths  are  fiird  with  snares. 

)  Unworthy  to  approach  thy  throne, 
Our  trust  is  fix'd  on  Christ  alone  ; 
In  him  thy  cov'nant  stands  secure, 
And  will  from  age  to  age  endure. 

4  0!  let  us  hear  thy  pardoning  voice, 
And  bid  our  mourning  hearts  rejoice ; 
Revive  our  souls,  our  faith  renew, 
Prepare  for  duties  now  in  view. 
G  Make  all  our  spices  flow  abroad, 
A  grateful  incense  to  our  God ; 
Let  hope,  and  love,  and  joy  appear, 
And  ev'ry  grace  be  active  here. 

^37—L.  M.  Hymn  65.  B 

Preparation, 

1  rriHE  broken  bread,  the  blessed  cup, 
JL    On  which  we  now  are  call'd  to  sup. 

Without  thy  help  and  grace  divine, 

Will  prove  no  more  than  bread  and  wine. 
"Q  But  come,  great  Master  of  the  feast, 

Dispense  thy  grace  to  ev'ry  guest : 

Direct  our  views  to  Calvary, 

And  help  us  to  remember  thee. 
3  Let  us  with  light  and  truth  be  blest. 

That  on  thy  bosom  we  may  rest ; 
-<^nd  at  thy  supper  each  may  learn 
^MThy  broken  body  to  discern. 
^ID  that  our  souls  may  now  be  fed 
"X^ith  Christ,  himself,  the  living  bread  ; 
"^lliat  we  the  cov'nant  may  renew, 
"^nd  to  our  vows  be  rendered  trv\e\ 


J  a  witi^  Opel*  "^ 


1 


yuii^  ^ —  ^{.„je  yet  IS  »^- 
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i29^— C.  M.  Hymn  57.  B. 

InmialwtL 

1 1   rriHE  King  of  hcav'n  his  tah\&  spread^ 
JL     JL    And  blessings  crown  tba  bottrd  i  ; 

Not  Paradise  J  with  all  its  joys^ 
Coruld  fliKh  delight  afibrd. 

%  Pardon  and  peace  ta  dyiog  men»  I 

And  endless  life  are  giv'n ; 
Tbro^  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shed) 
To  raiae  our  doula  to  heay^n. 

3  Te  hungry  p<3or,  that  long  have  stray M 
In  bill's  dark  mazeSf  come  ~ 
Cotne,  ftom  your  most  obacujf e  retreat&j 
And  gmco  shall  find  you  mom. 

4  MiLliona  of  souls^  in  glory  now, 

Were  ft^d  and  feasted  here  j 
And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way, 
Around  the  board  appear. 

5  All  things  are  ready^  cotne  away, 

Nor  weak  excuses  frame  * 
Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast, 
Aiid  bless  the  found  er^B  name. 


t 


O—l^  M.  Hymn  53.  B. 

InvUaiion. 

1   /^OME  in,  ye  blessed  of  the  Lord, 
V-^    Yo  that  believe  tiiis  holy  word^ 

*   Come,  anil  receive  hi  a  heav'nly  bread, 
The  food  with  which  bis  saints  are  fed, 

H^  ^our  Saviour's  boundless  goodness  prove, 
-^nd  feast  on  his  redeeming  love  \ 
^2omej  alt  ye  happy  souls,  that.  ittiTcat^ 
'Ifhe  isisS  is  welcome  aa  the  ^rst. 
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3  Coma  to  hia  table,  and  receive 
Whate'er  a  pard'ning  God  can  give; 
His  love  thro'  ev'ry  age  endures ; 
His  promise  and  himself  are  yours. 

531— P.  M.  8.  7,  4  Hymn  59. 

JnvUation — It  ig  JmUlud. 

1  TT  ARK  !  the  voice  of  love  and  meicy 
XI  Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary ; 

See  !  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 

Shakes  the  eanh,  and  veils  the  sky! 
"It  is  finished!" 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

2  It  is  finished  !  O  what  pleasure 
Do  these  precious  words  afford  ! 

Heav'nly  blessings,  without  measure, 


ait  mmmfiuh  eftmr  ubmut  Letd. 

"BSUS^is  gone  above  the  skies,' 

'.  Vbm  oar  weak  senses  xeadi  him  not; 

^  earnal  objects  coort  our  eyes, 

0  tfiniflt  onr  Sarioiir  ftotn  our  ihoQpit. 

o  knows  what  vrand'zing  hearts  we  haye, 
pt  to  Ibfget  his  lorelj  fiwe : 
nd^  to  rieAesh  onr  minds,  he  giiT^ 
hM  klod  memorials  of  his  giaoe. 

he  Lord  of  life  this  table  spread 
n^  hi*  own  flesh,  and  dying  blood  | 
^e  on  the  zioh  pioyision  feed, 
jid  taste  Aie-winej  and  bless  onr  God. 

et  sinAil  sweets  be  all  forgot, 
.nd  earth  grow  less  in  onr  esteem ; 
hrist  and  his  love  fill  ev'ry  thooghl* 
Ad  &ith  and  hope  be  fix'd  on  hun. 

Thile  he  is  absent  Jrom  onr  sii^t, 
[Is  to  prepare  our  souls  a  plaoe ; 
"hat  we  may  dwell  in  heav'nly  light, 
jkL  live  ibr  ever  near  his  fiuse. 

luir  eyes  look  upwards,  to  the  hills, 
Hience  our  returning  Lord  shall  come ; 
Ve  wait  thy  chariot's  awful  wheels, 
*o  fetch  our  longing;  spirits  home.. 

• 
L-X:.  M.  Hymn  61.  B.  1. 

2Tu  love  of  Christ. 

HOW  condescending,  and  how  kind, 
Was  God*8  eternal  Son! 
Oar  mis'ry  refuih^d  his  heav'n\y  mVtv^i^ 
And  pity  brought  him  down. 


-    1'  rriHB  blest  memorials'-dr  dij  feito 
X .  The  nff  *rin8i  (Iflfar  dciidv 
.    Wm  oome,  dear  SmviOHri  to  leodt^ 
Bai/wo«ld  no«i9«  wMi/WTk 

8  The 'tf  kens  sent  as  to  reUeVe 

.jptai  ig^ritir  when  iSbaf  dioop^ 

*  We  cotne,4eM  Savioiue,  to  noeitih 

Ifti  Kconld  receive  witi^  AigM; 

3  The  pledges,  thou  wast  pleas'd  to  1 
Oar  mournful  minds  to  move, 
We  come,  dear  Saviour,  to  receive, 
But  would  receive  with  love. 
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eat  the  breail  und  drinli  tVie  wine  i 
lilt  0 1  Tny  foul  'wants  moro  than  Ajgn  t 
fiunt,  unless  i  Saed  on  ttiee, 
^nd  drink  thy  bloftd  as  shed  foT  tm. 

W  smD«rS|  Lord}  thou  cara'st  la  blei^d  i 

knd  I'm  ti  sinner  vile  indeed  j 

(Ord,  I  bbUeve  thy  grace  is  free : 

►  I  magniiy  thy  grace  in  jjib,  * 


i 


JESUS,  once  for  sinners  slaiiii 
From  the  dead  was  raised  again ;        4 
And  in  h^fiv'n  i^  now  act  down 
With  hid  Fathc^r  on  bis  throne.  r 

t  There  he  reigns  a  King  fiupromft ; 
We  shall  also  reign  with  him : 
Feeble  souLs,  be  not  dismayed  j 
Trust  in  his  almighty  aidni  * 

I  He  hss  made  an  end  of  sin  ; 
And  bU  hlood  bath  washed  u«  cleBu ; 
Fear  not,  he  is  ever  near ; 
Now,  even  now,  he's  with  us  hertth     ;i|  £ 

I  Thus  assembling^  vre,  by  faitbf 
Till  he  come,  show  forth  bis  d«atfa ; 
Of  his  body,  bread's  the  sij^n  ; 
And  wo  view  his  blood  in  wine.    ,  | 

&  SaimtA  on  earth,  with  aatiit^  above 
Celebrate  his  dying  love ; 
And  let  ev'ry  ratisoni'd  soul 
Sound  hU  pmke  from  pole  to  pole^ 
ss 
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539.L.  M.  Hymn  28,  Ft  2. 

ComnmnUm  vfith  Chritt  at  Ait  iahli. 

1  rilO  Jesus,  our  exalted  Lord, 

X    Dear  name,  by  heav'n  and  earth  lA 
Fain  would  our  hearts  and  ▼oices  raise 
A  cheerful  song  of  sacred  piaise. 

2  But  all  the  notes  which  mortals  know, 
Are  weak,  and  languishing,  and  low; 
Far,  far  above  our  humble  songs, 
The  theme  demands  immortal  tongues. 

3  Yet  while  around  his  board  we  meet, 
And  humbly  worship  at  his  feet ; 

O  let  our  warm  affections  move, 
In  glad  returns  of  grateful  love  ! 


Jf  Wfvfmjhm  poor,  the  blind,  tho.lame, 
i^  AaA  belp  ww  &r,  and  death  'wms  ni^! 
BnVat^  gospel  call,  we  came, 
•■"MtteT*!/  want  received  supply. 

4  Am  the  high  way  that  leads  lo  heil, 
Tnm  V*^  ^  darkness  and  despair, 
Lcnd.^we  are  cozne  with  thee  to  dwell, 
Glqi  to  exgoy  thy  presence  here. 

6  What  tfuOl  we  pay  the  eternal  Son, 
That  left  the  heay'n  of  his  abode ; 

'  And  to  this  wretched  earth  carae  down. 
To  "bring  ns  wanderers  back  to-Grod  1 

t  it  oost  turn  death  to  save  our  lives ; 
To  bn^  oar  sools,  it  cost  his  own : 
And- all  thennknown  joys  he  gives, 
Were  boa|^t  with  agonies  luiknown. 

7  Onr  eTeriasting  tove  is  due 

To  Him, 'that  ransom'd  sinners  lost, 
And  pitied  rebels,  when  he  knew 
The  vast  eaqpense  his  love. had  oost 

8  to  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And.God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
^Bmt^^ioouif  praise,  and  glory  giv'n, 
^y  all  on.  eiurtfa,-aiid  all  in  heay'n. 

JU-L.  M.  Hymn  68.  B 

Nai  oihamed  of  Christ  crucified, 

AT  thy  commaiK^  our  dearest  Lord, 
Here  we  attend  thy  dying  feast ; 
^^^y  blood,  like  wine,  adorns  thy  board, 
^Xd  thine  own  flesh  feeds  ev'ry  guest. 

^^^jc  iaith  adores  thy  bleeding  love, 
'^'^d  trasta  for  life  in  one  tlmt  died  \ 


mltjKV 


Vfivh^^y  ^^  dead,  1'"' ;,„rt  i,«e, 


54^-^- 
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I ^P.  M.  Hymn  70.  B.  1. 

The  blood  of  ChritL  i      ^ 

1  "TTE  sen-sick  tOule^  tlraw  neatt 

JL    And  banquet  with  your  King,        .    I 

His  royal  bounty  stinro. 

And  loitd  hosajunas  alng : 
Here  mercy  reigns^  her^  peace  abounds, 
Here's  blood  to  henl  your  ElremdAil  wounds^ 

2  He's  on  a  rhtone  of  grace, 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer : 
What  tho^  your  sin  and  guilt 

Like  criiuMU  iloth  appear  ?  -    , 

The  hiood  of  ChrUt  divinely  fiowa  * 

A  healing  balru  for  all  ihy  woes.  • 

3  O  wofidrou3  love  and  grace  I 

Bid  JesuB  die  for  mel  ^ 

I    W^re  all  my  num'rous  debts  I  «i 

Discharg'd  on  Calvary  ?  ,  I 

Yea,  Jes\is  died — the  work  ia  done  i  7  .    « 
He  did  for  all  my  sins  atone.  ,     1   | 

i  On  earth  Til  fling  hJs  I0V6,  i>  •'J 

In  beav'n  1  loo  shall  join  #in.\ 

The  ransom'd  of  the  Lord,  ^^   ,,  » 

In  accents  all  divine ; 
Ajid  see  my  Saviour  face  to  face, 
ji/^d  evet  dwell  in  his  embrace. 


' C.  M.  Hymn  7L  B.  I^ 

^W  i*  Cup  if  CAf  New  Teatartutit  in  my  hhod^ 

THE  promUt  of  my  FcUh&r's  lave 
Shall  $tand  for  ever  good  , 
ffo  said  J  HJid  gnve  his  soul  to  de.ii\\\> 
Aii^  ssafd  dw  firuce  witU  blOQi* 


'..J 


Hy  life  and  soul,  my  heatt  m 
And  all  my  pow^n,  ate  thj 

4  I  call  that  legacy  my  own, 

Which  Jesus  did  beqneodi 
'Twas  purchased  with  his  dy 
And  ratified  in  dMSh. 

5  Sweet  is  the  mem*ry  of  his  n 

Who  blesd*d  us  in  his  vHU 

And  to  his  testament  of  lofva 

Made  his  own  Ulb  tha  lea 

545— L.M.  -  %  '■ 

Worthy  U  tht  Umk  CM  i 

1  /^  TH£  sweet  weiuiers  of 
\J  Where  God  the  SaTiotai 
Her  noblest  ^  inf  ipirit  dm 
From  his  dear  woiad%  and  I 

2  I  would  for  eTet  m«]|klii«  i^ 
In  sounds-  to  mordu  diuns  ank 
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B^^^  Hymn  73.  B. 

Thamktgwimg, 

1  rilHE  food  on  which  thy  ehildxen  live, 
JL    Qnat  God,  U  thine  alone  to  give : 
iknd  wci,  £>r  grace  received,  woa|d  raise 
A  Mcted  song  of  love  and  praise. 

9  Hbir  Tatt,  how  ftill,  how  rioli,  how  free, 
Bear  Jesoff,  thy  rich  treasures  be ! 
T6  liie  fhll  fbnntain  of  our  joyi 
We  gladly  conie  for  iVesh  sapplies. 

3  For  this  we  wait  upon  thee,  Lovd, 
For  this  we  listen  to  thy  word : 
Deflcead,  like  'g4ntle  show'rs  of  rain, 
Mdr  let  oar  soafs  attend  in  Tain. 
*    *. 
7— C.lt  Hymn  74.  R 

ISiankigwing, 

%  T  OBJ),  at  thy  table  I  behold 
jLi  "Die  wonders  of  thy  grace  ; 
But  most  of  all  admire,  that  I 
.  Sbotild  find  a  welcome  place : 

9  I,  that  A  all  defiVd  with  sin, 
A  reksl  to  Ihy^^God ; 
I,  that  have  crucified  his  Son, 
iUid  trav^pled  on  his  blood  1 

3  What  strange  surprising  grace  is  this. 
That  such  a  soul  has  room ! 
My  Saviour  takes  me  by  the  hand. 
My  Jesus  bids  me  come.   *  i* 

^  Eat,  O  my  friends,  the  Saviour  cries. 
The  feast  was  made  ibr  you : 
For  jou  I  groan'd,  and  bled,  and  di^Oi^ 
And  rose,  and  triumphed  too. 
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5  With  trembling  faith,  and  bleeding  heait, 

Lord,  I  accept  thy  love : 

Tis  a  rich  banquet  I  have  had, 

What  will  it  be  above? 

6  Te  saints  below,  and  hosts  of  heaT^n, 

Join  all  your  prafting  pow'rs  ; 
No  theme  is  like  redeeming  love, 
No  Saviour  is  like  ours. 

7  Had  I  ten  thousand  hearts,  dear  Lord, 

I*d  give  them  all  to  thee: 
Had  I  ten  thousand  tongues,  they  all 
Should  join  the  harmony ; 

8  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God,  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 


mnm  Bxtn.  ec 

^     MONTHLY  CONCERT. 
I40L-€.  M.  Hymn  104.  B. 

tntWfftr  Jvr  JBUIWHflllif* 

1  pi  BEAT  God,  tbe  nations  of  the  earth 
\jr  Are'  bf  creation  thine ; 
A»d  in  thj  worics,  by  all  beheld, 
Thf  radiant  gloriek  shine. 

8  Ball  Lord,  thy  greater  love  hat  aent 
Thy  gotpel  to  mankind ; 
UsTeiliDg  whajt  rich  stores  of  grace 
Are  treamr^d  in  thy  mind. 

8  Lord,  when  shall  these  glad  tidings  spread 
The  spaeioas  earth  aroond ; 
*nil  ev'ry  tribe,  and  ev'ry  tool* 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound  f 

4  QI  wUen  shall  Jfrii^B  sable  sons 

Eflijoy  the  heav'nly  word, 
And  vaseals,  kmg  enslaved,  become    - 
The  fteemen  of  the  Lord  t 

5  "When' shall  the  untutored  Beathm  tribes, 

A  dark  bewildered  race, 
-  Sit  down  at  our  Intmaimtti  fb#t. 
And  learn  and  see  his  grace  t 

6  Haste,  Sov'reign  Mercy,  and  transform 

Their  cruelty  to  love : 
Soften  the  tiger  to  a  lamb, 
The  vultnre  to  a  dove! 

Smile,  Lord,  on  ev'ry  effort  made 

To  spread  the  gospers  rays ; 
^nd  buiid  on  sin's  demoliab'd  thTOY\fik% 
Tbe  temples  of  thy  praise  \ 
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550-€.  M.  Hymn  134. 

SahaiUm, 

1  QALVATION!  O,  the  joyful  aouttli 
O  Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears  ; 

A  Boy'reign  balm  for  ev'iy  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow,  and  in  sin. 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay } 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine, 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation!  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 
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3^^.  M.  Hymix  laC.  B.  3. 

Btnuiy  and  Strength  of  the  Church,        .^ 

AY,  who  ia  she  th&t  boks  nbxoad      .  ;, 


^S 


Like  the  s^i'eet  bluabitig  dawn,  ^ 

When  with  her  living  lights  abe  paints     ?:, 
The  dew-drops  of  tlie  Iswn  1  ' 

ft  Fair  a3  th^  moon  when  in  the  skies, 
Sej«ne  her  throne  she  guides, 
•And  O^er  the  twinkling  stars  Hupreme  i,^ 

In  full-orh'd  glory  ridea  ; 

^  Clear  as  the  KUti,  wUea  firom  the  east, 
Without  a  cloud  be  apHngs^ 
And  Bc altera  boundless  light  and  heat 
From  biJj  respleudent  wings  j 

€  Tremendous  as  Eta  boat  dial  moves 
I      MajestkalJy  slow* 
With  banners  wide  display'd,  all  arm^d, 
AU  ardent  for  tlie  foe  1 

5  This  is  the  cbuicb  by  beay'ii  arrayed 
Widi  strength  atid  grace  divine  ; 
Thus  shall  she  strike  her  foes  with  dread, 
And  thus  her  glories  Bhirie, 

53— L,  M,  Hymn  137.  B.  2. 

Prayer  for  the  tpretid  of  tkt  Gatpd. 

1   rtlHY  people,  Lord,  wbo  trust  tby  word, 
X    And  wait  the  smilings  of  thy  facej 
Atsetnble  tound  diy  mercy-seai. 
And  plead  the  promise  of  thy  graee. 

3  We  conaecmte  ibcBo  hours  to  thee, 
Thy  soy'reigo  roerey  to  entreat  j 
Aad'/epI  Bome  fuaimating  hope, 
Ws  tiuiUdinne  ftoqeptfj^ce  meet. 
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ist  thou  not  prorais'd  to  thy  Son, 
lat  his  domioion  shall  extend, 
ill  ev'ry  tongue  shall  call  him  Lord, 
knd  er*ry  knee  before  him  bend  ? 

.*^ow  let  the  happy  time  appear, 
rhe  time  to  &your  Zion  come ; 
Send  forth  thy  heralds  far  and  near, 
To  call  thy  banished  people  home. 

#4— P.  M.  7,  6.  Hymn  13a 

Reply  to  the  call  of  the  Heathen, 

1  TT^ROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
S.     From  India's  coral  strand; 
Where  Afrio's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  rirer. 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 
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aft,  waft,  ye  winds,  bis  storj, 
And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
ill,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 
It  spreads  ftom  pole  to  pole ; 
111  o'er  our  ransom'd  nature, 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
odeemer,  King,  Creator, 
In  bliss  returns  to  leign. 

L.  M.         .  Hymn  139.  B.  2. 

Prayer  for  ZiM$  incnoie. 

RM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake  I 
Put  on  thy  strength — the  nations  shake, 
let  the  world,  adoring,  see 

imphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

to  the  heathen,  from  thy  throne, 
jn  Jehovah — God  alone  :" 
Toioe  their  idols  shall  confound, 
.  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

more  let  human  blood  be  spilt — 
1  sacrifice  for  human  guilt! 
to  each  conscience  be  applied 
blood  that  flow'd  from  Jesus'  side. 

lighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim, 
v'ry  land,  of  ev'ry  name ; 
adverse  pow'rs  before  thee  fall, 
L  crown  the  Saviour — Lobd  or  all. 


C.  M.  Hymn  140.  B.  2. 

The  latter-day  Glory. 

EHOLD !  the  mountain  of  the  Lord, 
In  latter  days  shall  rise 
ve  the  mountains  and  the  Yi\\\a, 
id  draw  the  wond'ring  eyea. 


MYMSt  DVftIL  e 

sr  9{Ho  ahrii  oome  down,  Uke  showen 

tjpon  the  fruitful  earth, 
And  lore  and  jojr,  like  fl(nrM% 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth : 
Before  him  on  the  moantmins, 

Shall  peace  the  herald  go^ 
And  righteouiness  in  ibantiUnf 

From  hill  to  yailffy  flow. 

4  For  hiin  shall  pray'r  nneeasfng^ 

And  daily  vows,  ascend ; . 
-'     His  kingdom,  still  increasini^ 
A  kingdom  without  end  ; 
The  tide  of.  time  shall  neTet 

His  ooTenaot.iemoTe; 
His  name  shall  stand  for  eyw; 
lliat  name  to  us  is— Love. 

58— C.  M.  Hymn  142.  B. 

ThM  Prmet  of  Ptaa. 

1  T  £T  saints  on  earth  their  anthems  raise, 
JLi  Who  taste  the  SaTiooi'sgrMie: 

Let  heathens  too  proclaim  his  praise, 
.    .  An4  oiown  him  "Prince  of  Peace." 

2  Praise  him,  who  laid  his  glory  by. 

For  man's  apostate  race; 
Praise  him,  who  sto6p*d  to  bleed  and  die. 
And  crown  him  **  Prinsis  of  Peace." 

)  Je  nations,  lay  your  weapons  down, 
Let  war  for  ever  cease ; 
Lnmanuel  for  your  Sovereign  own, 
And  crown  him  **  Prince  of  Peace." 

^    We 'soon  shall  reach  the  beav'nly  shore, 
To  view  his  lovely  face  •, 
JSu  tmme  for  ever  to  adore, 
Anci  orown  him  «  Prince  oC  "^ewi^^ 
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559— P.  M.  8,  7,  4.  Hymn  143. 1 

Longing  for  the  $pnad  of  the  GospcL 
|*ER  the  gloomy  hilU  of  darkneasi 


^O 


Cheered  by  no  celestial  ray, 
Sun  of  Righteousness,  arising, 
Bring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day; 

Send  the  gospel 
To  the  earth's  remotest  bound. 

2  Kingdoms  wide,  that  sit  in  darkness, 
Grant  them,  Lord,  the  glorious  li^t! 

And  from  eastern  coast  to  \nrestem, 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night ; 

And  redemption, 
Freely  purchas'd,  win  the  day. 
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Lord,  mark  their  steps,  their  fears  subdue, 
And  fierve  tJicir  Eirni,  find  cleat  their  Tiew. 

4  Whetu  worti  hy  toil,  their  spirits  fttil, 
Bid  the^in  the  gbrioue  fiiturt!  hail  i 
I^d  IhEin  the  crown  of  life  suryejTj 
And  onward  urge  their  cootj'ring^  wajr, 

^  ^o  on  the  Indian's  gloomy  night, 

The  eastern  star  aha  LI  shed  her  Light,        || 

And  JesiiB^  hallowed,  reign  oontrol 

The  stormy  passlonfi  of  the  souL  |( 

6  So  shall  Messiah's  influence  cheer 
His  humble  cot,  wtiicU  ^tilL  ia  dear  • 
And  beav'nly  hope  hi  a  soul  pervade, 
Though  life,  and  time,  and  \«orlds,  chall  fade. 

61^-C.  M.  Hymn  145.  B.  2. 

\  O,  messenger  of  love^  and  bearj 
Upon  thy  gentle  wing, 
The  song  whic^h  seraphs  love  to  hear, 
And  angels  ^oy  to  smg» 

2  Go^  to  the  heart  with  sin  opprestj 
And  dry  the  sDrr'wing  tear  j 
Extract  the  thorn  that  wounds  the  breast, 
The  drooping  spirit  cheer» 

^  Go,  say  to  Zion,  '*  Jesus  reigns" — 
By  hi&  resistless  pow\ 
He  binds  Ijis  eneiniea  with  chains  \  > 

They  fall  to  rise  no  mora* 

^  T^i\  how  the  Holy  Spirit  flies, 

As  he  from  Ueav'n  descends^      ' 
^^.rrests  his  proudest  enemiea,  , 

And  changG^  tliem  to  fiionda. 


G^ 
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562— P.  M.     7.  Hymn  14( 

The  Song  of  Jubilee, 

1  TT  ARK !  the  song  of  Jubilee, 
XI  Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar, 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore : 
HalleIi:0&h !  for  the  Lord, 

God  omnipotent,  shall  reign ; 
Hallelujah !    let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

2  Hallelujah !  hark !  the  sound, 

From  the  depth  unto  the  skies, 
Wakes  above,"  beneath,  around, 
All  creation's  liarmonies  : — 


'Wbma  he  ohooten, 
BBrkDoss  fl]98  9t  hi!  command. 

ft  Let  us  ban  ifae  joyfiil  teaaon; 
..   Let.n^  bail  the  dawniiig  xaj, 
Whan  the  Lord  appears,  there'i. reason 
To  expect  a  i^lorkms  day : 
At  bis. presence 
^    ■         GkMMQ  and  darkness  flee  a^jr. 

8  While  ifae.fiw  becomes  more  daring; 

While  he  enters  like  a  flood ; 
'  CM,  iSbe  SaTioiir,  is  preparing 

Means  to  spread  his  tnith' abroad ; 

TSw*rf  bmgnage 
Soon  slmll  tell  the  lore  of  God. 

4  God  of  Jacob,  high  and  Klorioas, 
Let  thy  people  see  iby  hand ; 

^  Let  the  gospel  be  Ticttnioas, 

Thro'  the  world  in  et'xy  land  : 

And  the  idols 
Perish,  Lor^  at  thy  command. 

iM^V.^L  Hymn  186. 

Inwoeatitm, 

1  'D  IS£|  graoioos  God,  and  shine 
XV  la  all  thy  saving  mig^; 

'  And  prosper  each  design 
To  spread  thy  glorious  lig^t : 
Let  healing  streams  of  mercy  flow. 
That  all  the  earth  thy  truth  may  know. 

2  O,  bring  the  nations  near, 
That  they  may  sing  thy  praise ; 
Let  all  the  people  hear, 

And  learn  thy  holy  ways. 
Reign,  mighty  God,  assert  thy  oa.\x.%«^ 
And  govern  by  thy  righteoua  \vw%» 
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3  Piit  forth  ihy  glorions  power ; 
TIjc  nations  then  will  ae^. 
Arid  earth  present  het  sloref 
In'eDnvertH  born  to  thee. 
Goi],  our  own  God,  his  church  will  hlesa. 
And  earth  will  teem  with  fmitfiitDBaa. 


65— C  M. 


Hymn  187.  Adi 


The  Chsptl  lAgH. 


1   QTRETCH,  0  my-  soul,  thy  ftfdfini  wing 
yj  And  hail  the  dawning  light ; 
Behold,,  what  seenes,  what  yisioiLa  sprtng 
or  inADite  deligbL 

3  Soon  sh^ll  the  glorious  eastern  »tar 
Abovo  the  meaQieins  rise  \  ^ 

And  rays  celestial^  baaming  ^r,  • 

Jlhidie  e'en  polar  skies. 

3  If  finf^els  ill  their  sphere  rejoice^ 
Orif>  rescued  soul  to  greet, 


H  nrmi  dlxvi,  blxvh,  m 

S6G — L.  M.  Hymn  188.  A 

Thy  Kingd(»n  ramff,  ^ 

1  /^  HEAT  King  of  Ziotj^  now  arisO)  ' 
vX  Thy  glorious  promises  fulfil  ^ 
Bebold  thy  cburch  in  moufning  M&Si 
Yet  wailing  for  thy  mercy  sdih 

2  O  God^  how  long  ?  lUy  people  cry  j 
When  stiall  our  prayers  acceptance  gain  T. 
Look  from  tby  lofty  throne  on  high, 

And  breali  tlie  prisoners'  lieavy  chain. 

3  I*et  Asia's  millions  hoax  thy  voice  j 
Send  them  thy  heralds  to  proclaim 
SalvRtion — bid  thern  soon  rejoice       >  j 
In  J%sU!t,  our  EmaaueVa  name. 

4  Let  Africa^  with  all  her  tribes, 

Be  rescued  fiom  the  spoiter'ji  hB.nd{ 
Not  lu9t  of  power^  nor  golden  bribes, 
Draw  murderera  there  to  waste  her  land. 

5  I^et  every  nation  under  heayen. 

In  nil  Uieir  Turious  tongues  receive  ^ 
The  glorious  gospel  ihon  hast  givei%  •. 
Benounce  their  idolS]  and  believe » 

567— ^S,  M.  Hymn  189.  i 

Gbry  af  Chritfw  Kingdom. 

1  TEaUS,  the  King,  shall  live, 
*  J    Shall  reign  for  evermore  ] 

To  Him,  her  gold^  shalj  Shaba  give, 
Ami  all  her  treasures  pour* 

2  For  him  tlie  ceaaeless  prayeti 
Like  swt^et  pcrfumej  shall  rise ; 

While  pvVydny  hi^  praise  ^\\n.\\\jEKt 
Aliovo  the  loi>/  skies. 
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3  As  seed  on  mountains  shed, 
His  rising  church  shall  grow ; 

Like  trees  on  Lebanon's  high  head, 
Its  plenteous  harvests  show. 

4  Her  sons,  a  numerous  train, 
In  Zion's  gates  shall  spread. 

As  grass  which  fills  tno  verdant  plains, 
And  clothes  the  flowery  mead. 

{8— L.  M.  Hymn  190.  AJ^ 

The  PeopU  perith. 
1  rriHE  heathen  perish ;  day  by  day 
J-    Thousands  on  thousands  pass  away: 
O  Christians,  to  their  rescue  fly ; 
Preiich  Jesus  to  them  ere  tliey  die. 

Wealth,  labour,  laletiUj  freely  give^ 
jffif,  di[^T.  il ley  may  live. 

L-donc  tbr  ytw, 
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Heathen  nations  are  our  neighbours, 
Let  us  8oAen  their  distress. 

Halleltgah, 
God  will  hence  our  efforts  bless. 

3  In  his  cause  we  now  assemble, 

All  our  hearts  and  aims  are  one ; 
Idol  priests  begin  to  tremble, 
Idol  gods  are  overthrown. 

Hallelujah, 
JLet  Jehovah  reign  alone. 

4  Fired  with  holy  expectation, 

Let  us  spread  the  gospel  wide  ; 
Soon  shall  every  heathen  nation 
Trust  in  Jesus  crucified. 

Hallelujah, 
God  is  still  upon  our  side. 

i70— 88  78  48.  Hymn  19i 

Missions, 

1  A  ID  us,  God  of  love  and  mercy  j 
jljL  Aid  us  to  extend  thy  name  : 
Aid  US,  through  each  heathen  nation 

All  tliy  goodness  to  proclaim ; 

And  to  tell  them, 
That  for  them  a  Saviour  came. 

2  May  they  know  their  great  Redeemer, 

Who  for  them,  though  strangers,  diet 
May  they  look  with  deep  repentance, 
To  their  Saviour  crucified  j 

Leave  their  idols. 
And  desire  no  God  beside. 
*  CI^j  be  there  thy  name  extended, 

And  thy  love  and  mercy  known  ; 
^JTurn  them  from  their  vain  inventions  j 
May  they  live  to  thee  a\oue-. 
And  O,  claim  them*, 
Churn  thvnif  Saviour,  for  \\m\e  onv 
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571— a  M.  Hfrafl  i93.  W. 

1  T>E  mere  i  nil  to  i«,  O  God  ; 
X5  Upon  thy  people  tUlnfi  ^ 

And  aprtiad  thy  saving  truth  abroB[!^ 
Till  all  that  lire  be  tbine. 

2  Give  llgbt  atid  comfort  to  thme  own ; 

And  let  tliy  light  axterjd^  ^ 

Till  thy  prevailing  name  be  known 
To  enrth^s  remotest  end, 

3  Let  all  the  people  praifl©  thee,  Lord^ 

hex  all  their  lioraage  bring  : 

From  BCH  to  sea.  be  thou  atlored, 

Kedeemer,  Judge^  and  King. 
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May  tiie  beatlicis,  now  niloting 

Ido1-gt>da  of  wnod  nnd  BtonSf 
Come,  and  worshipping  Wfor©  him. 

Serve  the  Jiring  God  alono^ 
Let  thy  glory 

Fill  the  earth  bs  floods  the  lea* 

Thon,  to  TPbom  all  power  is  giiren, 
Speak  tho  word  ;  at  thy  commatid, 

Let  the  company  of  prenchera 

Spread  thy  name  from  J  and  to  laiid* 

Loid,  be  with  them, 
Alway — to  the  end  of  time. 


B^-^s  7a,  Hymn  105,  Add 

^read  cf  the  Gotp^L 
"ING  of  Zion,  give  the  order, 


^K 


Send  thy  light  and  truth  abroad, 
O,  let  Zion  stretch  her  border, 
Zion,  favour'd  of  her  God. 

B  Tb£»u  canst  form  the  zealous  preaaher. 
Thou  canst  light  and  love  impart  | 
Send  thy  word  to  every  creature, 
Send  it  to  the  sinner's  heart 

3  O,  let  many  now  be  ready 

To  grt  fortli,  at  ttiy  command, 
Men  of  fajth,  approved  and  steady — 
Leaving  aj I  at  thy  command. 

1  Send  tliy  truth  to  every  region, 
Let  the  distant  people  hear ; 
Let  them  turn  from  faUe  religion, 

And  to  irwth  alone  give  ear, 
JSP 
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574— &fl7B,  Hymn  m.  Add 

Thi' Christian.  Call 

1  piHRlSTIANS,  tip  i  tie  day  h  bieakim, 
V^   Gtrcl  your  ready  armour  on  \ 

S Lumbering  hosts  aiotind  are  wakiiig, 
Kou«a  ye  1  in  the  Lord  be  etmag. 

2  See  1  thi^  blest  milletmial  dawnktg, 

BrigUi  lUe  beams  of  Beihlehem's  star  j 
Eastern  Lands,  beboM  tbe  momiag, 
Lo  I  it  gUmmeT^i  from  aJkr, 

3  While  y©  sleep  or  idly  linger, 

Thonsands  sink  witb  none  to  wve ; 
Hapten  t    Time^a  unerring  fi^ngef  |. 

Points  to  many  att  open  graver 
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Foul's  King  ia  God  alone, 
Let  us  bow  before  his  tlirone." 

2  S&e  I  ffom  every  quarter  flowing, 

JoyftiJ  crowds  aasemble  round  j 
XfOY^  iu  every  bean  b  glowiug, 
Praise  in  heard  in  ertsry  sound, 
Wl^ile  Jehovah  showia  his  facoj 
Glory  fill  a  the  eaered  place,  ^ 

3  WeapoQs,  meaat  for  mtitual  Blaughter, 

Now  are  instrumerti^  of  peace  ; 
They  who  ta^te  tbc  living  ^watorf 

Learn  from  war  atid  strife  to  cease ;  _ 

Je^us  reigns !  tho  earth  ia  atilJ  ^  ^ 

All  die  nations  do  his  will. 

'6-^,  p.  M.  Hymn  198.  Add. 

Fraytr  for  the  Heathen.  *  ,, 

1  i^  OD  of  the  natjonfl^  bow  thine  ^ar, 
Xj"  Aiid  listen  to  our  fervent  prayer. 

Through  thy  beloved  Son  : 
Build  up  die  kingdom  of  bis  gracei 
Amid  the  millions  of  our  laoe^ 

And  make  thy  wonders  known. 

2  Send  fordi  the  heralds  in  bia  immo, 
Bid  ihem  a  Saviotir'a  Jove  proclium 

With  every  Meeting  breath  \ 
Till  every  land  ahall  hear  the  sonndp 
And  send  the  joyfal  eehoea  rotmd] 

Amid  the  shade  a  of  death, 

3  O  lot  the  nations  rUe  and  bring 
Their  off 'rings  to  th*  Almighty  King, 

And  trust  in  bim  nlone  ; 
Kenounc^e  their  idols,  and  adore 
Th&  God  of  gods  for  evermore^ 
Upon  his  lofty  tbrope. 
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4  The  dying  millions  then  shall  prove 
The  matchless  power  of  bleeding  Ion 

And  feel  tlieir  sins  forgiven ; 
Shall  join  the  convert's  joyful  throngs 
And  raise  on  high  redemption's  song 

Along  the  path  to  heaven. 


577—88  78  4s.  Hymn.l9 

Fountain  of  Life. 

EE,  from  Zion's  sacred  mountain, 
Streams  of  living  water  flow ! 
God  has  open'd  there  a  fountain 
That  supplies  the  plains  below : 
They  are  blessed, 


^S 
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i4Lx.  Hrmn  90a  Add. 

^pnad  of  tki  Gotpd. 

OLORD,  OUT  God,  arise, 
'  TheomiMoftrnUi  mmintaln; 
id*WldiB  o*«r  mil  tiie  peopled  world 
Estend  her  bleued  reign. 

nitm  Prince  of  Life,  arise, 

llw  tot  thy  glory  cease ; 

r  spread  the  oonquesu  of  dqr  grace, 

And  bless  the  earth  with  peace. 

ThoOf  Bolf  Ghost,  arise, 
Extend  thf  heating  winji^ 
id  o'er  a  dark  and  niin*d  world 
Let'Hght  and  order  spring. 

Let  all  on  earth  arise, 

To  God  the  fiayionr  sing^ 

om  shoM  10  shore— fiom  earth  to  heaven, 

Let.  echoing  anUiems  ring  1 

-lU  iOs.  Hymn  901.  Add. 

AIL,  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  mom- 

in|b 
f  to  the  lands  that  in  darkness  have  lain ; 
I'd  be  the  accents  of  sorrow  and  mourning, 
cm,  in  trimnph,  begins  her  mild  reign. 

,  to  thq^  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning, 
»ng  by  the  prophets  of  Israel  foretold ; 
to  the  millions  from  bondage  remming, 
entiles  and  Jews  the  blest  vision  behold. 

n  the  dseert  rich  fowen  are  spimi^^^ 
earns  ever  copious  are  gliding  along '^ 
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Loud  from  the  mountain-top  echoes  are  ringiz 
Wastes  rise  in  verdure  and  mingle  in  sons. 

4  See  from  all  lands — ^from  the  isles  of  the  ocea 
Praise  to  Jehovah,  ascending  on  high ; 
Fairn  are  the  engines  of  war  and  commotioiit 
Shouts  of  salvation  are  rending  the  skj. 


580— 7s  6s.  Hymn  308.  A( 

I%e  Gospd  Banner. 

1  lyrOW  be  the  gospel  banner 
l\    In  every  land  unfurl'd ; 
And  be  the  shout,  Hosanna, 

Re-echoed  through  the  world : 
Till  i"V«."ry  iiile  :iinl 
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^J— 7s  e».  .  Hjnm  203.  Add, 

S^nd  the  Gospd. 

1  ^^EN1>,  fiend  the  gOHpel  m^^Bag^i 
O  In  eveff  latiguQge  send  j 
Give  h  a  apceciy  passB£«| 

To  gain  itis  glorious  end  f 
Godf  from  on  highT  commands  ua, 

We  may  not  now  delay  ;, 
Tbe  heathen,  too,  implore  ua— 

They  periah  dny  by  day* 

2  Freely  have  come  our  blessings  |         ^ 

How  freely  still  bestow 'd  ! 
^Tifl  kive^  the  eoul  impreasingp 

Would  send  ihej»e  gifb  abzoad  i 
We  all  were  outcast  alieaS) 

Exposed  to  death  and  wo ; 
Our  dbtani  fatbeiiJi  pagans, 

Bound  to  their  idols  too* 

3  How  eaD  we^  to  the  heathen,  , 

Say,  FerUh  in  your  ttm  t 
Not  labour  now  to  free  them, 

And  guide  to  joyful  scenes  j 
How  CBU  our  hearts  so  harden. 

When  we  deserve  to  die, 
Ab  not  TO  tcli  of  pardon, 

And  help  to  Josus  fiy? 

4  Proclaim  aloud  the  Saviour ;  ' 

Far,  fejf  let  him  be  known  j  ^3 

Ltet  each  implore  his  favour, 

Let  prayer  besiege  the  throne  : 
la  labour^  all,  assistant,  , 

Conspire  to  spread  hia  grace, 
TiU  lan^s  to  us  moat  distant, 
Shall  l&utu  to  seek  his  faioe^ 
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i82-.78.  Hymn  204.  i 

Tell  ut  of  the  Night, 

1  TTTATCHMAN,  tell  us  of  the  nis^t, 

V  V     What  its  signs  of  promise  are  f 
TravUler,  o'er  yon  moantain*8  height 
See  the  glory-beaming  star. 
Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  lay, 
Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretelH 
Trav'iler,  yes,  it  brings  the  day — 
Promised  day  of  Israel. 

2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night : 
Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Trav'iler,  blessedness  and  light, 
Peace  and  truth  its  course  portends. 
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Proclaim  the  contest  eniled^ 

And  him  who  once  was  elaljii 
Ag&m  to  oartli  descendedf 

In  rightG0n&nes3  to  reign  f 

2  Then  ffotn  iVie  ioHty  mountain!  •* 

The  sacred  about  slmti  fly ; 
Aod  shady  vales  Knd  fountaiua 

Shall  echo  the  reply : 
Hifh  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  Bend  the  chorua  round, 
All  hallel^jiih  swelling 

tn  otie  eterri^l  round. 

J4— L.  M.  Hymn  206.  Add. 

Prayer  for  Labourcrt. 

LORD  of  the  hardest,  bend  thiiie  ear,    ^ 
For  Zion-s  heritage  appear  j 
O  send  forth  iabourorfl  fiU'd  with  zeal. 
Swift  to  obey  th^ir  Maatet's  wilL 
Hast  thou  not  bid  us  fervent  pray 
For  help  in  such  a  trying  tlay  ? 
WiU  thou  not  listen  when  wts  cry, 
And  fieiid  the  blessing  from  on  liigh  1 
Our  lifted  eyes^  O  Lord,  behold 
The  ripening  hnryest  tinged  with  gold,    . 
Wide  fields  are  op'ning  to  our  view^ 
The  work  is  great,  tbo  lab'rors  few* 
Utider  the  guidance  of  thy  hand  ^ 

Let  Zioti^fi  BDT13  in  n>Gny  a  barid 
Arise,  to  bless  the  dy  iug  race. 
As  heralds  of  redeeming  grace. 
Bid  fell  their  hearts  with  ardour  glow, 
Aa  gospel  mcs^teiigera  to  (jo, 
And  publish  jIig  inspiring  Eoutid 
/kr  as  the  tnce  of  man  is  fontid. 
29* 


I 


1  TTARK!  hark!  the 
XX  Roll  o'er  the  hea 
And  seraphs  find  enif 
For  tlieir  sublimest  sti 

Some  new  delight  in  hei 
Loud  ring  the  harps  aroi 

2  Hark  1  hark !  the  sous 
The  joyful  hosts  desce 
Jesus  forsakes  the  sk; 
To  earth  his  footsteps 

He  comes  to  bless  our  fa 
He  comes  with  message) 

3  Bear  !  bear  the  tidings 
Let  every  mortal  kno 
What  love  in  God  is  f 
What  pity  he  can  sho^ 

Ye  winds,  that  blow — yi 
Bear  the  glad  news  from 

4  Strike  !  strike  the  har{ 
To  greet  Emanuel's  m 


33 


Muled  captive  to  receive 
Almtom  Jesus  has  to  give.  * 


Coma,  let  as,  With  a  gratefhl  heart| 
In  dilv  bleat  labour  share  a  pan ; 
Xiltar  pttLjen  wind  offerings  gladly  bring 
To  aid  wm  triumphs  of  our  King. 

Onr  hflfwta  exult  in  songs  of  praisei 
llmt  we  hav* seen  these  latter  days; 
Whoa  iDor  Badeemer  diall  be  known, 
Vthtn  SaftMi  long  hath  held  hia  thrope. 


Where'er  hia  hand  iMrth  q>raad  the  skies. 
Sweet  ineaiiae  to  his  name  riiall  rise ; 
And  slave  and  freeman  ■Greek  and*  Jew, 
9jr  sovereign  giaoe  ba  fimn'd  anew. 

(9^--4L  WL  .  Hymn  309.  Add. 

1  p  BEAT  heir  of  Bavid's  throne  1  . 
\7  lliy  royal  power  assume ; 

Coma^  reign  in  fiuthful  hearts  alone. 
Thou  blest  Redeemer,  oome. 

2  Set  np  Ay  tiitone  of  graoe 
la  all  the  heathen'a  sigfafr— 

Thy  kingdom  of  true  holiness— 
And  order  it  aright 

3  Now,  for  thy  promise*  sake, 
O'er  earth  e»Uted  be: 

The  kingdOTi,  power,  and  glory  take, 
Wfueh  all  belong  to  thee. 

4  In  zeal  ibr.Grod  and  man. 
Thy  fall  salvation  bring : 

The  universal  Jdonarch  reig;n, 
Tbe  Maiata*  eternal  King. 


s^ 
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588— L.  M.  Hymn  2ia  AM 

Success  of  the  GotpeL 
1 0ON  may  the  last  glad  song  arise, 
Through  all  the  millions  of  the  skies— 
That  song  of  triumph  which  records 
That  all  the  earth  is  now  the  Lord's. 

2  Let  thrones,  and  powers,  and  kingdoms  be 
Obedient,  mighty  Grod,  to  thee  ; 
And  over  land,  and  stream,  and  main, 
Now  wave  the  sceptre  of  thy  reign. 

3  O,  let  that  glorious  anthem  swell ; 
Let  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell— 
Till  not  one  rebel  heart  remains. 
But  over  all  the  Saviour  reigns. 


ittia  AiDtVixeL^  680 

m    a  It  Hymn  219.  Add. 

nif  Witt  be  imi. 

L  1^  REAT  SftTicmr,  let  fhj  power  divine 
\jr  O'er  ail  the  earth  be  known ; 
I«0|«U  to  tb^e,  tiieir  wiU  redgn, 
Aad  make  thj  will  their  own. 

I  Fomerrion  marki  the  goillj  way, 
WUoh  headient  madlr  tiead; 
Vram  all  diy  lawt  they  fo  aioaj, 
And  hasten  to  the  dead. 

8  Them,  SaTioiir-Ood,  hast  power  alone 
To  torn  their  wand*ring  ftel^ 
To  bend  their  aoids  befi>re  thy  throne. 
Low  aX  thy  meroy-eeat 

4  For,  all  th^  power,  beneath,  aboT^ 
Thy  woonded  hands  sustain; 
llien  sway  die  soeptre  of  thy  lore, 
And  let  ^y  meroy  reign. 

91— Xi.  M.  fi^rmn  313.  Add 

Tkn  LttUrSksif  Gkrjf. 

1  'VStWES  wHX  the  h^py  trump  proclaim 
W    The  judgment  of  the  inartjrr'd  Lamb  t 
When  shall  the  captive  troops  be  free, 
And  keep  lh*  eternal  jubilee  ? 

8  Hasten  it.  Lord,  in  every  la^d ; 
Send  thou  thine  angels,  and  command, 
••  Go,  sound  deliverance,  loudly  blow- 
Salvation  to  the  saints  below." 

3  We  long  to  have  the  day  appear, 
The  promised;' great  sabbatic  year; 
When,  Ar  f^m  ghet^  and  sin,  and  \ie\\^ 
Ifrmel  in  ceaaeleaa  x)eace  shall  dvreW. 
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k  Till  then,  we  will  not  let  thee  rest ; 
Thou  still  shalt  hear  our  strong  request; 
And  this  our  daily  prayer  shall  be, 
Lord,  sound  the  trump  of  jubilee. 

S92— L.  M.  Hymn  314. 

Success  a$Uicipated. 

1  'OEHOLD,  th'  expected  time  draw  neai 
D  The  shades  disperse,  the  dawn  appe 
Behold  the  wilderness  assume 

The  beauteous  tints  of  Eden's  bloom. 

2  Events  with  prophecies  conspire 
To  raise  our  faith,  our  zeal  to  fire: 
The  ripening  fields,  already  white, 

.   hlU'V'i.'i'l    Uj   IJlU   dl^ilL 

Ldow 


^  ^KTMN  nxcrr:    ^        .  er 

O  hoir  datolftSe  the  dwelling^ 
'•  wImto-oot  God  is  not  revered ; 
Where  no  ioii|[  of  praise  is  swelling, 

Nor  the  Toice  of  prajrer  is  heard ; 
Where  religion's 

.Gheedng  lays  have  ne'er  appeared  1 

Where  the  feeds  of  sin  ave  growing, 

And  the  paths  of  Sohj  lie ; 
Where  the  streams  of  dei^  are  flowing, 

With  destr  notion  ever  nigh ; 
Bid  the  gospel 

WaTe  its  peaoefol  banners  hi|^ 


MU-8s7s.  Hjmn  816.  Add. 

*  i^  0  and  preach  to  eVry  oreatnre  1*' 
VT  Sack  the  SaYioiu{s  last  command, 

Not  excepting  hue  or  feature. 
Burning  clhne,  or  barb'roos  land.  ^ 

Look  to  China's  ooontless  millioiis ; 

Look  to  Aftio's  dark-hued  race ; 
Look  to  Arabj's  panlioos, 

Nation  aftsr  nation  ttooe. 

They  are  sinking,  they  are  dyings 

Losing  heavenly  bliss  aboye ; 
Loud  to  us  their  voice  is  crjring, 

■■Come,  and  save  us,  in  your  lore f* 

Who  is  ready  now  to  sever 

Bandi  that  round  his  heart  entwiao  ^ 
Who  will  go,  resolving  never, 

Under  sufferings,  to  repine. 


( 
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95—78  6s.  Hymn  217. 

DqAurture  of  a  Miantmarff. 

1  f^O,  for  the  Master  calls  thee, 
VX  Nor  shed  one  bitter  tear ; 
No  bondage  hard  enthrals  thee, 

Nor  hast  thou  aught  to  fear ; 
To  Him  we  now  commend  thee, 

Who  rules  above  the  skies ; 
Whose  blessing  will  attend  thee, 

Where'er  thy  pathway  lies. 

2  Go,  in  the  midst  of  dangers, 

Declare  a  Saviour's  love ; 
Till  list'ning  heathen  strangers 
His  willing  subjects  prove  ; 
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ise,  ye  gale**,  ai^d  wafl  them  . 

Safe  to  tkeir  destined  abors  ; 
That  men  may  sit  in  darkness 
And  death's  black  gJiade  no  niCT& 

I  Q  thou  etenmt  Knl^ti 

Who  boldest  in  tUioe  ann 
The  tempests  of  the  ocieaDf 

Deliver  them  Ttotn  barm  ; 
Thy  presence  stiU  be  with  them     '  •  • 

Where  Yet  they  may  ba  ^ 
Though  far  from  those  who  love  thenif 

Let  them  be  nigh  to  th^a- 

T-^C.  M.  Hymn  219-  Add. 

Be  not  n/raidt  §r. 
[TH  O^  and  die  Saviour's  grace  piochUnii, 
LT  Ye  favoured  men  of  God  i 
3o,  publish,  through  Emanuera  uamei        f 

Salvatioo  bought  with  blcxidt 
fV^hat  though  your  arduous  track  may  lla 

Througb  regions  daik  as  death — 
S7hat,  though,  your  faith  and  zeal  to  try. 

Perils  beaet  your  path. 
jTet  With  determined  courage  go^ 

And  armM  with  power  divine  : 
Fornt  God  will  needful  strength  bestoWf 

And  on  your  labours  shine.  ^ 

3e  who  has  called  you  to  the  war, 

Will  recom pause  your  paioBj  i  ||tP 

Before  Messiah's  eonquerinf^  car 

Shall  mountains  sink  to  pjajn^, 
%rink  not,  though  earth  and  hell  oppose, 

But  plead  your  Master's  cause ; 
kasareii  that  e'en  jom  mightieBt  foea 
Shall  Bow  be£>re  biB  qxom,  ^P 


etio 
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598— Bji  73  4s.  Ujwn  230.  m 

I   II /I  EN  of  Godj  go,  take  your  atadooj 
IVX   Where  darkness  broods  upon  tha  em\i 
Loud  prociaim.  among  Xh^d  tiation^ 
Joyfal  new»  of  heavealy  binJi. 

Bear  ths  liiiinga 
Of  the  8&yiQtir's  matchless  worth, 

S  Go  to  men  in  darkness  slt^pping  j 
TelV  that  ChTist  is  strong  to  savfl  ^ 
Go  to  men  in  bondage  weeping ; 
Publish  freedom  to  the  slave : 

Tell  the  dying 
Christ  has  trimnpk^d  o^er  the  gravo* 


*»-_^_i,  ^-.^i. 


=  J    U^l»    ,.-.^*,J 


BZlfNPG. 


9  Jki  ¥irtwr  whom  yoa  Mtf* 
imi  Bflttdlol  0tE«iigth  beHow; 

D^pendir.!  <m  hit  piomiMd  aid, 
Witb  norad  oounge  ffow 


S  MounlBiiis  dmll  tink  to  pl«iiu^ 

And  hell  ib  Tain  oppoie ; 
The euneii  God's,  juid  wfll prevail, 

In  qpite  of  all'  his  ibea. 

4  Go^  spread  the  Saviour's  ftme, 
And  tell  his  malohless  giaoe 

Tb  die  most  guilty  and  depraved 
Of  Adam's  nnmerons  race. 

5  We  wish  jon,  in  his  name, 
The  most  divine  success ; 

Asanred  that  he  who  sends  yon  fort] 
' '  -    WDl  all  your  labours  bless. 

OUgB  7s.  Hymn  222.  Add. 

For  Miitumariii, 

SOFTLY  blow,  ye  fav'rixig  breezes, 
Winds  of  heaVen,  propitious  smile, 
Speed  die  ship  across  the  ocean, 

Safely  to  her  destined  isle. 
Now  she  lidee  the  bounding  bilkw. 

Proudly  urging  on  her  way ; 
He  who  holds  the  storm  is  Widi  her, 
God,  the  missionary's  stay. 

Fathers !  fiunt  not ;  those  departing 

To  a  friendless  heathen  shore, 
Go  to  toil  'mid  scenes  of  peril, 

Where  Emanuel  toiPd  before. 
Mothers !  weep  not ;  those  your  ofispring. 

Bound  to  yonder  pagan  coast, 
Go  to  reap  the  noblest  laurel — 

Oo  to  teek  ibe  poor  and  loet. 


e09  *    HTMN  DCI. 

3  WliQ  are  these  that  haste  to  greet  thee, 

King  of  men  !  iti  gativenng  cloud  a  % 
Who  are  thf?ae  rbat  tiy  lo  meet  ihee. 

Rapidly  as  sumTner's  ^iloods  ? 
Lo  I  the  ships  of  Tarsliishj  beating 

Nobler  freight  than  Ophir  saw  j 
TbitheFi  whor€i  the  ialea  ^e  waitii% 

Waiting  for  Messiah's  law. 


JEWISH  CONCERT. 

60 1—73  63,  Hymn  9B3,  j 
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2— Ss  7a  43.  "  Hymn  224.  Add^ 

ZioH  cpmforttd, 

ON  the  inountairi's  top  ftppeariug,        ' 
Lo  !  tb@  sajcred  lie  mid  fiiatid^  -^ 

WelcoTTie  Dews  ta  Zion  beailng',  ] 

Zion  long  in  hostile  hinds ;  ' 

Mourn ing  captive, 
God  lumself  wiU  loose  iliy  banda^ 

Haa  thy  nigbt  been  long  atad  moarnfbll 
Have  thy  friends  utifaithfuj  proved  f 

Haf  e  thy  foes  beftd  proud  and  Mom&^ 
By  tby  aigbs  and  tears  unniove^t 

I  Cease  thy  mourning, 

P   Zion  still  ie  well  beloved. 

l3odj  iAj  God^  wjU  riow  restore  thee  I 

He  bimseir  nppcars  thy  friendl } 
All  thy  foes  sIiflII  ilee  before  thee. 

Here  tbeir  boasts  and  triumphs  end; 

Great  deliverance  •  t;ll 

Zioa^a  King  will  surely  send. 

Peace  and  joy  shall  now  attend  thee, 
All  Uiy  warfare  now  be  past ;  * 

God  thy  Saviour  will  defend  thee, 
Victory  is  thine  at  lagi: 
Ail  thy  confiicts 
£nid  in  evarltt sting  resL 

)3_8a.  Hymn  225.  Add. 

Isratti  Reatoraiiori, 

THE  Song  of  Israel  ia  hush'd,  ^ 

And  all  tliej^r  tales  of  triumph  told. 
And  mute  is  every  voiee  that  ^aWd.^ 
In  musio  to  fJieir  liarpa  of  goVd, 
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4*M  Ejmn  S27,  Add. 

Htip  far  I$ratL 

WHY  sluyuld  kraers  sons,  onoe  blea^ 
9  Still  Toam  the  »comiii^  world  imnuid  ; 
Kwn'd  of  MeBTea,  by  men  oppresa^df 
mats  from  Zion'a  h&Uow^d  ground  7 

kMl  of  Jacobs  view  their  tsjce  ; 
k  to  thy  fold  ihe  woiid^reis  bring  ^ 
leh  diem  to  ieck  thy  Blighted  grace^ 
hsal  in  Christ  tlieir  promised  Kijig. 

ile  Judfth  Tiews  his  birthright  gone^ 
h  ootitritfi  sbame  iiis  bosom  move, 
>  SoTiour  he  denied,  to  own— 
i  Lord  he  cnicifiGd,  to  loro. 

rte,  glorious  day,  expected  long, 

e»  Jew  and  Greek  one  prayer  ahftll  pourj 

h  eager  feet,  oao  temple  throng  j 

I  Qodj  with  grateful  praise,  adore. 


^.P-M- 


Hymn  22Su  Add 


Pka  fir  IwFotL 

rHE  piomise  we  for  Israel  plead, 
O,  that  tbe  onoo  beloved  seed 
Back  to  their  Lord  migtil  come  \ 
i^ow  bid  tht^m  look  on  thee  and  mourn  | 
Where'er  dispersed,  eoUeot  and  turn. 
And  bring  diy  waodorers  home, 

'o  Jewa  vhe  gospel  faith  iinpart, 
.nd  pastors  after  tliine  owii  Jieart, 

Thine  ancient  flock  to  feed 
ITitb  knowledge  of  the  crucified, 
'he  Lord,  wJio  by  their  malic©  Oi\©^^ 

And  suti'er'd  in  their  stead. 


A.  day  ^'^  .  r  H  laiil  «P  ^  "^ 
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t^m*n  dty  hiUi  dawns  the  drnj-mu  of  glad- 

Mi  Ibr  tiie  night  of  thj  scnrow  ii  o'er. 

mg  irm  fhy  ibes ;  bqt  the  arm  that  tubdned 


t  Katter'd  tbiv  legions,'  was  mig^ntier  flur ; 
J  fled,  like  the  chal^  from  the  toonrge  that 

pniMMd  ^tbem, 
a  were  their  steeds  and  their  ohariots  of  war. 

Ziqn,  the  power,  diat  badi  saved 

oU'd  with  the  hasp  and  the  timbrel  sbonld  be; 
■t—te  the  foe  is  destroy'd  that  enslaved 

Aee, 
oppressor  it  Tanqoish'd,  and  Zion  is  free  1 

L-7e.  H>cmn,8Sl.  Add. 

GIVE  as  room,  that  we  may  dwell," 
Zion*s  children  cry  alood : 
ee  tiieir  nninbere— how  ihey  swell* 
low  they  gather  like  a  cloud. 

^  bow  brii^t  the  morning  seems, 
righter,  lirag*  so^^a^  a  night ; 
iaa  is  like  one  i^t  dreams, 
l^d  with  wond&  and  deuj^t 

^tfiy  son  goes  down  no  more, 
^  himself  will  be  Ihy  light ;  r 
Aat  oansed  thee  ^ef  beibre 
^Sed  lies  in  endress  night . 

^n,  now  arise  and  shine, 

thy  light  from  heaven  is  come  \ 
aae  that  crowd  from  fa»  are  thine, 
re  tbjr  sons  find  danghters  room. 

/O 


■i 

1 
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REVIVAL, 


a 


010— p.  M.     B,  7,  Hftnn  130.  V* 

The  Xori'a   ^Intifard. 

1  Q^E  tba  vineyard  lately  planted  fl 
O  By  thy  hand,  O  Lord  of  hosts ! 

Let  thy  poople^s  pray'r  b«  granted^ 

Ke^p  Lt  safo  froni  hosiiLe  boaslSj 
Mearn^  O  hear  us  "when  -wc  p ray- 
Keep  thy  vineyard  night  and  day, 

2  Drooping  plants  levive  arid  nounst; 

Let  them  thrive  beneath  thy  hand  ; 
Let  the  weak  grow  dtrong^  and  HourUh, 
Blooming  fair  at  tUy  command  , 

T-^j,U,    ^ ^^Ji^.-I    ..J.iJ    .V-. . 


rafaUrton  ve  tent  in  Taio 
^ptopMttf  npoD  th6  slftin  y   . 
(^  tlMj  mXU  in  'VAin  dwf  ny, 
!•  dune  alaughty  «id  is  ^i^  . 
Bt  flqr  Spirit  oome  and  brMUhe 
r  life  throVall  the  reftlms  of  daadi  I 
'  bonet  shall  then  obejr  thy  Toieei 
il  more,  shall  waken,  and  r^joioe. 
id  let  the  sospel-trumpetblow, 
all  die  isles  their  Saviour  know : 
call  the  nations  from  afiur^. 
ke  earth's  remotest  ends  draw  near. 
m.«faall  each  age  and  raak  agiee 
raise  their  shouto  of  praise  to  ihee ; 
B  eharc;h  will  know,.whxle  load  the  sings, 
It  in  her  God  are  all  her  springs. 


D' 


-P.M.    8,7.  Hymn  187.  B.  9. 

Dtdttuiiot^  ojf  SiUigiiottf  IflmsiiteL 

|NC£,  6  Lord,  thy  garden  flouisfa'd, 
£▼'17  part  look'd  gay  and  green ; 
Chen  diy  word  our  spirits  nonrish'd, 

Happy  aeasons  we  have  seen  1 
lot  a  drought  has  since  sooceeded, 

And  a  #aid  ^K^ine  we  «ee ; 
liord,  thy  helpos  greatly  q^eded. 

Help  can  omy  come  ftten  thee   ^ 
lome,-in  ^hom  we  once  delighted,'' 

We  shall  meet^Eo  more  b^ow ; 
Some,  alas  I  we  fear'are  Mighted,— 

Scarce  a  single  leaf  they  show. 
Nearest  Savioar,  hasten  hitberf 

Thoa  canst  make  them  blopm  aigBim*^ 
)b,  permit  them  not  to  withpc, 

Let  not  all  our  hopes  be  vaixi  \ 
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our  voices  loud, 
ock  at  mercy's  gate. 

I  a  propitious  eye ; 
)k  thee,  now  be  fband ; 
L  sorrow  fly, 
)y  and  praise  abound. 


Hymn  233.  Add. 

Spirit  implored. 

lall  my  fainting  soul, 
just  displeasure  mourn ; 
rit,  long  withdrawn, 
i  to  me  return? 

-0  happy  time — 
sits  of  his  grace ; 
and  varying  scenes, 
mbrance  quite  eflace. 

ming,  quickening  beams, 
isolved  away ; 
d  through  all  my  powers, 
lelded  to  the  day. 

ived  his  dreadful  sword, 
jar  my  soul  oppress'd, 
jr  a  Saviour's  blood, 
pardon  to  my  breast 

light  and  peace,  return, 
rn  or  sigh  in  vain ; 
}  this  longing  heart, 
ces  of  thy  train. 

llowd  by  thy  hands, 
•  ith  thy  presence  blest, 
e  anew  displayed, 
erJasting  rest. 
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616- 8a  7$.  Hymn  334! 

Jldurning  Backslider. 

1  T   ORD,  wc  bow  with  deep  contritioHj 
JLj   Ia'^w  btifore  tliy  throne  of  j^Ta£;«| 
Hear  us  in  diy  kind  <?ompadsioii, 
While  we  aeek  tliy  smiling  face. 

%  Wh^i-e  but  to  a  bleeding  Saviour, 

Should  WB  eome  for  life  and  peace! 
Noibiog  bat  thy  bonndlesa  favouri 
Q&n  out  burdt3.Ti'd  foul^  releauSe. 

3  Tliou  bast  witnessed  out  tt^n^gressian,  * 
Thou  bast  scon  our  load  of  griilij 
Wiinesfl  now  our  deep  confe^s^ion, 
Thon^  wlioj^e  precioua  blood  wat  ipilt 
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hm.  outvittibu  aeiae  the  carelen, 
ThiODgh  thmr  sonU  thine  mnows  da 

Let  thy  tiiilh,  to  long  neglected, 
Ib^ek  wuf  melt  the  ttntj  heart 

O  thoa  Uad,  inrghring  l^iriti 
ComlbctMc,  en  thee  we  cell ; 

Cheer  the  Mdnt,  emrm  the  rimier, 
O  revive    mm  m  alL 

Bkking  Revwal, 

WE  now,  0  Lord,  approach  ihy  tk 
Ta  open  all  oar  grief: 
Noii^aend  thy  promiaed  merey  down 
And  grant  va  qoftk  relief. 

;  Thou  never  aaidst  to  Jacoh^a  aeed, 
**  Seek  ye  my  &ce,**  in  vain ; 
And  canat  thou  now  deny  thine  aid, 
When  hnrden'd  aoals  complain? 

\  The  aame  thy  power,  thy  love  the  san 
Unmoved  the  promise  ahinea ; 
■lemat  tnidi  sunpoonda  thy  name. 
And  guarda  the  precioua  lines. 

i  Xhongh  Satan  rage,  and  fleah  rehel, 
And  nnhelief  arise, 
iil^e*ll  wait  around  thy  footatool  atill, 
For  thou  wilt  hear  our  or^ea. 


I  78.  Hymn  2 

Idght  of  the  World. 

LIGHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dwe 
Borders  on  the  shades  of  death  \ 
Come,  and  by  thy  love  ieveoX\x\%^ 
DiBgipate  the  clouds  beneath.*. 
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The  ni^w  heaveiL  sind  earth's  CientDTi 
hi  OUT  deepest  darkntias  risEj — 

Scatioring  ^11  Um  nigUt  of  rmture, 
Pouring  jight  upon  our  eyes* 

5  Still  we  wait  for  thin©  appearing; 

Life  and  joy^  thy  beam  a  impart, 
Chasing  nil  our  fears,  and  cheering 

Every  poor  heri^ightod  heart  j 
Comes  &»ti  tiianife^t  thy  favour 

To  the  Tanaom'd^  helpless  race; 
Come,  ihou  glorious  God  and  Saviour^ 

Come,  and  hring  the  gospeUgraoe, 

3  Save  ua^  in  thy  great  tompa3sio% 
O  thou  mildj  paoiJio  Prineej 
Give  the  kriDwledg:e  oTBatvation, 


I  ftideiit  E««l  for  J«ii»^  Dame. 

.     ■     /■    ■ 
foutig  «ikd  old  thy  word  receira^ 
1  aiii&ers  hear  thj  Toiice  and  livtt, 
wmmded  eoptotcnce  bealiog  Jle«]^ 

^Jdy  rofruah  fsacli  drooping  mhid* 

-  9g!td  txdntA,  tnatiir^  wlch  ffcvoe, 
Dtid  in  fmiu  of  haUiie^u  ; 

wbea  tmRipiatued  to  tbe  ski«% ' 

-  ^oupgei  in  tlieir  sEead  ariae^ 

■  we  ouf  flopptiant  Toioea  Ttuse^ 
weeping  bow  the  leod  of  praia^^ 

mmbte  hope  ^tax  Ibou  wilt  bear 
mlnbtetA*  aad  peopi^'a  prayer.  - 

C.  M,  ^  Hjthii  33B.  Add. 

fyirii  tf  MoHmtt^ 

1R1T  of  holiiMiii,  look  down, 

Ou  r  faieitiitg  heaj-tA  lo  cheer ; 
^  when  we  treixible  at  thy  frowti^ 
brin&  thy  oomibria  neaf , 

Ifeftr  wbtob  thy  ooniriotioni  wrobght, 

let  thy  grace  remove  j 
i  ixjay  Iha  loultt^  which  thou  ba«t  t 
o  weep,  now  team  to  love, 

r  let  thy  savin jj  merey  heat 
ne  ilroiirtds  it  made  before  ] 
w  on  our  hearts  inrTt:iiTe#s  tby  4eii1| 
bat  we  may  dotjbt  oa  more. 

iplete  the  work  thow  hast  begun, 
.tiJ  make  our  darkness  light, 
t  Wff  a  fciorioits  race  mey  r^n, 
7/  /a/th  be  iost  iir  sight. 


2  0  1«t  ^^^^  tamest  pfl'y'"' 


Hy»«  «»•***■' 
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^  blew  thee  w 

^^^'"'Tpowerdlvln.. 

Hyintt2*2.  Jv 

^•TT,*  with  weeping. 

tt^*'^«rtlfXep"-^°-"'^' 
W-  *^"Cver8leVn8<  . 
Never  titing,  "^^^-.i  succeed. 

Then  wiU  f»l^  **f  wercy  obine, 
*  Then  the  .•""^l.'^en  be  givf". 
P«<='°"''ranrX-ceattdmne. 

Xhiough  an  in  ^^^^^^ 

J  Sow  thy  ^^^^^Slir^A  employ ; 
Woi  let  fc»"  ""t^r,  so  dreary,   . 


1    W     Ta  aeo  ^^^  J^jVie  Saviour  sf  y* 
^lio  winter  -^^      ^^^  .^^  wastes  ror 


HYMN  DCXXVII.  709 

'Fallt^Ei — \p1io  bew&il  iheir  fall— 
Proffbf'cJ  mercjr  who  enibracCf 
LiBi^niTig  to  the  go$pel-calU 
Lotigitig  to  be  gnved  by  grace.  *^   " 

For  his  mate  the  turtle  mOHiia  i 
For  his  God  the  linnet  ei^hs ; 
Hark  I  the  music  of  liis  groans — 
HumbLe  groans  that  pierce  the  skiea  | 
Sure  J/  God  thtir  tii>rrows  heafSi —  t 

Every  accent^  every  look  j 
TreasuTea  up  their  gtacioiia  tears ^ 
Notes  thek  sufferings  iti  his  book. 

He,  who  hath  their  cur©  begun,  , , 

Will  lie  now  despise  their  pain?  ^ 

Can  he  \ca.v&  bis  work  undotie ;  *  ' 

Bring  them  to  the  birtli  la  vain? 
No  I  we  all,  who  seek,  shall  find  j 
WOf  who  a^k,.  shall  all  rc^celTe  j 
Be  to  Christ  in  qaint  jctlti'd  j 
With  him  ever,  ever  live. 


UE3  AND  SEASONS  AND  SPECIAL 
OCCASIONS. 


I>^IIt  CATIONS. 


^a^— P.  M.  Hymn  101.  B.  !. 

On  djiining  a  piace  of  uif^thip. 

"ft  TN*  sweet  exalted  stmins,  ,»       m 

A.  The  Kitig  of  glory  praise  ;  ^,^  ^i  J 
0>J  heav'ii  and  earth  he  re^^n.^^  " 

Thw'  eveWasting  days : 
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He,  With  9.  tiody  tbi3  world  controls, 
Sustains  or  Ejinks  the  diatant  poles. 

2  To  g^rth  he  henda  his  throaej 
Hb  throne  of  grace  divine  ^ 
Wide  is  his  bounty  knowTij 
And    far    bis   glories  shii>e : 

Fait  Salem,  «till  his  ohosen  rest, 

1&  with,  hid  &miLti>s  and  pfa^neo  bleit 

3  Theiv,  King  of  glory^  cora<i^ 
And  widi  thy  Iqtoui  c^qwu 
This  Temp  la  &&  iiiy  dcnue. 
This  people  a*  thine  own  : 

Beneatli  this  roof,  01  dejgn  to  ahow 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below, 

4  Here  m&v  thine  ears  alteud 
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-L.  M.  HTmn  244.  Add. 

Dedication. 

I  ERE,  in  thy  name,  eternal  God, 
We  build  this  earthly  house  for  thee : 
make  it  now  thy  fix*d  abode, 
id  guard  it  long  fVom  error  fVee. 

ire,  when  thy  people  seek  thy  face, 
id  dying  sinners  pray  to  live, 
^ar  thou,  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place, 
id  when  thon  hearest,  Lord,  forgive. 

•re,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 

e  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Son ; 

11  by  the  power  of  his  great  name, 

mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

hen  children's  voices  raise  the  song, 
»sanna  to  their  heavenly  King ; 
t  heaven,  with  earth,  the  strain  prolong, 
tsanna,  let  the  angels  sing. 

t  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 

■re  to  abide,  no  transient  guest  ? 

ire  will  our  great  Redeemer  reign, 

id  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest?  I 

y  glory  never  hence  depart : 

t  choose  not.  Lord,  this  house  alone  ; 

y  kingdom  come  in  every  heart,  | 

every  bosom  fix  thy  throne.  ' 

-7s.  Hymn  246.  Add. 

txiying  a  Comer-Stone. 

ORD  of  hosts,  to  thee  we  raise 
i  Here  a  liouse  of  prayer  and  ptaUo'^ 
ou  thy  people's  hearts  prepaie 
•e  to  meet  for  prmse  am\  vxayex. 


HvMn  pc^*^ 


May  t*ve  <leaa 
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t  the  church  on  earth  b(*come 
t  as  the  church  above. 

18  the  wind,  with  "rushing  sound." 

Pentecostal  grace, 
U  of  woman  bom  may  see 
glory  of  thy  face. 

liyine,  attend  our  prayer, 
make  this  house  thy  home ; 
id  with  all  thy  gracious  powers ; 
>me,  Great  Spirit,  come ! 

M.  Hymn  247.  Add. 

Erection  of  a  Church, 

S  house,  O  Lord,  for  thee  we  raises 
ong  may  it  echo  with  thy  praise, 
lou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
hoicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

et  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 
ill  the  glories  of  his  train ; 
power  divine  his  word  attends, 
iquer  foes  and  cheer  his  friends. 

1  the  great  decisive  day, 
thou  the  nations  shalt  survey, 
:  before  the  world  appear, 
rowds  were  born  to  glory  here. 

M.  Hymn  248.  Add. 

Dedication. 

:XHIN  this  house,  O  Lord  our  God, 

In  glory  now  appear; 
it  a  place  of  thine  abode, 

sbed  thy  blessings  beie. 
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When  we  tliine  awful  seat  surround, 

Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  impart ; 
And  let  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound 

With  power  reach  every  heart 

3  Here  let  the  blind  their  sight  obtain, 

Here  give  the  mourners  rest; 
Let  Jesus  here  triumphant  reign, 
Enthroned  in  every  breast. 

4  Here  let  the  voice  of  sacred  joy 

And  humble  prayer  arise ; 
Till  higher  strains  our  tongues  employ. 
La  realms  beyond  the  skies. 


633— C.  M.  Hymn  24».  Ad 

Opening  a  house  ofworthxp. 

SHEPirCRB  of  thy  people,  hear; 
Thy  [^resenc(^  rtcnv  display: 

hou3c  of  prayet^ 


HTMN  DCXXXIV,  DCXXXY. 


MORNINO    AND    XVBNINO. 

l—S.  M.  Hymn  252. 

Jlfoming  I%anktgwing, 
1  OERENE  I  laid  me  down, 
O  Beneath  his  guardian  care ; 

1  slept,  and  I  awoke  and  found 

My  kind  Preserver  near. 

2  Thus  does  thine  arm  support 
This  weak,  defenceless  frame : 

But  whence  these  favours,  Lord,  to  me 
All  worthless  as  I  am  ? 

3  O,  how  shall  I  repay 
Tlie  bounties  of  my  Grod  ? 

This  feeble  spirit  pants  beneath 
The  pleasing,  painful  load. 

4  My  life  I  would  anew 
Devote,  O  Lord,  to  thee ; 

And  in  thy  service  I  would  spend 
A  long  eternity. 

k- S.  M.  Hymn  92. 

«tf  Morning  Hynm. 

1  OEE  how  the  mounting  son 
O  Pursues  his  shining  way ; 

^nd  wide  proclaims  his  Maker's  praise, 
With  ev'ry  brightening  ray. 

2  Thus  would  my  rising  soul 
Her  heavnly  Parent  sing ; 

liid  to  her  great  Original, 
Her  humbler  tribute  bring. 

S  Serene  I  laid  me  down 
Beneatli  his  guardian  caie*, 
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I  slept,  &nd  I  ft  woke,  atiii  Toiaud 
My  kind  Preserver  n^i  1 

4  Thud  doth  thine  arm  support 
Thia  weak  defeneelesa  fmme ; 

But  whence  such  favours,  Lord,  ta  men 
All  worthlosg  as  1  dm  ! 

5  O !  how  shall  I  repay 
The  houtuiea  of  my  God  ? 

Thia  feeble  sphit  pajnt^  beneatli 
The  pleaains,  painfpl  load. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  to  thy  otobs 
T  bring  my  sacrifice  • 

Cleana'd  by  thy  bfood^  it  shall  ascend 
With  fragrance  to  the  skies. 

7  Mv  life  I  would  ane\^ 
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On  a  poor  worm  thy  pcrw^T  mi^C  tteacl. 

And  I  could  ne*cr  withsuiad  ; 
Tby  juatice  tniglit  have  cfnsh'd  me  deiid| 

But  merc}r  held  thine  hand, 
A  thousand  wretched  souls  nfe  flfid 

Since  the  laet  setting  auii^ 
And  yet  thou  length' nest  out  my  thread. 

And  yot  Tny  momenta  run.  I 

Great  Gkxl,  let  all  my  horns  be  thiney 

WhilEt  I  enjoy  tlie  light - 
Then  shall  my  svm  in  smiles  decline. 

And  bring  a  pleasant  night 

For  Morning  and  Mveiting, 

1  Tl  OS  ANN  A,  with  a  cheerfui  sound, 
Xl  To  Gocra  upholding  hand  ! 
Ten  tlioueand  snartfs  attend  us  round, 

And  yet  fiocure  we  standi 

2  That  was  a  most  amazing  pow^r  i 

Thst  raia'd  us  with  a  word  j 
And  ev'ry  day,  and  evVy  houij 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord, 

3  The  evening  reat^  our  weary  head, 

And  angels  guard  the  room ;      ^  MuKf 
We  wake^  and  wo  admiro  the  b«d  ^     j. 
That  was  not  mode  our  tomb.      ^  i     * 

4  The  Tisiog  morning  can't  assure       • 

That  we  shall  end  the  day  ;  t^flft 

YoT  d<^ath  stands  ready  at  the  doorj 
To  lake  our  lives  away. 

5  Our  breath  is  forfeited  by  sin. 

To  God's  avenging  law  ^ 
Ws  own  thy  grace,  imnioTtal  ^LVT^^^ 
In  ev>jr  ga^ji  we  tUaw, 
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6  Qod  is  oqr  sun,  whose  daily  Ugbt 
Our  joy  and  safety  brings* 
Our  feeble  Jieab,  Lies  £atb  at  niglut^ 
Beueatli  hh  abady  wings. 

638^L.  M.  Hynm  251  Ad 

Sabbath  ^vtning. 
I     \  NOTHER  day  hm  pii5»'d  along, 
Xm~  And  we  are  nearer  to  the  tomb : 
Nearet  to  join  tlie  beav'nly  aongi 
Or  boar  the  last  eternal  doom. 

S  Sweet  19  the  light  of  Snbbath  eve, 
Atid  soft  the  sunbeams  Hn^jVitig  thei*; 
Por  these  blest  hours  the  world  1  leave, 
Wa Aed  on  wings  of  faith  and  prayer. 


/ 
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0»  behold  me  from  above  t 

Fill  me  witli  a  Saviour's  love.     . 

%  Sin  and  ftorrow^  guilt  and  wo, 
•     Wither  dU  my  carlhly^  joys  j 
I    Nauglit  can  charm  me  here  below 
I    Biit  iny  Savjour*a  meUing  voice ; 

Lordi.  forgiTe*-*— thy^  ginco  reetote,-^^ 

Make  me  tldn&  for  cvermoro. 

h8  For  the  h testings  of  thi.^  day, 

For  the  morciBB  of  dus  hour,  'i 

For  die  gospers  cheejing  rays  '  * 

For  the  Spiirit^s  qwick'niag  power  j      |^ 

I     Grateful  notea  to  thee  I  raise,  t 

O,  OiOGept  my  eong  of  praise. 

:0— L,  M.  Hymn  94,  1 

An  Eveniifg  Hymn. 

GREAT  Godj  to  thee  my  ay^ning  aong 
With  humble  gtaiitud©  I  raiae  j 
^O  \ei  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongiie,  i 

^And  iill  my  heart  wilh  lively  praise  1 

My  dnys  uacloudcd  aa  they  pass. 

And  evry  getille  rolling  hour 

Are  mominient^  of  wonUroufi  gi^icc,       ^ 

And  witneaa  to  thy  love  and  powV. 

I  And  yet  ihie  though tless^  wretched  heart, 
Too  oft  regard  least  of  thy  love. 
Ungrateful,  can  froiu  thee  depart,  ^ 

And,  fcnd  of  ti^iiles,  vainly  rove. 

I  Seal  ray  forgivencsjj  ia  tlie  blood  i 

Of  Jesus  :  his  dear  name  alone 
J  plead  for  partion^  graxiiooa  God, 
And  kind  ftvcfypUvncQ  at  thy  vUu^Q. 
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£  Lei  this  blest  hope  niine  eyelids  ctoae. 
With  sleep  refrasli  my  feeble  0iimQ| 
Safe  in  tby  care  nipiy  I  repose^ 
And  wake  with  prais&a  to  ihy  name* 

641~C,  M.  Eymn  ^  U  I 

jSh  Mvening  Song. 

1  lyrO^T  f^om  the  altat  of  oar  Iteart*, 
XH    Let  &Lni(5g  of  I0T&  arise  ; 
Assiiit  us,  Lord}  to  olTer  tip 
Our  Qv'iung  ^acri^oe. 

S  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied, 
Have  made  up  all  ihie  day ; 
Minutes  came  quick,  but  mefciea  ' 
More  swift  and  free  than  tbey* 


moi'Dcaouiii 


IrJmmMt  thw  Itj  mbUm  wilt  4«lgB, 
kf  w«  bdbte  Aee  inay ; 
llioo.didat  blew  the  inflmt  tmli^ 
gad  w«  «•  leiB  than  thejr. 


9t  ttj  gnoe  pofcnii  itf  part, 
uid  l«t  eontMMiaii'ceMe ; 
1  ihed  abraad  in  ttw^ry  heut 
liiae  ttvilMtfaif  peflM  I 


li'd,  elmns'd,  vttinlf  Aine, 
LflookbgrJeMiled; 
» tun  of  licdiMfi  dttdl  ddoe, 
n  i^oiy-oli  OHT  hfltd. 

1  Ukni'  wilt  top  our  wandering  fbel^ 
knd  dioa  wilt  ]>^M  oar  w«x ; 
I  worlds  iluUi  iSiide,  and  fidth  fhall  grtet 
rbo  dawn  of  lasting  day. 

4».H.    7.  Hymn  131.  R  a, 

Saiurdaijf  Entmt^, 

AF£LY  dizovgh  another  week, 
God  Ms  bKH^t  OS  on  our  way  f 
t  US  now  a  blening  seeic 
)n  di'  approeohing  Sabbath-day : 
f  of  all  die  week  the  best, 
iMem  of  eternal  rest 

aoiee  moltipUed  eaoh  boor, 
rbsoogh  the  week,  our  praise  demand : 
r^bd.  by  Almighty  pow*r, 
^^,  and  guided  by  his  hand : 
^  Sh  ungrateful  we  have  been, 
made  returns  of  sin. 

t-e  we  pray  for  pard'ning  grace, 
"trough  the  dear  Redeemer's  naxae^ 
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Show  thy  Teconciletl  face, 

Shine  awtty  our  em,  and  abamd 
yrom  oar  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  ro^t  tkia  night  w!^i  thea. 

4  Whon  tho  tnoet\  shall  bid  ua  rise^ 
May  we  feel  thy  presence  nesr  j 
May  ihy  glory  meet  our  oyca, 

When  we  In  thy  houae  appear: 
Tbere  afford  Uj3|  Lord^  n  ta^ta 
Of  oar  ©verlasiiiag  feast 

Q  May  tby  gospel'^  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saint*; 
Make  tho  fruits  of  grace  abound. 
Bring  relief  for  all  complaints  : 
Thus  may  all  our  Sabbaths  proTCi 
Till  wo  join  the  church  aboTO» 
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leroe  diseases  wait  around, 
hurry  mortals  home. 

God !  on  what  a  slender  thread 
ig  everlasting  things  1 
emal  state  of  all  the  dead 
m  life's  feehle  strings  1 

e  joy  or  endless  woe 
snds  on  ey'ry  hreath ; 
'et  how  unconcem'd  we  go 
m  the  brink  of  death ! 

n,  O  Lord,  onr  drowsy  sense, 
walk  this  dang'rons  road ; 
f  onr  souls  are  hurried  hence, 
f  they  be  found  with  God. 


THE    YEAR. 

.  M.  Hymn  89. 

New  Year. 

D  of  our  lives,  thy  constant  care 
Vith  blessings  crowns  each  opening 
ailty  lives  thou  dost  prolong, 
e  anew  our  annual  song. 

many  precious  souls  are  fled 
e  vast  regions  of  the  dead, 
from  this  day  the  changing  sun 
his  last  yearly  period  run ! 

reatli  is  thine,  eternal  God  j 
tiine  to  fix  our  sours  abode ; 
old  our  lives  from  thee  a\oue, 
rthf  or  in  the  world  unknown. 


\ 


«***" 


Go* 


r^ 


*e«^  Tr mil  i^' 


I  'btf    W*^      ^-*#!] 


i,\  ^v 


be 


ae 
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— L.  M.  Hymn  87. 

New  Year, 
'^  RB^A.T  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hanc 
7  By  which  supported,  still  we  stand ; 
he  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows ; 
et  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

f  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
till  we  are  guarded  by  our  God ; 
^  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 
Y  his  unerring  counsel  led. 

Tiih  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own ; 
he  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 
Te  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
.nd  peaceful  leave  before  thy  feet 

1  scenes  exalted  or  depressed, 
e  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ; 
liy  goodness  ail  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
.dor'd  thro'  all  our  changing  days. 

Hien  death  shall  intermpt  our  songs, 
jid  silence  these  our  mortal  tongues, 
Hir  hetpeTf  God,  in  whom  we  trust, 
1  better  worlds,  our  souls  shall  boast. 

►—P.  M.     7.  Hymn  147. 

New  Year, 

rTTHILE  with  ceaseless  course  the  sur 
VV     Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
fany  souls  their  race  have  run, 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here. 

'ix'd  in  an  eternal  state, 
They  have  done  witli  all  below  *, 
T'e  a  little  longer  wait. 
But  bow  little — ^none  can  know. 


3  Ajj  Iho  winged  arrow  fljea, 

Speedily  the  maik  to  find  ; 
As  the  Ughtninj^  from  Uie  aki^a 
.     Barta  attcl  leaves  iit>  trace;  behind: 

4  Swiflly  thus  otvr  fltseiiug  days 

BcBJT  ua  down  ILTq"?  rapid  stream  [ 
Upwards,  Lord,  oni  spirits  ruiat?, 

AIL  bntow  ia  but  a  dr^am^ 
6  Thanks  for  mefcies  past  roccivej 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renaw; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view, 
6  Bless  thy  word  to  yonng  and  old; 

Fill  ns  with  a  Saviour's  loye; 
And  when  life's  ghon  talo  ia  told, 
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■XAsoirs  or  thx  txar. 
t— L.  H.  Hymn  81.  B.  1. 

rHT  piOTideiiQ0»  snat  God,  we  pimise ; 
How  good  Mid  great  are  all  thy  ways ! 
ojr  IxNintjr  otowns  oar  pasring  ycarsi 
jid  dlMipatoB  our  amdoufl  feari. 

*hf.  pranSle  stands  for  eyer  fost, 

Hiile  Sim,  and  moon,  and  earth  shall  last; 

Im  laws  of  seasons  shall  endore 

lU  tima  and  staxs  are  known  no  mors. 

ommer  and  winter,  cold  and  heat, 
jid  ni^  and  day  in  oMer  meet ; 
sad-time  and  ham^  each  snoceed, 
b  prore  thy  love— supply  our  need. 

nien  years  are  past,- and  seasons  o*er, 
fm  still  iiiaU4)rova  thy  coVnant  sara ; 
jul  in  tba  shining  resims  aboTe 
jdosa  thy  goodness  and  thy  Iots. 

.-41  Mp  Hymn  256.  Add. 

rjtrBXN  beauty  olothes  the  fertUe  Tale, 
VV    And  birds  their  chorus  sing, 
Old  fiagranoe  breathes  in  every  gale,  ^ 

How  sweet  the  day  of  spring ! 

>,  let  my  inmost  heart  confess,  j 

With  grateful  joy  and  love, 
lie  hountsoas  band  that  deigns  to  \>\&«a 

The  garden,  iieJd,  and  grove. 
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3  Ad  arm  divine  prQt^?ci9  tli©  *ami5,  ^ 
Omniscieoee  resta  on  iheir  abode  ] 

Christ  will  conduct  them  ?afelj-  home, 
Tbeir  kiiid  Protector  iiid  then  God^ 

4  O,  happy  d^y^  when  every  ahe&ff 
Ripen'd  for  glory  stiaU  Iw  found  ; 
When  all  the  sainta  &;e  gather' d  iiif 
The  joy  of  harvest  shall  reeoimd ! 

655— L.M.  HyTiinS4.Rl 

Tfu  S^ta&ai  crmrmtd  vnik  goodm$t^ 
1   T^  TERNAL  Source  of  evVy  joy ! 

ii  Thy  praise  shall  ev'ry  voice  empbyi 
While  in  thy  temple  w^e  appe&t 
To  hail  thoe,  SoY'reigii  of  iho  ye4V. 


HTJOTDOLnmSkVU.,  1 

A— 8t7i.  Hirmn258.  A( 

1  OEE  tbe  lea^TM  amnnd  110  fttHng, 
.  O  Piy  aod  witb«r'd»  to  the  sronnd. 
Thus  to  thonghtUM  moctalt  eaUing, 
Inaiid>«iidiol0mn  i^niod. 

9  Son*  of  Adam' (once  in  Edan, 

Whare^  lika  1x0,. he  blighted  ieil). 
Hear  die  lesson  we  aie  reading; 
Jfaxii  the  mmM.  tn»th  we  taU. 

3  Toodi,  on  letagth  of  daye  prasaming, 

Who  tike  paths  of  pleasure  tread,     . 
View  us,  late  in, beauty  bloonuiq^ 
Nninber'd  now  among  the  dead. 

4  ¥niat  thhoi^  yet  no  losses  griere  ]roa, 

Qij  wi^  health,  and  many  a  grace, 
'  tjei  not  cloudless  skies  deoeire  you ; 
Sominar  i^vea  to  autumn  place. 

5  Teailf  hi  our  conne  returning^  « 

Messengers  of  shortest  stay, 
Thos  we  preach  thie  truth  concerning — 
Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

6  On  the  tree  o/life  eternal, 

O^.lst  all  our  hopes  be  laid  1 
This  aUme  ibr  ever  yemal. 
Bears  a  leaf  that  shall  not  fiule. 

i7-^.  JUL  Hymn  83.  B 

WkUir. 

STERN  winter  throws  his  icy  chains 
Encircling  nature  round ; 
How  bleak,  bow  comfortless  the  ^\a\\\^ 
Late  with  gay  verdure  cxowB?d\ 


%m 
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2  The  siiTi  withdraws  his  vital  l^eaiDS, 

And  lii^ht  and  w^nnib  tlepnrt ; 
And  drooping)  lif^^less,  nature  ^Bema 
An  eiriblejcn  of  my  bt^art, 

3  My  heart,  where  niejital  wintf^r  r^igiU) 

Ja  nigbl's^  dark  manlW  dlnd, 
Cbnfin'd  in  cold  inactiTc  chaiDS, 
How  d^ffolato  Qud  sad ! 

4  Retumi  0  bliasful  Stm^  and  briogf 

Thy  sonl*^rcviving  my  j 
Thifi  mental  winter  ^halL  be  apriogi 
Thia  darktieasf  cheerful  day, 

5  O  happy  state,  divine  abode^ 

W[iere  spring  eternal  reigns ; 
And  perfect  day*  ike  ^unile  of  God. 


i 
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a  Whil^ynghlAy  wned  of  initli, 

AbiI  whoa  w«  hmi  of  lewit'  name, 
In  that  blest  nunobdioTe. 

4  0^  let  us  Mfer  tieed 

The  IttWMl  destiBotfre  foedi 
Bat  tiaee  tfiaeehe^r  P«^  wliioli  lead 

To  glofjr,  and  ie  €bd. 

WO— an.      !  Qymii 370.  Add 

CcS  to  FomO. 

1  ll/TT  sQo,  know  thoa  the  Loid, 

ML  Thf  ftifaei^s  God  ob^; 
Seek  bis  piolBOting  eaie  bj  nighty 

His  gnaidiaii  band  bgr  dsj. 

8  CS^  while  be  may  be  fimnd, 
*     ^wmk  bim  while  he's  near ; 
Serve  bim  with  all  ihf  heart  and  mind, 
A]id.i»«nhip  him  with  Ibar. 

3  tf  tbod  wiR  seek  bis  fine* 
His  ear  win  bear  thy  orjr; 

Tlien  Shalt  thoa  find  Ids  mensy  sure, 
ffis  giaoe  fikreyer  ni^. 

4  But  if  thoa  leaTS  thy  God, 
Not  choose  the  path  to  heaven ; 

Then  shalt  thou  perish  in  t^y  sins, 
-     And  n(>Ter  be  jforgiyen. 

MIOl^.  K,  Hymn  268.  Add 

DUention, 
>RAIL  youth  are  in  a  slippery  path, 
Beset  with  mighty  foes ; 
Sanomtded  with  diseaee  and  deax^ti^ 
Unnnmiber'd  sins  and  woq&. 


F^ 
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2  Their  passions  war  against  the  soul, 

And  lead  their  feet  astray  j 

Submitting  to  the  world's  control, 

They  shun  the  narrow  way. 

3  To  vanities  of  time  and  sense, 

Their  youthful  hearts  are  prone ; 
How  difficult  to  draw  them  thence, 
To  seek  a  heavenly  crown  1 

4  Great  God,  the  work  is  wholly  thine. 

To  guide  our  erring  youth ; 
Do  thou  their  wandering  hearts  incline 
Te  seek  the  ways  of  truth. 

5  Restrain  impetuous  passions,  Lord  ; 
Upward  direct  their  eyes ; 

Give  them  a  heart  to  know  thy  word, 
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Q  AwajT}  ye  fiilae,  delusive  toys, 
Vain  tempters  of  the  mind ; 
Tis  here  1  fix  my  lasting  choice, 
And  here  true  bliss  I  find. 

©2— C.  M.  Hymn  157. 

Jbnportanct  of  the  aeaton  of  Youth. 

1  /^H,  in  the  mom  of  life,  when  youth 
yj  With  vital  ardour  glows, 

And  shines  in  all  the  fairest  charms 
That  beauty  can  disclose, — 

2  I>eep  in  thy  soul,  before  its  pow'rs 

Are  yet  by  vice  enslav'd, 

Se  thy  Creator's  glorious  name 

And  character  engraved : 

3  Ere  yet  the  shades  of  sorrow  cloud 

The  sunshine  of  thy  days ; 
And  cares  and  toils,  in  endless  round. 
Encompass  all  thy  ways : 

4  Ere  yet  thy  heart  the  woes  of  age, 

With  vain  regret,  deplore. 

And  sadly  muse  on  former  joys, 

That  now  return  no  more. 

5  True  wisdom,  early  sought  and  gain'd. 

In  age  will  give  thee  rest : 
O,  then  improve  the  morn  of  life, 
To  make  its  evening  blest ! 

63— S.  M.  Hymn  15} 

Youth  the  Morning  of  Life. 
1    O  WEET  is  the  time  of  Spring, 
O  When  nature's  charms  appear  ; 
The  birds  with  ceaseless  pleasure  ?>\w% 
And  bail  the  opening  year. 
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2  But  sweeter  far  the  spring 
Of  wisdom,  and  of  grace, 
When  children  bless  and  praise  their  EiD& 
Who  loves  the  youthful : 


3  Sweet  is  the  dawn  of  day. 

When  light  just  streaks  the  sky, 
When  shades  and  darkness  pass  away. 
And  morning  beams  are  nij^ 

4  But  sweeter  &r  the  dawn 

Of  piety  in  youth ; 
When  doubt  and  darkness  are  withdnwn, 

Before  the  light  of  truth. 

5  Sweet  is  the  early  dew, 

Which  gilds  the  mountain  tops  ; 
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64:^L.  H.  Hymn  159.  E  a 

Youth  Warnid 

1  "TTE  love  If  bands  of  blooming  youth,  • 

X     Warn'd  by  tlie  vaiee  of  keftv'iily  tm0i, 
Now  yiflld  to  Christ  your  youthlul  prime, 
With  all  your  taloata  Emd  yoiii  tinie. 

2  Thinlf  on  your  end— nor  thooghtleBs  say, 
"  rjl  put  far  off  tlie  evil  day;" 

Ah  1  not  a  momeni^E  in  your  pow>, 
And  d^ath  stands  ready  at  the  door. 

3'  Eternity  1 — how  near  it  rolla  I  _  -, 

jCmint  the  jnst  vuluu  of  youi  souls  I  * 

Beware  !  and  count  the  awful  costj 
What  they  have  gained  whose  eoule^  are  loit, 

A  Pride,  aiuful  pleasures^  lusts  and  snares, 
Beset  youi  hear  ta,  your  eyea»  your  ears — 
Take  the  alarm— the  danger  fly  I 
Jxird,  iam  wi*,  be  your  earnest  cry* 


MIDDLE    AaEi  "•'T 

;65-^.  M.  Hymn  100.  K  S 

Middle  Ags.  ^    I 

■^      A  Nl>  have  1  measured  half  my  days, 
-/X  And  half  my  journey  run^ 
JV'or  tasted  the  Kedeemers  grace^ 
Nor  yet  my  work  began  ? 

^  ^^^^*lie*  mortiing  of  my  life  is  past  j 
.^^^The  noon  is  alzhoftp*er : 

When  I  -Qim  ^  wof  1^  nto  laoxe. 
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3  O  Thou,  who  seest  and  know'st  mj  grieA 

Thyself  unseen,  unknown, 
In  mercy  help  ray  unbelief, 
And  melt  my  heart  of  stone. 

4  Regard  me  with  a  gracious  eye, 

The  long-sought  blessing  giye, 
And  bid  me,  at  the  point  to  die, 
Behold  thy  iace,  and  live. 


OLD   AGE. 
666— C.  M.  Hymn  161.  B 


jnooi  ixaxvin.  -i         tso 


Aflid  wkan  dio  dij  bif  tsovbte  ooiii6i| 
■    I  iImU  not  tmst  in  'nan, 

%  hk  eiHy  yean  thoa  wast  my  Gnide, 

And  of  my  yooth  the  Friend  ; 

And  as  XDj  days  began  with  thee, 

"Wbh  ifaeo  my  days  shall  end. 

3  Thoa  wilt  not  cast  me  oSt  when  ag« 
<' '   And  evil  days  descend ;' 
Thon  wHt  not  leave  me  in  despair, 
'  1V>  tnoam  my  latter  end. 

Tharelbre  in  life  I'll  tmst  to  thee, 
In  death  I  win  adore ;  ^ 

And  after  death  will  sing  thy  praise, 
When  time  shall  be  no' more. 


HARINSR8. 

(8r-8s  78  U  Hymn  272.  Add. 

Fmr.far  at  Sul- 

STAR  of  peace  to  wanderers  weary, 
Kight  the  beams  that  smile  on  me, 
Cheer  the  pilot's  Tision^dreary, 
Far,.fiur  at  sea.    • 

Staf  of  hope,  gleam  on  the  billow, 
Bless  the  soul  that  sii^s  for  thee. 
Bless  the  sailor's  Ipnely^  pillow, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 

'<  Star  of  fidth,  when  winds  are  mocking 
All  his  toil,  he  flies  to  thee : 
Save  bua,  on  the  biUoWB  xocldn%, 
Far,  &t  at  sea. 
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.  1 


4  Star  Divine,  O  safely^  guide  hirm 

Bring  the  wQudeter  homo  to  thee  | 
Sorti  temptatioria  long  have  tried  iiim, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 

B9— C.  M,  Hymn  273.  ML 

Prayer  fm-  S^ohmh, 

1  "TTTE  comCj  O  Loi-d,  "before  thy  throuf, 

W     And,  with  united  pleaa. 
We  meet  and  pray  for  those  who  roftta 
Far  off  upon  the  seas. 

2  O,  may  tho  Holy  Spirit  bow 

The  Bailor's  heart  to  ihee, 
TiU  tears  of  ilaep  repentance  flow  « 
Like  rain-drops  in  the  ^ea» 

3  Then  may  a  Saviour 'a  dying  Ioto 

Pcmr  penea  into  his  breast. 
And  wafL  him  lo  the  port  ahovGi 
Of  BverlnBting  test. 
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-  4  He  bids  the  winds  their  wimlli  etsuage, 
.  And  stomif  tempests  oease  to  nge ; 
The  gimtefnl  band  their  Ibars  give  o'er, 
And  hail  with  joj  their  iiatiTe  shore. 

5  0^  ipmf  fbt  sons  of  men  record 
Tlie  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ; 
Let  them  their  pnrest  offerings  bring, 
And  in  his  chnrob  \m  jslory  sing. 

171— P,  M.  Hymn  275.  Add. 

Tkt  CkriaHan'M  Vofagi, 
.    1   TESUB^  at  thy  command, 
J    I.  launch  into  the  deep, 
And  leave  my  native  land. 
Where  sin  lulls  all  asleep ; 
For  thee  I  fiun  would  all  resign, 
And  sail  to  heaven  with  thee  and  thine. 

9  What  though  the  seas  are  broad  ? 

What  though  the  waves  are  strong  ? 

What  though  tempestuous  storms 

Distress  me  all  along? 
.  Tet  what  are  seas  or  stormy  wind  ? 
Compared  to  Christ — the  sinner's  Friend  t 

3  Christ,  is  my  Pilot  wise^ 
My  compass  is  his  word. 
My  soul  each  storra  defies. 
While  I  have  such  a  Lord  :  ■ 

I  trust  his  faithllilness  and  power, 
To  save  me  in  the  trjring  hour. 

4  Though  rocks  and  quicksands  deep  ■< 
Through  all  my  passage  lie; 
Yet  Christ  will  safely  keep 
And  guide  me  with  his  eye  \ 

How  can  I  sink  with  such  a  ptop. 
That  bears  the  world  and  aU  tYvixv^a  ^- 


f 
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5  Come,  heavenly  wind,  and  blow 
A  prosp'rous  gale  of  grace, 
To  waft  me  from  below. 
To  heaven,  my  destined  place : 
Then,  in  full  sail,  my  port  Vl\  find, 
And  leave  the  world  and  sin  behind  1 


NATIONAL. 

672— L.  M.  Hymn  106.  R  : 

On  a  national  Fast  in  War, 

.  0  Lord, 


HTHN  DCUXm,  DCLXXiy. 

6  note  ploMi  pieattnted  at  thy  throne, 
HftTO  broni^t  ten  thonauid  blaasings  down 
Off  goiltf  lands  in  helpleis  woe ; 
"  Let  them  prevail  to  save  as  too ! 

173-^4^  M.  Hymn  107.  1 

Fcir  a  pMU  Fati  t»  war,  prajfimg/br  ptaet. 

1  TITAB,  horrid  war,  deep  stain'd  in  bloo< 

W    Still  poors  iu  havoo  thro'  our  land ; 

Almii^tj  God,  restrain  the  flood ; 

day  **  'tis  enooi^  I"  and  stay  thine  hand. 

8  Let  peace  deteend  with  halmy  wing, 
And  all  her  blessings  Yonnd  ns  shed ; 
Omr  liberties  be  well  seonr'd, 
And  commerce  lift  its  ftinting  head. 

8  Let  the  loud  cannon  cease  to  roar, 
The  warlike  tramp  no  longer  sound ; 
The  <din  of  arms  be  heard  no  more, 

-     Hoc  hilman  blood  pollute  the  ground. 

4'  Let  hostile  troops  drop  fiom  their  hands 
The  useless  sword,  the  glittering  spear ; 
And  join  in  friendship's  sacred  bands, 
Nor  one  dissentient  voice  be  there. 

G  Thus  save,  O  Lord,  a  sinking  land ; 
Millions  of  tongues  shall  then  adore, — 
Resound-  the  honours  of  thy  name. 
And  spread  thy  praise  from  shore  to  shore 

^74— C;  M.  Hymn  108..; 

On  a  pubKe  Fast  during  national  Judgmmia^ 
1   OEE,  gracious  Lord,  before  thy  throne,  f 
O  Thy  mourning  people  bend ! 
*Tis  on  thy  sov'reign  grace  alone 
Our  bumble  hopes  depend. 


744  HYMN  DCLXXV. 

2  Tremendous  judgments  from  thy  hand 

Thy  dreadful  i>ow*r  display ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land, 
And  still  wo  live  to  pray. 

3  How  changed,  alas!    For  truths  divine 

See  error,  guilt  and  shame ! 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin, 
Disgrace  the  Christian  name ! 

4  O I  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord, 

By  thy  resistless  grace ; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 

And  humbly  seek  thy  face. 
6  Then,  should  insulting  foes  invade, 

We  shall  not  sink  in  fear  ; 
Secure  of  never-failing  aid, 

Since  God,  our  God,  is  near. 


.  ny  W»  plead  with  humUe  oriaii 
mao^m  ^y  sbaip  rebukes : 

mnagib,  oootumesi  our  spirit  diM, 
luD*  ^  zepeated  strokes. 
laflff^  I^ord,  rebnke  ns  not, 
f  ithdzaw  these  drMdfid  stomis : 

let  thy  turf  grow  so  hot, 
jB^inst  poor  feeble  worms, 
heaz  when  dust  and  BfihM  speak, 
joA  pilj  all  our  pain ; 
saye  iis»  for  thy  merojr's  sake^ 
jid  send  ns  health  again ! 

CM.  mymn  }ia  E  H. 

.    Tlumhgmmg  fir*yki9r^. 

0  thee,  who  reign'st  supreme  ahore^ 
j^nd  r«ign'st  supreme  below, . 

m  God  of  wisdom*  pow*z,  and  loTS^ 
Fe  oar  snoeesses  owe. 
)  dmnd'ring  horse,  the  martial  band, 
VMuHit  Uiine  aid  were  Tain ; 

1  ▼ict'rj  ffies  at  th^  command 
*o  Grown  the  biright  campaign. 

r  mic^tjr  arm,  unseen,  was  nigh, 
7hen  we  our  ibes  assaiVd ; 
I  thou  hast  rais'd  our  honours  hijfl^, 
OBid  o*er  their  hosts  prevmiPd. 
rir  mounds,  their  camps,  dieir  loflj  tow'rs 
ato  our  hands  are  giv'n ; 
ftom  desert  nor  strength  of  ours, 
iut  thro'  the  grace  of  heav'n. 
).Lord  of  hosts,  our  Helper,  lives; 
[is  name  be  ever  blest : 
I  hia  own  arm  the  vicVry  g^ves  \ 
0  grants  bia  people  rest. 
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677— L.  M.  HymnnLaL 

Thanksgiving  far  mttional  Ptaet. 

1  1^  RE  AT  Ruler  of  the  eartli  nad  skie^ 
V3r  A  word  of  thine  alinighij  breath 
Cun  sink  the  world,  ot  bid  it  rise: 
Thy  amile  ia  life,  iby  frown  is  death* 

2  When  angiy  nntiona  rush  to  atiuSj 
And  mgei  atid  noi^e,  and  tumult  rHgni 
And  wur  resounds  its  dire  a^larms, 
And  sLaughter  spreads  the  hostile  plftin  j 

3  Thy  SoyVei^  eye  looks  calmly  down, 

And  marks  their  coursed,  and  bounds  theil  pOVl 
Thy  word  the  an^ry  nations  own, 
And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  iZK7re> 


I  To  thee  in  our  distress  wo  cried,  * 

And  thou  faast  bow'd,  thine  ear  j 
The  pefctiJitnu©  thou  hast  remov'<i,  I 

And  brought  deliverance  netut.  ^ 

)  Uolbld,  yo  gates  q£  righteousness  j  .*  t 

That^  with  the  pious  throng,  * 

We  may  record  our  aolerriD  yows, 
And  tune  our  grateful  song. 

I  Praise  to  tl^e  Lord  !  who  stnid  the  sword ^ 
And  *aid,  ^  it  Ib  enough  ;" 
Praise  to  the  Lord  1  who  makeB  hia  ^dIs 
Triumphant  e'en  in  death- 

I  Our  Grddf  in  thine  appointed  hour 
Those  heav'niy  gates  fJispla^, 
Where  pain,  and  Hickne??^  fear  and  death, 
For  ever  flee  away, 

I  There,  while  the  nations  of  the  blesa^d, 
With  r&ptureS)  bow  around,  ^ 

Our  anthems  to  delivering  grace^  fl 

In  EWeeter  strains  shall  sound. 

19^89.  Hymn  276.  A 

Thanks^ving. 
L  "T  EX  gratitude  waken  tlie  son^, 
-1-^   And  fiwell  tho  harmonious  lyt^ 
Lei  praise  the  sweet  anthem  proL^rig, 
And  joy  every  hoMJin  iiii^pire  I 
What  favours  around  us  have  flowMp 
Unmeasured,  uns^ieakably  great, 
By  Heaven  in  rich  mercy  bestow'd 
On  man  in  hia  falEcn  estaie ! 
^   Tbe  earth  with  rich  verdure  is  crowned, 
The  fruirs  in  dieir  fuinests  appear, 
The  sarins  of  rJie  reapers*  resownd, 
A  ad  phnry  enciri'iea  the  year  ■ 


:.^aie00t9,  %\^ 

More  T«»<»°»%eoutio»»  «?'«!;  «  btoi-. 
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H_G&  4s.  Hymn  278.  Add. 

Independence  Ode^ 

I   TJ^REEMEN,  ai^-ake  the  song  I 
X^     GladJf  the  atruin  proloDg, 

Welcome  thia  day! 
It  lelU  of  gJory  won^  _^ 

By  deeds  of  vnlour  done  \ 
Shout  tilil  tlie  getting  aun  ^  ^ 

ShedA  its  lo^t  j-ay. 

3  Out  happy  laud  we  siag— 
Your  joyful  tribute  biin^f 

The  soog  to  »well ; 
Sing  of  our  country's  worth — - 
The  plaeo  of  freed om^a  birlh— 
The  noblest  spot  on  earih-— 

Her  blessings  telL 

3  Tell  how  Jehovah's  care, 
Guarded  our  blessings  rate, 

Till  this  bright  hour : 
And  Btill  see  u  re  from  harm,  ^ 

Held  by  bis  mighty  arm, 
And  free  frcm  nil  alarm, 

We  trust  his  piiWet* 

4  Science  har  power  exerts^ 
And  treasures  rich  imparts : 

Ennobling  truth. 
Whence  Loly  influence  springs, 
Upon  her  heaven-plumod  wings> 
Bright  burni.sb'd  armour  britige^  - 

To  gu^d  our  youlli.  ^     ^ 

5  Onr  yonth— our  foun try's  gam^^ 
Tbeir  lustre  brightly  beams  **  "^ 

For  coniing  daytn 
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hei  virtue's  wreath  be  twined 
Round  each — and  every  mind 
The  lamp  of  knowledge  find, 
To  gild  their  ways. 

6  May  blest  religion's  light, 
Unfading,  changeless,  bright, 

Their  guide-star  be: 
And,  as  to  age  they  move, 
Our  Father's  arm  of  love 
Guide  them  to  realms  above, 

Where  all  are  free.  - 


MARRIAGES. 
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&  0  may  eivch  soul  asse milled  here, 
Be  matrieid,  Lorii,  to  theej 
Clad  in  thy  toheA^  made  white  and  iklr. 
To  sperid  eternity. 

^3— L.  M.  Hyiijn  280.  Add. 

1    \  l  f  ITff  cheerful  voices  rise  and  eing 
VV     Tlie  praises  of  our  God  and  King  j 
For  he  alooe  can  minds  unite 
In  mutus]  ^OTC  and  piiro  delighc 

S  O  may  thia  pair  incre&$ing  find 
Subfltantial  pleasures  of  the  mind  ; 
Happy  in  ail  things  may  they  be, 
Atid  botij  united,  Lord^  to  thee. 

3  So  may  they  live,  as  truly  ono, 

Andf  when  their  watk  on  €>mik  5a  done^ 
Rise  hand  in  band  to  heaven^  and  share 
The  joys  of  \ovq  iom\ti^  there. 


F^ 


MlSO£LLANEOUfl. 

184— 7fl.  Hymn  2^,  AdcL 

M  Farihtg. 
^0R  a  season  call'd  to  part, 
Let  us  now  ouruelves  commead 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever-present  Frieiid. 

I  Je£VLS<t  hear  our  humbEc  prater, 
Tender  Shcpher<l  of  tliy  slieep  j 
Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  caTo 
AU  pur  aotiJa  in  safety  k&e^. 


4 
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3  111  thy  strength  may  we  be  strong, 
Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain ; 
And  our  wasting  lives  prolong, 
In  thy  peace  to  meet  again. 

4  Then  if  thou  thy  help  afibrd, 
Ebenezers  shall  be  reared ; 

And  our  souls  shall  praise  the  Lord, 
Who  our  poor  petitions  heard. 


685— C.M.  Hymn  283.  i 

Parting  of  Frimdi. 

1  rpHROUGH  Christ,  when  we  together  CI 
J.    In  singleness  of  heart, 
We  met,  0  Jesus,  in  thy  name,  ' 

And  in  thy  name  we  part. 

We  part  in  body,  not  in  mind, 

ill  Jesus  joiifd, 
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ft— C,  M,  Hymn  284.  Add* 

Jte-nnicru  of  Friends. 

COMEf  let  us  &uike  our  barpa  Afre^li, 
To  ^eat  Jcbovali's  Dame  ; 
Sweet  be  the  accents  nf  ouc  rongUMj 
When  we  his  lovo  p  roc  I  aim » 

'Twas  by  his  bidding  we  were  call'd 

In  pain  awhile  to  partj 
'Til  by  hia  care  we  meet  ogaiu^ 

And  gladnesfi  ^Us  our  heart. 

Blest  be  the  hand  that  h*e  preserved 

Our  feet  from  every  snare  ^ 
And  ble^t  tbe  goodaeit^a  of  the  Lord, . 

Which  to  this  hout  we  uhare* 

O,  may  the  Spirit"a  quickening'  powar 

Now  sanctify  our  joy, 
'  Aod  warm  our  zeal  in  work  a  of  love, 
Qui  talents  to  employ. 

Fast,  fast  OUT  momenta  fly  away,  '  -^  * 

SooQ  shall  OUT  wanderings  ceaae  ; 

And  witli  oo?  Father  wo  shall  dwellj  » 

A  ikmily  of  pence, 

(7— R  M.  Hymn  385.  Add 

Birth-daf  D^dkation. 

I  OD  of  my  life,  to  thee  ',j 

My  uheerful  soul  1  raia^, 
Tby  goodness  bade  me  be^ 
And  stili  prolongs  niy  days  i 

1  see  my  nami  iiour  return, 
And  hl^as  tlie  day  tiiat  I  was  born. 

2  A  ciod  of  living  eattb, 
/  giotify  tliy  a&.awi   .__ 


'?!» 


G^ 


i 
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From  whom  alone  my  birth 
And  all  my  blessings  came; 

Creating  and  preserving  grace,. 

Let  tJtl  that  is  within  me  praise. 

3  My  soul  and  all  its  powers, 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  shall  be ; 
All,  all  my  happy  hours 

I  consecrate  to  thee  ; 
Whate'er  I  have,  whatever  I  am, 
Shall  magnify  my  Maker^s  name. 

4  Long  as  I  live  on  earth. 
To  thee,  O  let  me  live ; 
To  thee  my  every  breath 

In  thanks  and  blessings  give ; 
Me  to  thine  image  now  restore, 
And  I  shall  praise  thee  evermore. 

688— C.  M.  Hymn  28«.  A' 

Jl  Birth-day  Prayer. 
JWIFT  ns  the  winded  arrow  flies 
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5  Oj  let  thy  tipirit  lead  me  still 

AloTig  iii&  Uappy  ri:md  -  f  Mf  H 

Conform  me  to  thy  holy  will, 

M.Y  Father  and  my  God,  7T 

6  Aiif>tbejr  year  of  life  ia  past ;  ^ 

My  heart  to  thee  incline^ 
That  if  this  year  should  be  my  ftwf. 
It  may  be  wholly  Lhint, 

tSO— €.  L.  M.  Hyiau  289.  Add. 

Recovtrif  from  Bickniti. 
1  T  LOVE  tho  Lord,  whose  ^raciouB  e&f 
X    Wa*  open  to  my  cry  j 
He  bade  mei  m  the  time  of  fear^ 

Upon  hi^  giaee  rely.  . 

Long  a.s  I  live  I'll  tmat  bi^  care—  y 

To  biid  addree^  my  fervent  prayer^ 

3  Death's  sorrows  had  encompass'd  ta^ 

I  felt  the  pains  of  hell ; 
On  every  side  was  misery, 

My  woes  no  tongue  could  telL 
Then  I  broke  forth  without  comro^        ^ 
"  Lordf  I  beseech  tbee,  save  xny  soul.'*  * 

3  Tender  and  gracious  is  his  name ;  * 

Our  God  is  ever  kind  ^  f 

The  meek  shall  bU  protecdon  olviin, 

The  hiznfihle,  m,orcy  find  \ 
Uoio  ihy  rest,  my  souU  return, 
The  bounties  of  thy  God  discern. 

4  The  Lord  hadi  kept  my  soul  from  death. 

Preserved  my  eyes  irom  tears  j 
My  feet  from  JkllingT'"Wfhere  beneath 

Were  spread  the  fowler^s  ^rmres  \ 
Living  I'll  walk  before  t\vo  l/^td^^ 
Hi3  nam&  foteYQic  be  adort^d. 


( 
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890- P.  M.  Hymn  139.  E 

The  iong  of  Hannah— an  enemofugemttU  t9  Pnfa 

1  "\T7HEN  Hannah^  pressed  with  grief; 

VV     Pour'd  forth  her  soul  in  pray*n; 

She  quickly  found  relief! 

And  songs  succeeded  tears. 
Like  her,  in  ev'ry  trying  case, 
Let  us  approach  the  throne  of  grace. 

2  When  she  began  to  pray, 

Her  heart  was  pain'd  and  sad ; 
But  ere  she  went  away, 
Was  comforted  and  glad  : 
In  trouble,  what  a  resting-place, 


HTiM  )6dx.cij  'tHitciL  vn 

iU.'   '  Hjmm t44.  B.  1. 

>]U>,  ill  thy  temple  we  appear, 
Ak^taappy  nmeon  caiiiiii ' 

opo  10  meet  our  SaTioar 

ilw  cnr  jojA  tbe  nme  I 


I  what  divine  and  Tatt  delight 
le  ffobd  did  man  was  1111^ 
n  fimdly  in  liis  witiMa'd  aimt  ~ 
)  olasp'd  Ae  holy  ohBd  I 

w  I  can  leave  this  world,"  he  cried, 
Sehokd,  l9iy  serrant  diet  I 
B  s^en  thy  i^reat  saltatioii,  Lord, 
Knd  eUkemj  peaiSefhl  ejres. 

U  is  the  light  prepared  to  shine 
Drpmi  die  Geni^le  lands ; 
ine  iUrael's  glbry^  a^d  their  hope,* ' 
To  break  'diev  skvish  bands." 

s  1  the  Tisum  of  thy  ftoe' 

eith  OTeipow*ring  charms  1 

c^sMi  I  feel  death's  cold  ettbAecf « ^r  > 

Christ  be  i*  my  i^fms, 

mfrsb  shall  fldl,  and  heart^^ripgi  break, 
jreet  wiH  the  minntes  Hon:  ' ,   i) 
ortal  paleness  on  my  cheek, 
it  gk^.  in  my  soaL 

cm:  Hymn  14a  B.L 

The  iong  of  Hezekiah,  t 

THEN  we  are  nds'd  £rom  deep  distresi^  1 
Our  God  deserves  a  song  \  \ 

take  the  pattern  of  onr  pmaa 
:nn  Hesekiah's  tongue. 


HYMN  DCXCnX 

i| 

;  oi' thi'  ilsvouring  gravu  |IM|' 

iieifd  wiii^  in  vain^ 
fiio  holds  the  keys  of  deathj 
Inandis  Uiem  fitsi  again. 

fif  the  ficsb  are  wont  t^  abuse 
f  minds  wiUa  slavish  fi^ra; 

uFt^  pa^i,  and  we  shall  loaa 
■lie  reiLinanl  of  oiir  yeftrs*^* 

Imtif^r  with  a  awtiUowV  volcej 
liku  iL  ilciv©  we  mourn  ; 
biiuTiicss  instead  of  joys, 
Lfilicted  and  fori  Or  a, 

^vah  H peaks  tba  beaUoE  word, 
f  And  tio  disease  M^ithstands ; 
evprs  antl  plaguea  obey  the  Lord, 
A  111!  fly  at  hia  oomtnand*,  ^ 

h'liiLir  [he  sLrings  of  life  should  bredic, 
lie  van  our  fmnie  restore  : 
l!:l.-u  our  sins  behhid  hjs  backr, 
arc  found  no  mora. 
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Bot  Cted  alone  must  be  adored  ; 
Holy  and  rev'rend  is  his  name. 

To  those  that  fear  and  trust  the  Lord, 
His  mercy  stands  for  ever  sure ; 
From  age  to  age  his  promise  lives, 
And  the  performance  is  secure. 

He  spake  to  Abra'm  and  his  seed, 
"In  thee  shall  all  the  earth  be  bless'd:'* 
The  memVy  of  that  ancient  word 
Lay  long  in  his  eternal  breast 

But  now,  no  more  shall  Israel  wait, 
No  more  the  Gentiles  lie  forlorn : 
Lo,  the  desire  of  nations  comes  I 
Behold,  the  promised  Seed  is  bom  I    » 

-P.  M.     7.  Hymn  96.  B.  2. 

ThB  three  Mountains. 

1  TTTHEN  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 

VV     God  descend  in  majesty, 
To  proclaim  his  holy  law, 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 

2  When  in  ecstasy  sublime, 
Tabor's  glorious  steep  I  climb^ 
At  the  too  transporting  light, 
Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  sight 

3  "When  on  Calvary  I  rest, 
God,  in  flesh  made  manifest, 
Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  face. 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace. 

1  Here  I  would  for  ever  stay, 

Weep,  and  gaze  my  soul  away ;  | 

Thou  art  lieav'n  on  ea.i\Vv  \.o  tcv^^ 
Lovely,  mournful  Ca\\a.xy. 


1  P^Sh  crowns  our  fc^       ,^,y  fcaM 

^°'  ^Is^to  Slir  obscurest  ceU. 
■With  saints,  Ml     v„mted  bouse, 
„  To  thee  may  «^^  ""^^ent  its  ^<"'-> 

Out  servaW        ^^^^pts  and  tuy  h 


Jb«#orm4s  laid — the  winds  retire, 

Obedient  to  thy  will : 
*be  Bee,  thef  loers  et  thy  oommend, 

At  thjr  flomfnnnd  is  itill. 


n  iulilBt  of  dimgen,  ftara,  and  deeflis, 
Thf  gtXMlneie  well  adore ; 

f^n  praise  thee  for  iSxj  mexeies  pest, 
And  hnmUj  hope  ibi  mora. 


f"-^  11  Hymn  149.  B.  2. 

IVor  CkStdrmCt  uppuU  fe  Chrutkmi, 

TN  God*s  own  boose,  by  silent  nl^u^ 
L  The  lamp  of  God  was  burning  bright ; 
Lnd  there,  by  tiewless  angels  hspit^ 
lamnel,  iSbm  ehild,  securely  slept 

k.  Toice  unknown  the  stillness  broken 
Samnell"  it  oall'd,  and  thrioe  it  gpcke ; 
le  rose — he  ask'd  whence  came  £e  word : 
htua  £111  No;  it  was  the  Lord. 

fhus  early  cJEdl*d  to  senre  his  God, 
n  paths  of  righteousness  he  trod  ^ 
ht^hetic  vision^  fir*d  his  breast, - 
Ind  all  the  chosen  tribes  were  blest. 

Speak,  Lord  I  and  ttotn  our  earliest  days 
noline  our  hearts  to  love  thy  ways ; 
rhy  wakening  voice  has  reached  our  ear, 
Ipeak,  Lord,  to  us ;  thy  servants  hear. 

knd  ye,  who  know  the  Saviour's  love, 

knd  richly  all  his  mercies  prove, 

four  dmelyt  friendly  aid  affiord, 

'hat  we  may  early  serve  the  liotd.  ^ 
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608^c.  M, 


Hj-iun  138. 


The  iuiiimary  of  Faiik 

1  TN  Gotl  tho  Father  1  believej 

X.  Who  heaven  brcI  earih  diil  frame, 
By^  his  almigl Uy  Word;   his  praise 
Aad  glory  to  procltiim. 
S  I  do  belie  TO  in  Jesus  Chriat, 
Gck1'»  only  Son,  our  Lord, 
Begotten  from  eternity^ 
The  ever  last!  ug  WorJ» 
3  I  in  the  Holy  Ghost  belieTO, 
A  Persoti  true,  and  One^ 
In  essence^  pow^r,  eternity^ 
With  Furher  and  with  Son. 


1 1—  . 1 


Y^ 
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Ift— C.  M.   '  Hymn  290. 

PubHc  Proftinon, 

^E  men  and  angels,  witness  now, 
Before  the  Lord  we  speak ; 
To  him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break  j — 

2  That,  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield ; 
Nor,  from  his  cause  will  we  depart, 
Nor  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 

But  on  his  grace  rely ; 
May  be,  with  our  returning  wonts, 
All  needful  aid  supply. 

4  O,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 

And  keep  us  in  thy  ways ; 
And,  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayc 
*    Turn  thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 


DEATH. 

DEATH    OBNBRALLT. 

00— €.  M.  Hymn  77 

TirM  is  short. 

1  npHE  time  is  short!  the  season  near 
X    When  death  will  us  remove  \ 
To  leave  our  friends,  howevei  de^ii, 
And  all  we  fondXy  love. 


?6f 
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9  The  time  ia  aliort  [   ?-iniiers,  bewoffii  | 

Nor  trifle  tjoie  away  ; 
The  word  of  great  ^al  nation  hear, 
While  it  ii  caird  tonitty, 

3  The  time  b  short  \  ye  rebels,  now 

To  Chfist  il^e  Lord  submit ; 
To  mercy'^  goklen  sci^ptre  bow^, 
And  r^ll  &t  Je^u'ji  feet 

4  The  time  is  short !  ye  saints,  rejoice )  ^ 

Th«  Lqrd  wilt  quickly  come  : 
Soon  shall  ye  hear  the  Bridegroom's  fc»e% 
To  call  you  to  your  home. 

5  The  time  is  shott  I  it  ewilYly  flies; 

The  hour  is  just  at  hand, 
When  w©  shall  mount  above  the  &ki4», 
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Bat  the  Christian  shall  ei^oy 
Health  and  beauty  soon  above ; 
Far  beyond  the  world's  alloy — 
Secure  in  Jesus*  love. 

»3— L.  M.  Hymn  295.  Add 

To^y. 

THAT  awfal  hour  will  soon  appear ; 
Swift  on  the  wings  of  time  it  flies ; 
When  all  that  pains  or  pleases  here 
Will  vanish  firom  my  closing  eyes. 

Death  calls  my  friends,  my  neighbours  hence, 
None  can  resist  the  fatal  dart : 
Continual  warnings  strike  mj  sense, 
And  shall  they  fail  to  reach  my  heart. 

Think,  O  my  soul,  how  much  depends 
On  the  short  period  of  to-day ; 
Shall  time,  which  heaven  in  mercy  lends, 
Be  negligently  thrown  away  ? 

Lord  of  my  life,  inspire  my  heart 

With  heavenly  ardour,  grace  divine ; 

Nor  let  thy  presence  e'er  depart ; 

For  strength,  and  life,  and  death,  are  thine. 

>3— C.  M.  Hymn  296.  Adc 

MafC$  dayi  are  oi  gran. 

DEATH !  what  a  solemn  word  to  all  I 
What  mortal  things  are  men , 
We  just  arise,  and  soon  we  fall. 
To  mix  with  earth  again. 

'Twas  sin  that  brought  in  all  our  wo, 

And  gave  to  death  his  power  \ 
Hence  all  our  painful  sorrows  ftovj, 
TiJI  life's  departing  hour. 
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%\ 


.  ««8  each  eyent 
,J04-S.W.  hand-breadth- 
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rOS—L.  M.  Hymn  2 

7VU  ToUing  BeU. 

1  i^FT  as  the  bell,  with  solemn  toll, 
V^  Speaks  the  departure  of  a  soul, 
Let  each  one  ask  himself,  **Am  I 
Prepared,  should  I  be  called  to  die  ?" 

2  Only  this  frail  and  fleeting  breath 
Preserves  me  from  the  jaws  of  death ; 
Soon  as  it  fails,  at  once  Fm  gone, 
And  plunged  into  a  world  unknown. 

3  Then,  leaving  all  I  loved  below, 
To  Godjs  tribunal  I  must  go ; 

Must  hear  the  Judge  pronounce  my  fs 
And  fix  my  everlasting  state. 

4  Lord  Jesus !  help  me  now  to  flee, 
And  seek  my  hope  alone  in  thee ; 
Apply  thy  blood,  thy  Spirit  give, 
Subdue  my  sin,  and  let  me  live. 

5  Then,  when  the  solemn  bell  I  hear. 
If  saved  from  guilt,  1  need  not  fear ; 
Nor  would  the  thought  distressing  be- 
**  Perhaps  it  next  may  toll  for  me." 

6  Rather  my  spirit  would  rejoice 

And  long,  and  wish  to  hear  thy  voice 
Glad  when  it  bids  me  earth  resign. 
Secure  of  heaven,  if  thou  art  mine. 

Preparation  for  Death. 

1   OINNER,is  thy  soul  prepar'd 
O   For  the  solemn  hour  of  death  1 
Couldst  thou,  if  no  longer  S:\>\uW, 
Calmly  yield  thy  floeliu^  \ucv\'0 
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Couldet  thou  meet  tby  God  in  piMfcCe, 
Witli  tliy  follies  iiiifofgiv*n  ;  ' 

Or  oblnin  one  moment's  bliss 
If  adionitted  into  heay'n  ? 

2  Art  tbou  ready  to  tlepari^ 

Would  the  heav'nlf  prize  bA  ^ufd 
To  an  uobelleTing  heart 

To  a  soul  by  iin  impuief  ^^ 

Can  a  sinner  nnrenew'd,  ^H 

Ever  plead  atoning  blood  !  ^* 

Can  a  relxsl  uiisiib4ji'd^ 

Ever  reach  heayen' a  blest  abode  f 

3  EeniV*  ^^  ^Y  ^^^t  to  die  ! 

Ready,  evenriore  to  dwell 
In  a  world  of  misery. 

In  the  banking  depthi  of  beli  W 


I  witk  ekmds  thaU  omm 
dlpe.tlie  iwdoaflAtthjbftr: 
laU  BM^  Lind»  AmU  I  be  tlMn» 
meet  m  jogrflil  doom  t 

!•  wj  one  great  bns'neM  here^ 
holr  trtoiblinft  liolj  ter, 
malDB  roj  oalHng  tiue  1 
»  utmost  oooniel  to  fiilfll, 
mfier  all  ^7  righteoiis  wiXi, 
d  to  the  ead  endure  I 
SftTioiir,  tbeii  my  woal  receive, 
qpeiied  fipm  this  vale,  to  live,     • 
dr^ign  Vitfa. thee  aWof 
re  ftith  le  sweetlj  kiet  in  lii^ 
hope. in  ftdl  mpreme  delight 
d  OTorlasting  love. 

GtNITYl  atnpendoneiliemel 
mpaf'd  herewith,  our  liA*s.a  dieami 
rl'Oanribl  lound; 

I,  where  all  our  tboo^te  are  drown'dP 
r1  Ih?  dread,  abode^ 
bitatiOn  of  our  trod ; 
rj  fillii  the  vast  expanse, 
the  reach  of  mortal  sense, 
eceriiitf  Auftre  is 
dfol  woe,  or  joyful  bliss : 
irift  OS  time  Ailflls  its  round,  ■>  r. ) 

itemity  are  bound.  ■.'■<}    ^ 

^untless  millions  of  mankind  ,■  {i| 

iR,  this  fleeting  world^hindl 
gone;  b^t  where?— ah  I  paoae  aadb  KM 
8  Jong  eternity  1 


In  Christ  rejoice,  your 
This  everlasting  bliss 
Grod  and  eternity  are  ; 


709-L.M. 

The  Lbfing 

1  'lirHERE  are  the  d 

VV  Their  di8embo< 
Their  perish'd  forms, 
Reserved  until  the  juc 

2  Who  are  the  dead  « — 
In  ev'ry  age,  and  statt 
Renown'd,  dishononrN 
The  place  that  knew 

3  Where  are  the  living  1 
Where  pray'r  is  heard 
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no 


►— S.  M.  Hymn  1 

luues  of  Life  and  Death. 
1   /^H,  where  shall  rest  be  found, 
\J  Rest  for  the  weary  soul ! 
'Twere  vain  the  ocean's  depths  to  soi 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

22  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh  ; 
'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  "Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above ; 
Unmeasur'd  by  the  flight  of  years— 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death  wliose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath  : 
Oh  I  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death ! 

9  Lord,  God^of  truth  and  grace, 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun  ; — 
Lest  we  be  driven  from  thy  face, 
And  evermore  undone. 

^  Here  would  we  end  our  quest — 
Alone  are  found  in  thee 
The  life  of  perfect  love — the  rest 
Of  immortality. 

/A— C.  M.  Hymn  ] 

■^^'mmeral  Hymn — Death  dreadful,  or  deli^ 

■  pVEATH  !  'tis  a  melancholy  day 

^^AJ  To  those  that  have  no  God  •, 
^^^hen  the  poor  soul  is  forced  away, 
To  seek  her  Jast  abode. 


Tot  g«»^,  ^,  AoNi-"«»™  v: 


l*5e,* 


IJ 
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tbongbts,  pursue  it  where  it  flies, 
kttd  trace  its  wondrous  way. 

to  the  courts  where  angels  dwell, 
t  mounts  triumphant  there ; 
devils  plunge  it  down  to  hell, 
ji  infinite  despair. 

d  must  my  body  faint  and  die  ? 
ind  must  this  soul  remove  ? 
for  some  guardian  angel  nigh, 
To  bear  it  safe  above. 

lus,  to  thy  dear  faithful  hand 
Sdy  naked  soul  I  trust ; 
*-  flesb^  shall  wait  for  thy  command, 
^Ad  drop  into  my  dust 

-CM.  Hynm  131.  B.  1. 

''uneral  Hymn — Jl  voice  from  the  tombe. 

LARK  1  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound ; 
My  ears  attend  the  cry : 
'e  living  men,  come  view  the  ground 

*  Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

ritices,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed, 

( In  spite  of  all  your  tow'rs  1 

he  tall,  the  wise,  the  reVrend  head 

*  Must  lie  as  low  as  ours." 

?at  Grod  1  is  this  our  certain  doom  % 
\nd  are  we  still  secure  ? 
11  walking  downward  to  the  tomb, 
A.nd  yet  prepare  no  more  ? 

Emt  us  the  pow'r  of  quick'ning  grace, 
To  fit  our  souls  to  fly ; 
en,  when  we  drop  this  dying  fiesh^ 
Ve'JI  rise  above  the  sky. 
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Impatknci  for  death  ^nfid. 
''HY  lb  us  impatient  to  be  gone! 


^W* 


Such  wiitbes  bresthe  no  morej 
Let  him  wbo  JcKk'd  thy  spirit  IRt 
When  m«ei,  unboR  tbe  dcK>r. 

2  Why  won  Mat  thou  snatch  the  victor's  pilnit 

Before  the  canqoesi'a  wonl 
Or  wish  to  seize  th*  immtJTtal  pnre» 
Ere  yet  the  race  ii  tun  ?  .   _ 

3  InglDrious  wiab,  to  haste  away. 

And  I  care  thy  work  undoae  I 
To  serve  thy  Lord  will  pletise  no  less 
Tban  pmising  xonnd  the  throne. 
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■I  blissfal  interview,  how  sweet  1 
fidl  transported  at  his  feet ; 
ited  in  his  arms  to  view  his  fluse 
xough  the  fall  beamings  of  his  gttuoe. 

with  a  seraph  voice  to  sing ; 

fly  as  on  a  cherub's  wing ; 
ribrming  with  unwearied  hands 
.e  present  Saviours  high  commands; 
t  with  these  prospects  fall  in  sight, 
9*11  wait  thy  signal  for  the  flight ; 
r  while  thy  service  we  pursue, 
s  find  a  heaven  in  all  we  do. 


DEATH    0¥   A   PASTOR. 

-L.  M.  Hymn  155.  B.  2. 

Profcr/or  a  tick  MmiiUr, 

)THOU,  before  whose  gracious  throne 
We  bow  our  suppliant  spirits  down ; 
rert  thy  swift  descending  stroke, 
>r  smite  the  shepherd  of  the  flock. 

(Store  him,  sinking  to  the  grave— « 
retch  out  thine  arm,  make  haste  to  sare  ; 
ck  to  our  hopes  and  wishes  give, 
id  bid  our  friend  and  father  live. 

und  to  each  soul  by  tend^rest  ties, 
every  breast  his  image  lies : 
ly  pitying  aid,  O  God,  impart, 
>r  rend  him  from  each  bleeding  heart 

)t,  if  our  supplications  fail, 
id  pray'rs  and  tears  cannot  prevail  \ 
thou  his  strength,  be  thou  bis  ata^^ 
d  guide  bim  safe  to  endlesB  day. 
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717— C.  M.  Hjrmti  156.  E 

Comfirt  u/nder  the  lou  of  Ministtm 

1  ^TTHAT^tho*  tbet  arm  of  conq't ing  desft 

VV     Does  God's  own  hou^e  invade  j 
"What — tho'  iho  Prophet  and  the  Fri«tt 
Be  numberd  wilii  ibe  deadl 

2  Tho*  <*Arth[y  shophetds  dwell  m  dtist, 

The  tiged  and  the  young  ] 
The  watchful  eye  In  darkneas  cloa'd, 
And  miitfi  tU^  itistxuctiya  tDngue  j 

3  Tl^;  Eternal  Shepherd  HtUJ  suivives. 

New  comforts  to  imparl  j 
His  eyo  stiU  guides  n%  and  his  voice 
Still  auimntes  out  heart. 
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i  Displ&y  thy  sacred  influence  here, 
And  here  thy  siippMiinta  bless; 
And  change  to  atrain^  of  thankful  praise         ^ 
Our  aci^ents  of  distress.  '  "^  W 

5  With  faithful  hc^irt,  with  skilful  haiid, 

May  tUifl  thy  floclf  be  fed ;  i      f 

And,  pel  severing  in  thy  wayfl^  i. 

To  Zion's  mount  be  led.  * 

'10— C.  Jt  Hymn  S99.  Add, 

jDfoiA  of  a  Pattpr. 

1   ^TTHY  should  our  toarfl  in  sorrow  flow, 
W     When  God  recja^lU  his  own; 
And  bids  them  leave  a  world  of  wo, 
For  an  immortal  crown  ? 
S  Is  not  e^en  death  a  jgain  to  those 
Whose  life  to  God  waa  given ? 
Gladly  to  earth  their  eyea  they  close, 
To  open  tliem  in  heaven. 

3  Their  toils  are  past,  their  work  ia  done ; 

And  they  are  fally  blest  ^ 
They  fotjght  the  ftght,  the  viet^ry  wan^ 
And  entef  d  into  re  at 

4  The  fiock  must  feel  the  shepherdess  losa^ 

And  miss  his  tender  carej 
But  they  who  hear  with  joy  the  eross,     ^  ^ 

Tlie  crown  shall  brightest  wear. 
&  And  %s  not  he  who  called  them  home 

Still  to  his  church  most  nigh^ 
To  bid  successive  Laboutera  comci  t^^ 

And  aU  her  need  i^applyl  ***^« 

^  6  Then  let  oar  sorrows  cease  to  flow ;       •^^•m 

God  has  reeail' d  his  own  { 
But  let  aar  hearts  in  eT*ry  wO,  \J     • 

Stsli  SAy,  *'  Thf  will  be  don©;'  ' 


*  *  Tbs.^  G"^'  *UU  ftus-i""*  ^.  •  •  I 
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Say  not,  in  transports  of  despair, 
That  all  your  hopes  are  fled. 

S  11^  cleaving  to  that  darling  dust, 
In  fond  distress  ye  lie, 
Rise,  and  with  joy  and  rev'rence  view 
A  heav'nly  parent  nigh. 

3  Tho*,  your  young  branches  torn  away, 

Like  withered  trunks  ye  stand  ; 
With  fairer  verdure  shall  ye  bloom, 
Touch'd  by  the  Almighty's  hand. 

4  •♦I'll  give  the  mourner,"  saith  the  Lord, 

^  In  my  own  house  a  place ; 

•*  No  names  of  daughters  nor  of  sons 

*♦  Could  yield  so  high  a  grace. 

5  "  Transient  and  vain  is  ev'ry  hope 

**  A  rising  race  can  give  : 
^  In  endless  honour  and  delight 
"  My  children  all  shall  live." 

6  We  welcome.  Lord,  those  rising  tears, 

Thro'  which  thy  face  we  see ; 
And  bless  those  wounds,  which  thro'  oui 
Prepare  a  way  for  thee. 

722— C.  M.  Hymn  16J 

Death  of  a  Youth. 
^HElJf  blooming  youth  is  snatch'd  i 


WT> 


death's  resistless  hand, 
Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay, 
Which  pity  must  demand. 

While  pity  prompts  the  rising  si^jh, 
O  may  tliis  truth,  imprest 
^^ith  awfuJ  powT — /  too  miist  die — 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast. 
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3  Let  this  vain  wortd  engage  no  mom 

Bebold  tlie  gnping  tomb  I 
It  bid  ft  ti9>  seine  ibe  present  hour ! 
To-morrow,  death  mny  coino, 

4  The  voice  of  tbb  ftEanning  soene 

May  ev'ry  heait  obey* 
Nor  be  tlic  beav'niy  w&mmg  Tala, 
Whieli  cnUi  to  watch  and  pray ! 
fi  O  lei  us  fly,  to  J©sus  fly, 

Whoae  powTful  arm  can  save; 
Then  shall  our  hopes  asc<?nd  on  high^ 
And  iriTimph  o'er  the  grave. 


733_c.  M. 


Hymn  300,  Ad 


J)taihofa  Child. 


M-^.  It  Hymn  301.  A 

PiMtfaCkiU. 

I  9nniS  Jaraf  flpeiikfl,-^!  Ibid,  Mys  he, 
X    ThflM  hunbi  within  my  breast: 
PiolMlkNi  they  flhall  find  in  die, 
In  me  be  ever  Ueiw'd. 

S  Benth  may  the  buidt  of  lift  milooM^ 
Bat  eanH  distolTe  my  lore ; 
Ifillions  of  Iniknt  sools  oompoae 
The  iSunily  above. 

3  Thieii  foeble  ftames  my  power  diall  raise 

And  moold  with  heavenly  skiU : 
ni  give  ibn&m  tongoes  to  sing  my  pmise, 
And  hands  to  do  my  w£U. 

4  Wm  words  the  hap|>y  parents  hear, 

And  shoot  wldi  joj  divine, 
••  O  Saviour,  all  we  have  and  are 
Shall  be  fbr  ever  thine.** 

SS— 7s.  Hymn  302.  A< 

Death  tf  a  CkSUL 

I  TliTOtiBN  not  ye,  whose  child  hath  ftond 
■  J.VX  Purer  skies  and  holier  ground  ; 
Flowers  of  bright  and  pleasant  hne. 
Free  Aom  ttunms,  and  ftesh  with  dew. 

9  Mbom  not  ye,  whose  child  hath  fled 
From  &is  region  of  the  dead, 
To  yon  winged  angel-band, 
To  a  better,  foirer  land. 

3  Knowledge  in  that  clime  doth  grow 
Free  from  weeds  of  toil  and  wo, 
Jaya  which  mortals  may  not  «\iaxe*^ 
Moam  ye  not,  your  child  is  thexow 
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736— a  M.  Hynm  301  JM 

Death  cf  a  pioui  Ch^. 

1  "tTrHEN  aieknea^  paii^  aiMi  death 

VV     Come  o^er  a  godly  ckild, 
How  sweetly  then  depairu  the  bfea^l 
The  dying  pang,  bow  mild  l 

2  It  gondy  Binkj  to  r^sXt 
As  once  it  used  xa  do 

TJpoD  its  tsiidsr  znothei^s  bieasl^ 
And  BIS  se<:urety  too. 

3  The  ^iliit  13  not  dead, 
Though  low  tlic  body  lios  ; 

But,  freed  liom  si  a  aud  sorrow,  fled 
To  dwell  beyonA  the  sli.i@s« 
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Vnx  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 

They're  present  with  the  Lord : 
The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 

End  in  a  large  reward. 

8— L.  M.  Hymn  16,  Pt.  5.  B.  1. 

The  righUout  hUtud  in  death, 

SAINTS  in  their  graves  lie  down  in  peace, 
No  more  by  sin  or  hell  opprest ; 
The  wicked  there  from  troubling  cease, 
And  there  the  weary  are  at  rest. 

Thrice  happy  souls,  who're  gone  before 
To  that  inheritance  divine ! 
They  labour,  sorrow,  sigh  no  more, 
Bat  bright  in  endless  glory  shine. 

There  shall  we  join  the  blissful  throng, 
And  meet  our  dearest  friends  again ; 
And,  all  eternity,  our  song 
To  Jesus  raise,  and  with  him  reign. 

9— S.  M.  Hymn  16,  Pt  6.  B.  1 

Triumph  ever  death. 
1     A  ND  must  this  body  die  f 
J\-  This  mortal  frame  decay  ? 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine. 
Liie  mouldering  in  the  clay  1 

3  Corruption,  earth,  and  worms, 
Shall  but  refine  this  flesh; 
Till  my  trimnphant  spirit  comes 
To  put  it  on  afresh. 

3  Grod,  my  Redeemer,  lives,  j 

And  often  from  the  skies  \ 

Looks  down,  and  watches  o^ei  11x7  ^\xaX^ 
Till  be  shall  bid  me  rise. 


H^ 
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•  CoaU  wvbateUtnb  wtmre  Moses  stood, 
And  Tiew  the  luidsoftpe  b*er, 
Hoi  Joidwi's  •trauii,  nor  death's  cold  floo 
Should  ftigfat  nt  from  the  shore. 

731r-l..ll  Hymn  166. 

I OW  blets'd  the  ri^^teons  when  he  di 
L  When  nnke  a  wearjr  soul  to  rest, 
How  mildlj  beam  the  dosing  eyes, 
Bow  gently  heiiyee  th'  expiring  breast  I 

9  So  flidet  a  tnnimer  olood  away, 
So  ainlDi  tiie  gale,  when  storms  are  o'er ; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day. 
So  dies  m  wave  along  the  shore. 

i  A  hiHy  qoiet  reigns  aronnd, 

A  oalm,  which  Ufe,  nor  death,  destroys ; 
Kodiing  disturbs  that  peaoe  profound 
Whioh  his  unfimer'd  soul  enjoys. 

4  Fteewell,  oonflicting  hopes  and  fears, 
.    .  ^Whor»  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell ! 
fifow  bri^t  th'  unchanging  morn  appears 
Varewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell ! 

6  Ii£b*s  duty  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 
lifl^t  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies ; 
While  heay'n  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
How  blees'd  the  righteous  when  he  dies  I 

^92— C.  M.  Hymn  130. 

FwmtqI  Jfymn — A  momU  prepared  to  die, 
^    l^EATH  may  dissolve  my  body  now, 
JJ  And  bear  my  spirit  home : 


And  bear  my  spirit  home  ] 

Vr  do  my  minutes  move  i 
or  my  salvation  come) 


Whr  do  my  minutes  move  so  aVovi^ 
Nor 


3  With  heavenly  weaponfi)  I  iiATe  foughJ 
The  t>Qtile3  of  tilt  Lord  j 
FLoif^b'd  my  cour^e^  and  kept  ths  fsitbt 
And  wait  the  sure  rewai^. 

3  God  hath  lEiid  up  in  lieav'n  for  me 

jL  crown  which  cannot  fade^^ 
The  righteous  Juclgtt^  at  thikt  groat  dajj 
Shall  ploc^  H  on  my  head. 

4  Nor  hath  the  King  of  grace  decieeA 

This  pHze  fot  me  alone  j 
But  all  tliat  love  and  loxkg  to  aee 
Th*  appearance  of  hU  Soo. 

5  Jesus,  the  I^rd^  5ha1l  guard  me  xafa 

From  ev'ry  ill  design  j 
And  to  his  heav'nly  kiDgdom  lak^ 
This  feeble  soul  of  mine. 
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»  of  all  his  taints  he  blessed, 
n  the  grave  he  lay ; 
S  thence,  their  hopes  he  xais'd 
rlasting  day! 

ally,  while  life  we  haye, 
LSt,  our  life,  we'll  sing; 
s  thy  victory,  O  grave  I 
vhere,  O  death,  diy  sting  t" 

Hymn  124.  3.  1. 
nrn — Dying  in  the  embraee$  of  Qod. 
i  cannot  make  our  souls  ajfraid, 
>d  be  with  us  there ; 
yalk  thro*  its  darkest  shade 
ver  yield  to  fear. 

nounce  my  all  below» 
CIreator  bid; 
if  I  were  call'd  to  go, 
3  as  Moses  did. 

at  climb  to  Pisgah's  top, 
)W  the  promis'd  land ; 
itself  would  long  to  drop, 
ly  for  the  command. 

my  heav'nly  Father's  arms, 
I  f(Mrget  my  breath ; 
my  life  amid  the  charms 
livine  a  death. 

Hymn  126.  B.  1. 
il  Hymn  —  Victory  over  Death. 
S  death  appears  before  my  sight, 
all  his  dire  array; 
o  the  dreadful  fi^X^ 
rage  dies  away. 


Receive  ttiis  ^^eeP^^^       ^^e. 
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I  One  gentle  sigh  his  fetters  breaks ; 
We  scarce  can  say,  **  He's  gone," 
Before  the  willing  spirit  takes 
lu  mansion  near  ihe  throne. 

!  Faith  strives,  but  all  its  efforts  fail, 

To  trace  her  heavenward  flight ; 

No  eye  can  pierce  within  the  veil 

Which  hides  that  world  of  ]ight 

Thus  much  (and  this  is  all)  we  know, 

They  are  supremely  blest — 
Have  done  with  sin,  and  care,  and  wo, 

And  with  the  Saviour  rest. 

)  On  harps  of  gold  his  name  they  praise, 
His  presence  always  view ; 
And,  if  we  here  their  footsteps  trace. 
There  we  shall  praise  him  too. 

17—88  7s.  Hymn  305.  Add. 

Consolation. 

OTE  mourners,  cease  to  languish 
5    0*er  the  grave  of  those  ye  love ; 
Pain  and  death,  and  night  and  anguish. 

Enter  not  the  world  above  f 
While  in  darkness  ye  are  straying,    « 

Lonely  in  the  deepening  shade. 
Glory's  brightest  beams  are  playing 

Round  th'  immortal  spirit's  head. 
I  O,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish 

O'er  the  grave  of  those  ye  love  ; 
Far  removed  from  pain  and  anguish, 

They  are  chanting  hymns  above ; 
Light  and  peace  at  once  deriving 

From  the  hand  of  God  most  high  \ 
In  his  glorious  presence  living, 

They  shall  never,  never  die. 


f 

'  '  11 

While  the  faithful  Chris 
Thus  the  bonds  of  life  I 
And  the  ranflom'd  capti 
"  Prisoner,  long  detain'd 
Prisoner,  now  with  free 
Welcome  from  a  world 
Welcome  to  a  land  of  w 
Thus  the  choir  of  augels 
As  they  bear  the  sonl  or 
While  with  halleligahs  i 
All  the  regions  of  the  sk 
1  Grave — the  guardian  of 
Grave — ^the  treas'ry  of  tl 
Every  atom  of  thy  trust 
Rests  in  hope  again  to 
Hark  I  the  judgment  trui 
"  Soul,  rebuild  thy  house 
InumrtaHty  thy  walls, 
And  eternity  tliy  day!" 
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Wliose  tiamo  is  eialted  above  * 
All  glory^  di^jnlnion^  and  power  : 

3  Dissolve  thou  t}ieae  bonds  that  detain 
My  3oul  from  h&t  portion  in  thee  ; 
Oj  strike  otT  this  adamant  chain. 
And  make  m^  Bternmlly^  Ft^q. 

i  When  that  happy  era  be^aS) 

When  army'd  Id  thy  gloriee  I  ahino^ 
Not  grieve  miy  more  by  my  sina 
The  bo^in  on  which  I  lecIiGe : 

5  Oh  then  shall  the  veil  be  removed, 
And  round  me  thy  brightness  be  ponr^d ; 
I  shsll  see  Htm  whom  absent  I  loved^ 
Whom  not  having  seen,  1  adored*  ^, 

f40^-€.  M.  Hymn  308.  Add, 

*  Tkanki  to  God  for  Vidory, 

1  /^    FOR  an  overcoming  faith, 
^— '5    To  cheer  my  dyingf  houra  1 
To  triumph  o'&t  the  mof3$ter  death> 

And  all  hi*  frightful  powers, 

2  Joyful  with  &IJ  the  strongih  I  have^ 

My  quivering  lips  shall  sing^ 
*^  Where  is  thy  boasted  victory,  Gravel 
And  where,  0  Death,  thy  atit>g?" 

3  K  sin  be  pardon 'd  I'm  secure^ 

Death  has  no  sting  beside  ;  ■ .  .;   ^ 

The  law  is  sin 'a  condemning  power,   '  ^  * 
But  Christ — my  ransom — died. 

4  Now  to  the  God  of  victory,  ''    ^      j 

InimortaL  thanks  bo  paid,  ^ 

Who  mskes  as  conq'rars  ^bi\&  v^e  OC\ft^ 
Through  Chdsi^out  livm^tle'^. 


m 
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CoHsolation. 

HILE  here  I  sil 
At  JesW  feel, 
Amid  the  Yale  of  tje&raj 
ru  trust  hiB  grace, 
And  alng  his  praise, 
Nor  yield  to  doubts  antl  feais. 

2  And  can  it  be 
That  1  ahaU  see 

My  Saviour  fhct?  to  fcce  1 
Forever  prove 
His  bourttUesg  love, 

And  endli?53  anihems  islsv. 


1 
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leze  shall  my  disimprisoned  soul 
Behold  him  and  adore ;  . 

witb  his  likeness  satisfied, 
And  grieye  and  sin  no  more, 
all  see  him  wear  that  very  flesh 
On  which  my  guilt  was  lain ; 
8  love  intense,  his  merit  fresh, 
As  though  but  newly  slain, 
on,  too-,  my  slumbering  dust  shall  hear 
The  trumpet's  quickening  sound ; 
id  by  my  Saviour's  i)ower  rebuilt, 
At  his  right  hand  be  found. 

may  the  unction  of  these  truths 
Forever  with  me  stay, 
11  from  her  sinful  cage  dismissed, 
My  spirit  flies  away. 

-S.  M.  Hymn  311.  Add 

^      Hope  in  Death. 

1  rpHIS  world  of  sin  and  death 
JL    Is  not  to  be  our  home ; 

No ;  by  the  light  of  precious  faith, 
We  seek  a  world  to  come. 

2  Jesus  is  gone  before, 

And  shows  our  feet  the  way ; 
His  death  has  made  an  open  door 
To  everlasting  day. 

3  Our  load  of  earthly  care. 
Temptation,  grief,  and  pain. 

Will  never  find  admittance  there, 
Or  break  our  peace  again. 

4  We  may  behold  the  tomb, 
And  songs  of  vict'ry  sing  •, 

For  death  itself  has  lost  its  g\oorc\, 
Since  Christ  destroy'd  its  8Uu%. 
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5  0|  may  we  walk  by  faitli. 

Till  heuoe  our  aoula  remoTB 
Tben^  t*y  ^^s  ligbt,  jejoiee  in  dealii, 

And  hi\d  our  home  above. 

744— s-  M.      ^  "^"^  ~*^    Hymn  au 

le  u  not  Meaik  to  Si,  w 


t  TT  iB  not  c?eaili  to  die — 

JL  To  leave  thU  weary  road. 
And,  *itiid^t  the  broLuerbood  on  kitgltii 
To  bfe  at  home  with  God, 

S  It  iH  not  deatli  to  close 

The  eye  long  ditnm^d  by  tears, 

And  wake  in  glorious  repose. 
To  spend  eierniil  years. 


I 
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Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 

Lo !  the  Saviour  stands  above, 
Shows  the  purchase  of  his  merit, 

Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 

Struggle  thorough  thy  latest  passion, 

To  thy  dear  Redeemer's  breast, 
To  his  uttermost  salvation, 

To  his  everlasting  rest 
For  the  joy  he  sets  before  thee, 

Bear  a  momentary  pain ; 
Dii  to  Jw€  the  life  of  glory. 

Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 

:0— C.  M.  Hymn  314.  Add. 

The  Rest  of  the  Grave. 

HOW  still  and  peaceful  is  the  grave  I 
Where,  life's  vain  tumults  past, 
Th'  appointed  house,  by  Heaven's  decree, 

Receives  us  all  at  last 
The  wicked  there  from  troubling  cease, 

Their  passions  rage  no  more  ; 
And  there  the  weary  pilgrim  rests 

From  all  the  toils  he  bore. 
There  rest  the  prisoners,  now  released 

From  slavery's  sad  abode  j 
No  more  they  hear  th'  oppressor's  voice, 

Or  dread  ihe  tyrant's  rod. 
There  servants,  masters,  small  and  great, 

Partake  the  same  repose; 
And  there,  in  peaoe,  thd  ashes  mix, 

Of  those  who  once  were  foes. 
All,  levell'd  by  the  hand  of  death. 

Lie  sleeping  in  the  tomb  ; 
Till  God  in  judgment  calls  them  fot\\i, 

To  meet  their  final  doom. 
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Kymi,  m  AM 


JBttriaf  Jlnthem, 


1  TJROTHER,  iljou  art  gone  befoi*  as, 
jJ'  And  thy  Eoimly  &oul  is  fUiwiij 
Wlicfe  fears  ate  wiped  Ixom  every  ©j*i 

And  sorrow  is  uti known* 
Prom  the  burilien  of  iho  flesh. 

And  from  care  tvnd  Ifeat  reloBfied, 
Where  the  wicked  cenae  from  trQublija^ 

And  tlie  weary  are  fit  reat 

2  Ttie  toilsome  way  tijou'st  travelFd  n'er, 

And  borne  tlie  heavy  load  \ 
Bat  Chrijjt  haih  tuught  thy  languid  feel 
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r  Saviour  has  passed  through  its  portals  before 

thee, 
ind  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thy  guide  through 

the  gloom. 

m  art  gone  to  the  grave !  we  no  longer  behold 

thee, 
lor  tread  the  rough  paths  of  the  world  by  thy 

side; 
,  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold 

thee, 
ind  sinners  may  die — for  the  tinlett  has  died. 

311  art  gone  to  the  grave  !  and  its  mansion  for- 
saking, 

'erchance  thy  weak  spirit  in  fear  lingered  long; 

;  the  mild  rays  of  paradise  beam'd  on  thy 
waking, 

Ind  the  sound  which  thou  heard'st  was  the 
seraphim^s  song. 

ou  art  gone  to  the  grave!   but  we  will  not 

deplore  thee, 
iVhose  God  was   thy  Ransom,  thy  Guardian, 

and  Guide; 
,  gave  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  he  will  restore 

thee, 
^d  death  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviour  has 

died. 

)— 8s  7s.  Hymn  317.  Add. 

Death  of  a  Young  Sister  in  Christ, 

SISTER,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely, 
Gentle  as  the  summer-breeze, 
Veasant  as  the  air  of  evening, 
When  it  Soats  among  the  trees. 
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2  Peaceful  be  tliy  silent  slumber — 

Peai^efiil  in  tlie  grave  so  low  \ 
Thou  no  more  wilt  jojn  our  numberT 
Tbou  Tio  more  our  aongS'  shak  kaftw, 

3  Dearest  sister^  tbou  hast  left  us; 

Here  iliy  losg  we  deeply  feel ; 
But  'tis  God  that  hath  bereft  us. 
He  can  all  our  sorrows  heaL 

4  Yet  agnm  we  bope  to  meet  ihee, 

When  Ihc  day  of  life  la  fled  j 
Than  jq  heaven  with  joy  to  greet  lb0% 
Where  no  farewell  tear  is  shed^ 


750-L.  M. 


Ujmsx  318.  ^4l 


Slctphig  in  Jesus. 
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RESURRECTION. 

61— L.  M.  Hymn  22,  Pt  1.  B.  1. 

JUturrection  of  thi  dead. 

1  "DLEST  /cMM,  source  of  ey'ry  grace, 
XJ  From  far  to  view  thy  smiling  face. 
While  absent  thus  by  faiUi  we  live, 
Exceeds  all  joys  that  earth  can  give. 

3  But  O I  what  ecstasy  unknown 

Fills  the  wide  circle  round  thy  tlirone, 
Where  ev'ry  rapt'rous  hour  appears 
Nobler  tlian  millions  of  our  years ! 

3  Millions  by  millions  multiplied 

Shall  ne^er  thy  saints  from  thee  divide ; 
But  the  bright  legions  live  and  praise 
Thro*  all  thy  own  inimortal  days. 

4  O  happy  dead,  in  thee  that  sleep, 

Tho'  o'er  their  mould'ring  dust  we  weep  I 
O  faithful  Saviour,  who  shall  come 
That  dust  to  ransom  from  the  tomb  I 

5  While  tiiine  unerring  Word  imparts 
So  rich  a  cordial  to  our  hearts, 

Thro'  tears  our  triumphs  shall  be  shown^ 
Tho*  round  their  graves  and  near  our  owtL 

r52--C.  M.  Hymn  22,  Pt.  2.  B.  1. 

j1  prospect  of  the  Resurrection, 

1  TTOW  long  shall  death,  the  tyrant,  reign, 
XI  And  triumph  o'er  the  just; 
While  the  rich  hlood  of  maTlyra  s\a\iv 
Lies  mingled  with  the  dusll 
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S  Faiih  sees  the  Lord  of  G^ory  come, 
With  flaming  guards  around; 
The  akiea  divide  to  make  him  room, 
The  trmnpet  &hak&9  iho  grounds 

3  Faith  lieara  the  voice,  "  Ye  dsady  armt" 
And  loj  the  graves  obey; 
And  wakiug  saints  with  joyfiil  eym 
Salute  di'  expected  day, 

A  Tbey  leave  the  dust,  and  on  the  wing 
Riae  to  the  midway  air  j 
In  shining  garments  meet  their  King) 
And  low  adore  him  tb^iire, 

5  O  may  oiuf  humble  spirits  stand 
Amon^  them  cLothd  in  Mrbitel 
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So  Jesus  slept ; — God's  dying  Son 
Passed  thro'  the  grave  and  blest  the  bed ; 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  morn ; 
Attend,  O  earth !  his  sovereign  word ; 
Restore  thy  trust — a  glorious  form — 
CftU'd  to  ascend  and  meet  the  Lord. 


>4— C.  M.  Hymn  168.  R  a. 

Prospect  of  the  Renimetum, 

THRO'  sorrow's  night  and  danger's  path, 
Amid  the  doep'ning  gloom, 
We,  soldiers  of  an  injured  King, 
Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more, 

And  all  our  pow'rs  decay, 
Our  cold  remains,  in  solitude, 

Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

Our  labours  done,  securely  laid 

In  this  our  last  retreat. 
Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust, 

The  storms  of  life  shall  beat. 

These  ashes  poor,  this  little  dust, 

Our  Father's  care  shall  keep. 
Till  the  last  angel  rise,  and  break 

Tlie  long  and  dreary  sleep. 

I  Then  love's  soft  dew  o'er  ev'ry  eye 

Shall  shed  its  mildest  rays, 
And  the  long-silent  dust  shaU  butaX 
With  shout^ of  endless  praise, 
34* 


iO$ 


HYMN  BGCLV. 


JUDGMENT. 

755:-^,  M.  8.  7.  4  Hymn  19,  HA.  t 

Day  af  Judgtutnt. 
I   "TV  AT  of  judgment,  day  of  wotidera  I 
-L/   Hark  !   tbe  tjompeia  awful  soas^ 
Louder  than  a  thousand  tliundera, 
Shaken  the  Vftst  creftcion  Tound^ 
How  tbe  sninmoiia 
Will  tho  £Uiner'9  lieart  ce^njbimd ! 

S  &e&  the  Judge  out  tiatutD  ^"cmring, 
Cloth'd  in  mcjesty  divine  ! 
You,  who  long  foT  liis  flppearing^ 
Then  sball  sayt  "  This  Gpd  ia  mini ! 
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flder  sorrows  and  reproaches, 
May  till  a  thought  our  courage  rabe ! 

willly  GcjlVb  great  clay  approacheaj 
SigUs  shall  then  be  ijhaKg'd  to  pr&iBe  : 

fay  wo  triumph 

Vhea  the  world  is  in  a  hlaze. 

,6— L.  M.  El/mn  169.  B.  3. 

Christ i  coming  to  Judgjjuni, 

TRE  Lord  shall  cx>me,  tha  earth  shall  quake, 
Tha  moutitaitis  ta  their  d&utre  shake  j 
And  wUhnng  from  llie  vauU  of  night. 
The  stars  sbaJL  paLe  their  feeble  light. 
The  Lord  shall  cotno,  hut  not  the  same        « 
As  once  ii>  lowliaesa  he  came  ; 
A  SLient  Lamb  before  hU  foes, 
A  weary  mau.  aad  fuU  of  woes* 
The  Lord  sLinll  come  !  a  dreadful  form, 
WitJi  wreadi  of  flame*  and  robe  of  stortn, 
Oh  oberub  wingai  and  wings  of  wiad, 
Appointed  Judfje  of  all  maukind. 
Cau  this  be  He,  w}io>  worvt  to  atmy 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway,  ^ 

Opprcas'd  by  pow'r,  aud  mocked  hy  pride^ 
The  Nax^raie^  tiie  crucified  ?  f 

While  sinners  in  de impair  shall  call,  f 

**  Rocka  hide  u^,  mountainii  on  ok  falM^' 
Tb^  esiinte,  ajseendin^  from  tlte  tomb,  *" 

Shall  Joyful  sing,  ^'  Thd  Lord  is  coma  V^ 

57— C-  M.  Hymn  319.  Add. 

The  Final  JJay. 
1,  rriHE  day  approaches^  0  my  ttO^V^  * 

-X     37io  great  decisive  iVay, 
'       Which  from  tJie  verge  of  tt\oi\r\  \aS» 
Sha.ll  bear  thee  far  awa.y~ 


4  We  one  and  all  must  sli 

And  at  thy  bar  appea 

Now  be  our  interconrse 

To  mutual  profit  hen 

5  For  this,  thy  temple,  Lo 

For  this  thy  board  su 

Here,  may  our  service  b 

And  in  thy  presence  < 


758— L.M.   . 

The  Day  of  Jud, 

1  rpHAT  day  of  wrath,  thi 
JL  When  heaven  and  ea 
What  power  shall  be  the  i 
How  shall  he  meet  that  di 
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10^-C.  M.  HTmn  321.  Add. 

1  T>EH6lD  the  diqr  it  omao, 
J3  The  rigfateons  Judge  is  near, 
And  duMff^  tTembling  at  their  doom, 

Shall  aoon  their  ■entenee  hear. 

2  Angels  in  bright  attire 

Condnct  him  thicogh  the  skies. 
Bareness  and  tempests,  smoke  and  fire, 
Attend  him  as  he  flies. 

'3  How  awfhl  is  the  sight, 

How  kmd  the  thunders  roar ! 

The  sun  forbears  to  give  his  light, 

And  Stan  are  teen  no  more. 

4  The  whole  oieation  gzoens» 
But  saints  arise  and  sing, 
They  are  the  ransom 'd  of  the  Lord, 
And  he  their  God  and  King. 

f60--C;  M.  Hymn  322.  Add. 

JMdpaM  Judgment, 

1  rpHAT  awftil  day  will  surely  come, 
X    Th'  appointed  hour  makes  haste— 
ihiva  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

8  Thou  lorely  chief  of  all  my  joys, 

Thou  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 
.  How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  Toice 

Pronounce  the  word<— Depart ! 

8  O,  wretched  state  of  deep  despair — 
To  see  my  God  remove. 
And  iix  my  doleful  station,  wYveie 
/  must  not  taste  his  loYe. 
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4  Jesqs,  I  throw  my  arms  around, 

I  hang  upon  thy  breast ; 
Without  a  gracious  smile  from  thee. 
My  spirit  cannot  rest 

5  O,  tell  me  that  my  worthless  name, 

Is  graven  on  thy  hands ; 
Show  me  some  promise  in  thy  word. 
Where  my  salvation  stands. 


HTHN  DCCLXII,  BCCLXIII.  807 

-8a  7a  6a.  Hymn  324,  Add. 

A   lltion  of  Judpoiat. 

i   "r\ARK  brood  the  heavens  o*er  tiie*, 

JL/  Black  clouds  aro  ^thriog  fast  i 
In  awful  power  ihy  God  has  come, 
Thy  days  of  nimh  are  pasL 

2  Dark  brood  the  heavens  o'er  the$< 

Red  flatnea  are  bursting  rouod  ; 
Bright  lightnings  flasUj  loud  dsundera  roar ; 

How  fihakc3  tho  trembling  ground!  gy 

3  Dark  brood  the  heavans  o'er  theGi 

Behold,  the  Judge  appears  ; 
Unnumber'd  milLions  throng  around^ 

Raised  from  t^je  dust  of  ye&rs.  * 

4  Bark  brood  the  heiLvenB  o'$r  tliee, 

Soon  thou  will  hear  thy  doom ; 
Destruction  opens  wide  for  thee, 
Thy  chosen^  final  home. 

6  Yet  stay — the  vision  lingers  ;  '    ' 

Why,  sinnef,  wilt  thou  die  ? 
Dark  brood  the  herivena,  but  mercy  waita^-?^ 

Thiis  hour  to  Jcsns  fiy  1 

t63— 7a.  Hymn  1125.  Add. 

VhruVf  wcond  Advent. 

1  TTARK  I  that  shout  of  mptVoiifi  joy, 
XX  Bursting  forth  fk)m  yonder  cloud  ; 
Ja^us  comeSi  and  through  the  ^y 
Aogeh  telJ  their  joy  aloud. 

2  Hark  i  the  trumpet^s  awful  voige 
Sounds  ubiond  thrQugh  sfm  aud  land : 
L&t  hia  people  now  rejoice^ 
Tbcir  fecfciiiption  is  at  Wand. 


i 
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^    3  Sec,  ilie  Lord  appears  in  ¥jew» 
Heuveu  Hftd  earth  before  him  flf ; 
Rise,  ye  saints^  he  ootnes  for  fou, 
Rise  to  meet  hira.  in  the  sky* 

4  Go  J  and  dwell  wvdi  him  above, 
Where  no  foe  enn  e'er  molest  ^ 
Happy  in  a  Saviour*  e  love, 
Erej-  hle^Hing,  over  bleat 


764— 10b.  Hjmn  3S6.  AM 

Day  0/  Judgment. 
1  TJ  ARK  1  iifom  the  4©ep  ©f  h^ven  a  mmp* 
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J— L.  M.  Hymn  327.  Add. 

End  of  the  World, 

HOW  great,  how  terrible  that  God, 
Who  shakes  creation  with  his  nod  ! 
He  frowns,  and  earth's  foundations  quake, 
And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break. 

Crushed  under  guilt's  oppressive  weight. 
This  globe  now  totters  to  its  fate : 
Trembles  beneath  her  guilty  sons,  ' 
And  for  deliv'rance  heaves  and  groans. 

And  see,  the  glorious,  dreadfhl  day 
That  takes  th'  enormous  load  away ; 
See  skies,  and  stars,  and  earth,  and  seas 
Sink  in  one  universal  blaze. 

Where  now,— 4ih,  where  shall  sinners  seek 
For  shelter  in  the  general  wreck  ? 
Can  falling  rocks  conceal  them  now. 
When  rocks  dissolve  like  melting  snow  ? 

In  vain  for  pity  now  they  cry. 
In  lakes  of  liquid  fire  they  lie  ; 
There  on  the  burning  billows  tossed, 
For  ever,  ever,  ever  lost 

But  saints,  undaunted  and  serene. 
Your  eyes  shall  view  the  dreadful  scene ; 
Your  Saviour  lives,  though  worlds  expire. 
And  earth  and  skies  dissolve  in  fire. 

8— P.  M.  Hymn  328.  Add. 

Judgment. 

GREAT  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 
The  end  of  things  created  ; 
The  Judge  of  man  I  see  appear, 
On  clouds  of  glory  seated  •, 


c^gw  f •  \^,.„  \°'*  :^„v«  di»^»'^' 
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lir,  distant  land  I  could  mortal  eyes 

But  half  its  oharms  explore, 

>w  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise, 

And  dwell  on  earth  no  more. 

lere,  pain  and  sickness  never  come, 

And  grief  no  more  complains ; 

salth  triumphs  in  immortal  bloom, 

And  endless  pleasure  reigns. 

>  clouds  these  blissful  regions  know-— 

Realms  ever  bright  and  fair, 

>r  sin  the  source  of  mortal  wo, 

Can  never  enter  there. 

lere,  all  the  millions  of  his  saints 

Shall  in  one  song  unite ; 

nd  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  view 

With  infinite  delight 

'epare  us,  Lord,  by  grace  divine, 

For  thy  bright  courts  on  high ; 

Den  bid  our  spirits  rise,  and  join 

The  chorus  of  the  sky. 

— L.  M.  Hymn  79.  B.  1. 

EUmal  Lift, 

J^TERNAL  life!  how  sweet  the  tonnd 

J  To  sinners,  who  deserve  to  die ! 

oclaim  the  bliss  the  world  around, 

nd  shout  the  joys,  ye  worlds  on  high* 

temal  life !  how  will  it  reign, 

'hen,  mounting  from  this  breathless  clod, 

be  soul,  discharg'd  from  sin  and  pain, 

scends  t'  enjoy  its  Father,  Grod ! 

temal  life  !  how  will  it  bloom  J 

.  beauty  on  that  blissful  day,  1 

hen,  rescued  from  th?  \m\iT\*^xvvB%\«c^GS 

glory  clothes  out  xisvii^  c\«l>j  \ 
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2  A  land  where  sin  shall  ne^er  invade, 
Nor  doubts  shall  cast  a  gloomy  shade, 

With  ev'ry  blessing  crown'd  ; 
There  dwells  the  Lord  our  righteousness, 
And  keeps  his  own  in  perfect  peace, 

And  all  his  praise  resound. 

3  May  we  this  better  land  possess, 
When  in  this  howling  wilderness, 

No  longer  we  shall  rove  ; 
Ix>rd,  help  us  humbly  to  rejoice, 
In  hope  we  there  shall  hear  thy  voice, 

And  sing  redeeming  love. 

r71— C.  P.  M.  Hymn  336.  Add. 

Enjoyment  of  Heaven. 

1  rilHERE  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest, 
JL    To  mourning  wand'rers  given ; 

There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distress'd, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast — 
'Tls  fbun4  above  in  heaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven  ; 
When  toss'd  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals, 
Where  storms  arise  and  ocean  rolls, 

And  all  is  drear  but  heaven. 

3  There  faith  lifts  up  her  tearful  eye, 

To  brighter  prospects  given  ; 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by. 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly, 

And  all  serene  in  heaven. 

4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom,  . 

And  joys  supreme  are  given :  J 

There  rays  divine  disperse  xVie  %\ooTft.\ 
Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 
Appears  the  dawn  of  heavexv. 
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773.^^.  M.  11,  12  ».  Hymn  105.  K% 

The  affectixms  detached  Jrom  Earthy  and  twyinflj  *• 
Heaven. 

WOULD  not  live  alway :  I  aak  not  10  Stij 
Wberis  stonn  aUst  atorm  rises  dsak  o^ei  I^b 
way  ■ 
The  few  lurul  mornings  tliat  d&wn  on  us  herej 
Ate  enough  for  life ^3  woeSi*— full  enou^  fbr  i» 
cheer. 

2  I  would  not  live  nlway*  thus  fetter' d  hy  sin ; 
TcEn illation  wilUout  and  eormption  within ; 
£]Vii  the  rap  Lure  of  pardon  is  mingled  wii;h  fs^Utt 


'I 
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13— C.  M.  Hymn  22,  Pt.  4    /.  1. 

Hope  of  Heaven. 

1  "TTTHAT  have  I  in  this  barren  land 

VV     My  Jesus  is  not  here  ;  ' 
Mine  eyes  will  ne'er  be  blest,  until 
My  Jesus  doth  appear. 

2  My  JesDS  is  gone  up  to  heaVn, 

To  fix  a  place  for  me ; 
For,  *tis  his  will,  that  where  he  is 
His  followers  should  be. 

3  Canaan  I  riew  from  Pisgah's  top ; 

Of  Canaan's  grapes  I  taste ; 
My  Lord,  who  sends  them  to  me  her« 
Will  send  for  me  at  last 

4  I  have  a  God  that  changeth  not ; 

Why  should  I  be  perplexed  ? 
My  God,  who  owns  me  in  this  world 
WiU  own  me  in  the  next 

5  My  dearest  friends  they  dwell  atxyye 

Them  will  I  go  to  see ; 
And  all  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  soon  come  after  me. 

'74— C.  M.  Hymn  331    Add. 

Heavenly  Rest, 

1  npHERE  is  an  hour  of  hallow'd  peace, 
X    For  those  with  cares  oppressed, 

When  sighs  and  sorr'wing  tears  shall  ce&eo, 
And  all  be  hush'd  to  rest 

2  'Tis  then  the  soul  is  freed  from  fears 

And  doubts  which  here  annoy  ^ 
Then  they,  who  oft  have  sov^u  Vv\  Ve'e.xv 
Shall  reap  again  in  joy. 
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3  There  is  a  home  of  aweet  repose^ 

Where  storms  as&ail  no  more  i 
The  stream  of  andt^ss  pleasure  flows 
On  tliat  ceLesdal  diore. 

4  There  J  piiritjr  ipith  loTe  appearSi 

Autl  bliss  Without  alloy  ; 
There,  they»  who  oil  had  sowu  in  teoi^ 
Shall  renp  Dgam  in  jof.  M 

775— C.  M.  Hymn  lOO 

The  hope  tf  Hcavtn  mipporling, 

1   "TT7HEN  I  can  read  my  title  clcur 

T  V     To  manatona  in  the  skiea, 

111  bid  farewell  to  eveiy  fear, 

And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 
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I  shall  these  eyes  thy  heav'n-built  walls 
d  pearly  gates  behold  ? 

bulwarks  with  salvation  strong, 
d  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

en,  thou  city  of  my  Grod, 

ill  I  thy  courts  ascend ; 

e  congregations  ne*er  break  up, 

d  sabbaths  have  no  end  ? 

)  happier  bowers  than  Eden^s  bloom, 
r  sin,  nor  sorrow,  know ; 
seats,  through  wild  and  stormy  scenes 
award  press  to  you. 

les,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

)und  my  Saviour  stand  j 

)oon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 

II  join  the  glorious  band. 

ilem,  my  happy  home ! 
soul  still  pants  for  thee, 
shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 

len  I  thy  joy  shall  see. 

.  M.    7.  Hymn  172.  B.  2 

8aitU$  in  Heaven, 

GH  in  yonder  realms  of  light, 
Dwell  the  raptured  saints  above, 
eyond  our  feeble  sight, 
ppy  in  Immanuers  love, 
ms  in  this  vale  of  tears, 
56  they  kfiew,  like  us  below, 
ly  doubts,  distressing  fears, 
rtring  pain,  and  heavy  woe. 

e  big  unbidden  tear, 

ling  down  the  furrow' Oi  cVv^eV, 
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ToMt  in  eloqiience  sineer©, 

Tales  of  woe  ibpy  could  not  B|>e»k 

But  the»e  days  of  we^jping  o'er^ 
Pnsi  ihis  scene  of  toiJ  nnd  patii, 

They  alia  1 1  ft?el  dbtresa  no  mofCf 
Never — never  weep  njgsiin  ! 

3  -Mid  the  elioms  of  tlie  skli??, 

^Mtd  th*  angelic  lyres  abovcj 
Hark — -tiieir  songs  melodious  n^e. 

Songs  of  praise  to  Jeaus'  love  t 
Happy  spirits  1  ye  are  Bed^ 

Wh^o  no  grief  can  entrance  fin  J, 
Ltiird  to  rest  Hie  a^'bing  head, 

Sootli'd  the  anguish  of  the  mindi 

4  Ail  is  tranquil  and  setenej 
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^  To  wdls  of  living  water  led. 
By  God  the  Lamb  for  ©ret  Jod*  V-  ^f  ^ 

L  Wliile  everlasting  ftges  roll, 

Kt^rrmi  lovM  shall  fya#t  their  soul ;  /  *   * 

And  Bt'cnes  of  bliss,  for  ever  neiv, 
,   Riae  in  stucc^asion  to  their  view^ 

\  Here^^  {ill  who  snflbr'd  av^ord  or  flame 
1   For  trtidi.  or  Jeeus'  lovely  riame* 

Shout  vfet'ry  now^  wnd  hail  the  Larab, 

And  bow  beforo  the  great  i  AM. 

\  Jes«3,  the  Saviour,  h  their  themfl ; 
They  siog  the  woridera  of  his  nfviue  i 
To  him  ascribing  Jjow'r  and  grocci, 
DominioD.  and  eternal  p raise .  ^        «  | 

1  To  him  "Who  lov'd  them  to  the  end, 
Their  auretyi  sacrifice,  and  friend  ■ 
To  hjm  who  wash'd  them  in  his  bloody 
And  made  ihenj  king.^  and  priests  to  God  I 

3  "Amen,"  they  cry,  '*^tid  he  alone, 
"  Who  rightly  fills  hia  Father's  thronej 
"To  him  be  gbry  y'  and  again 
BepcELt  hia  praise,  and  say^  ■'  Amen  I" 

)  O  sweet  employ,  to  sing  and  trace  . , 

Tb'  amazing  heights  and  depths  of  grace  f 
To  spends  from  ain  and  sorrow  free, 
A  blisiffulj  vast  eternity  I 

I  O  what  a  ^rand,  exalted  sotigt 
When  ev'ry  tribe  and  ev'ry  longtia^  ' 

Redeem  d  by  blood,  with  ChrLst  Ei|ipear, 
And  join  in  one  full  chorus  there  !     '  I 

.  Jjhr  soul  anticipates  the  day ; 
Would  stretch  her  wings  and  soar  away^ 
To  Aid  the  song,  the  palm  to  beai,  ^ 

And  bow,  the  chief  of  sinners,  tkiex^ 


H.MI*  I'C'^^^^ 


How    S'SV'^t-*  tiief^^'*  ^*^^' 
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•8f  78.  Hymn  332.  Add. 

Ufi  tmd  Ghiy. 

THAT  is  life  ?  'tis  all  a  yaponr ; 
f'    Soon  it  Taoislies  away; 
>'!•  bnt'a  d]ring  taper; 
V  mf  sonl,  vfhf  wish  to  staj  f 
f  not  i^iead  thj  winga^  and  flf 
ig&t  to  yonder  world  of  joy  % 

Aat  glory,  how  resplendenti 
righter  in  than  fancy  points, 
ce,  in  majesty  transcendent, 
esns  reigns,  the  King  of  saints. 
)ad  thy  wings,  my  soul,  and  fly 
ight  to  yonder  world  of  joy. 

fhl  crowds  his  throne  surronnding, 

ing-with  rapture  of  his  loye, 

ragh  the  heavens  his  praises  sounding, 

Uling  all  the  courts  abore. 

tad  diy  wings,  my  soul;  and  ftf 

Ight  to  yonder  world  of  joy. 

and  share  his  people's  gkny ; 
fid  the  rwisom'd  crowd  Itppear; 
le,  a  joyftd,  wondrous  sto^, 
ne  that  angels  lore  to  hea^. 
«d  thy  wings,  my  soul,  and  Hy 
i|^t  to  yonder  world  of  joy. 

L.1L  HymrfiSS.  Add. 

Heaven. 

heaven  the  heart  overflows  with  love^ 
\.nd  every  eye  beholds  \ta  Otod*, 
passions  now  no  longer  ro^e^ 
sonl  IB  woah'd  in  Jesus^  "VjVqoOl. 
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2  Sm  ii  Tor  ev<?r  batiishVl  thence^ 
EcatniiR  raptures  till  the  mind; 
The  low  dirliglila  of  flesli  and  scnse^ 
Are  cbajigetl  ibr  pleasurtis  alt  refinei 

3  Oceana  of  bJisd  ifmes^am  roll, 

Nor  S&tan  leiiiipts,  nor  tyrBius  frown  ^ 
No  traii^itjnt  clouds  oerapreEuJ  Ui^  s&u!, 
And  giiilt  aritl  grief  are  never  known. 

4  0*  could  "WO  drop  this  ciunbrODa  elajf^ 
Soon  would  we  climb  the  upper  roftd| 
On  win[^a  nf  iove  fly  swifl  away, 
Tiii  we  siiiill  reach  the  tiirooB  of  God* 
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2^8S-C  Bl  Hynm  335.  Ad 

[OR  ej«  hM  leeiit  nor  ear  has  heard, 
Nor  tense,  nor  reason  known, 
What  joys  ^e  Father  has  prepared 
For  those  that  lore  his  Son. 

S  Bat  the  good  Spirit  of  the  I«ord 
Reyeals  a  heaven  to  come ; 
The  beamd  of  glory  in  his  word 
Allure  and  guide  ns  home. 

3  Pare  are  the  joys  above  the  sky, 

And  all  the  region  peace ; 
.  No  lying  lips,  nor  envious  eye, 
^  Can  taste  or  see  the  bliss. 

4  Those  lioly  gates  forever  bar 

PoUudon,  sin,  and  shame ; 
None  shall  obtain, admittance  there 
Bat  followers  of  the  Lamb., 

5  He  keeps  the  Father*s  book  of  life, 

Where  all  their  names  are  found ; 
The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  strive 
To  tread  the  liear'nly  ground. 

784U-C.  M.  Hymn  22,  Ft.  5.  B.  : 

ttipfinuM  of  dtpcarttd  Saints. 
row  happy  are  th^  souls  above, 


IJJC 


From  sin  and  sorrow  free ! 
With  Jesus  they  are  now  at  rest, 
And  all  his  glory  see ! 

2  "Worthy  the  Lamb,"  aloud  they  cry, 
«  That  brought  us  here  to  God  •." 
In  ceaseleag  h/nins  of  praise,  they  %\\o\)X 
Th»  virtue  of  his  blood. 


*       ■n."^  ^•'^^  v^isAom,  po-?    t  last. 
1  ^  un  ate  ftv«««  ^"  we  iHione. 

1      T"j;'!!:!iwt^^-^"^r"o*ex, 
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Joy  anil  j<laiijf>esa  banbh  slgha  ; 
Perfect  love,  dispels  iheii  iQar«^ji#^    -  ^\^ 
And  forever  ftoin  their  eyoa  ^    ^^ 

GchI  aJvaU  wipe  away  tUeir  tears* 

f86— 7jj.  Hymn  33a  Add. 

1   TT^ROM  tbe  Tcnaring^  sgrge  tliey  came,    *' 
X      Fro  Til  Uio  darksome  depths  of  wo^  .^  $ 
Peril,  weitrjfieas,  uad  aliame, 
Marked  rtieir  cirosexi  lot  below.  £ 

3  Sinking  in  die  oi7€«i[a  brine^  • 

Jeans  caught  tbom  from  die  flood  ; 
LoJ  how  brig^lit  their  garnionta  shine,     '^^ 
Blanched  in  ibeir  Redeemer's  blood.       «#  i 

3  Where  i^  now  die  streaming  tearl 
Where  the  pang — the  secret  ^oan  ! 

Sin  nor  Borrow  iniri|;le  liere^  1 

Shade les6  splendour  gilds  the  throne.      * ' 

4  Like  the  rush  of  ocean  storm, 

High  the  tijuttderin;^  cborua  blemls^         ^Sf.^ 
Rirh  with  life,  with  tapUtre  warm, 
Low  til'  adoring  circle  heuds. 

&  One  their  Lord,  and  one  tbeir  aong^ 
Baitit  and  ^enipb  there  combine  ^ 
CbriaUant  be  tby  fiudk  as  strong, 
Reat  ais  g]oriou!»  t^haU  be  tbine. 

^7 — 8fl  78.  Hymn  339.  Add. 

Chrl&t  ^itthrancd. 
ARK !  ten  thoasand  harps  and  voices 
Sound  the  note  of  piaise  b^onq  \ 
Jeans  reigns,  and  lieaveu  lejoices, 
Jesus  T^goa^  the  God  p£  \o\e  •. 
36'' 
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See^  lie  aits  on  yoinlet  Uirono, 
Jesus  rule*  tlie  vrorJd  alone. 

2  J«3iie»  hail  I  whose  ^loty  brighiena 

AU  above,  am!  gives  it  worili ; 
I^rd  of  life,  thy  araile  eclighi^ns, 

CheetSt  and.  charma  thy  ^ints  on  eartli 
When  we  think  of  loYC  like  thine, 
Lord,  ir^  own  il  love  divijie, 

3  King  of  Glory,  rei^  forever, 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown  ; 
Nothing  from  thy  lov6  shall  sever 

Those  whom,  thoti  bnii  nitido  lliine  o* 
Happy  objects  of  ihy  grace, 
Destined  tn  behoUi  thy  face. 
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The  great  congregation 
His  triumph  shall  sing, 

Ascribing  salvation 
To  Jesus,  our  King. 

Salvation  to  God, 

Who  sits  on  his  throne; 
Let  all  crjr  aloud, 

And  honour  the  Son ; 
Emanuers  praises 

The  angels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  their  faces, 

And  worship  the  Lamb. 

Then  let  us  adore 

And  give  him  bis  right; 
All  glory  and  power, 

And  wisdom  and  might; 
All  honour  and  blessing 

With  angels  above, 
And  tlianks  never  ceasingi 

And  infinite  love. 


^%OV^^ 
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6.     P.M. 
10  God  the  FptiMr's  throne, 
PerpetBel  hoaoan  mSae, 
Glorj  to  God  die  Son, 
And  to  the  Spirit  pniw: 
With  all  our  powers,  Btemal  King, 
Thy  name  we  Bin|^  while  ibith  adores. 

7.    L.P.M. 

NOW  to  the  great,  and  sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Scm,  and  Spirit,  he 
Eternal  power  and  glory  given, 
Through  all  the  worlds,  where  God  is  knov 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne, 
<Ajid  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

&    (XP.K. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God,  whom  hmv*ns  triumphant  I 
And  saints  on  earOi  adore ; 
^3e  glory  as*  in  ages  past^ 
xAnd  now  it  1^  and  so  rimll  last^. 
When  time  shall  be  no  more.  * 

9.  7s.  * 

SING  we  to  our  God  above. 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love, 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

10.  78. 

r^  RAISE  the  name  of  God  most  high, 
-p-»      Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky, 
^[^«i8e  him,  all  the  heavenly  host, 
^^:%ther,  Soiiy  and  Holy  GhoaX*. 
2^9  through  countless  ages  p«At, 
S  '^rmore  his  praise  ahaW  Vaau 


MaEOUXaOES.  «n 

16.  .P.M.    8t7g. 

JpottoUe  BrntdUtiom, 

r  tha  graoe  of  Cbmt  the  SBtioor, 

.nd  the  Father^t  boundleas  lore, 

e  Holy  Spirit's-  fkTotur,  I 

opon  us  from  aboTO. 

•7  we  abide  in  imicm,  j 

each  other,'  and  the  Lord,  j 

steM,  in  tweet  eomimmion  j^ 
whioh  earth  oannot  affiud. 

17.  L.U. 

t  pmci  of  Chdt  it,    PhiL  It.  7. 

peace,  which  liod  alone  rerealai 
id  by  hifl  word  of  grace  inipaftfi 
9nty  th^  belieTer  ieeU, 
and  kee|>,  and  cheer  oar  beairtf . 

ly  the  ho^  Three  ia  One, 
ther,  Word«  and  Gpn&l^rter,     • 
1  abundant  blesaing  4owQ#  • 
y  soul  assembled  bereb 

18.  P.M. 
IT  all  boly  spirits 
^  That  fill  the  wide  heaven, 
d  saints  upOn  eai^, 
t  praises  he  gireil 
(1  three  persons,  the  God  we  adore, 
been,  now  is,  an4  shall  he  e*ernKNre. 

19.  78  6s. 
»  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
The  God  whom  we  adoi«^ 
ftiest  praises  given, 
V  and  forever  moie. 
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Oilead,  bnlm  of,  363. 
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